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a great and Bcknawlcdged truth, Ihal NotUfe, 
tbnmghsll ber bingdomB and ubjocts, pruoluuia tlie 
eidslence d[ a God. Tbe earth, the wh, the akj, 
ibouD ding with {uvofa of divine power, wiwiom, and 
gckodness, BnnuuDn the deraDt heart to gratitudi; and 
sdDnitioD, and minister tu the hallowed fliuiie uf 
Relioion, 

It is also B truth of no little jntereBl or import' 
ADce, tliBt the viniblc earth and heavens, with all 
the wondrous objects of the nalunJ world are pbI- 
culated to delight the eja and rlvidl; to uin>ol the 
iin^iuadon. In all sgi^a, and in everj land, the 
•nbliinB »Bd beautiful phenomena of eilemal nature 
have never failed to awaken in tbe heart of man 
feelings of love and admiration, and have formed one 
great source or well-spring of Poktkv. 

Thos almost all poets, ancient and modem, have 
liwked Upon Nature witli mingled feelings of delight 
d B0i3<itian. Tbejr hare moraUxed on her beuutlPB 
t wooden^ and on desoripUona of her grtinil &»& 
Mj object! Wiflj- have laiished M Ao ^-weTi. 



4 PREFACE. 

of their genius. A collection of such descriptions, 
fraught as these are with moral and poetical asso- 
ciations, even though chiefly made from the poets 
who have written in our own language, cannot fail 
to be a store-house of pious sentiment and beautiful 
imagery, equally acceptable to the Christian and the 
lover of Poetry. Such a collection, systematically 
arranged, this little volume professes to be. The 
different [aeces it contains have been selected wztfa 
& due r^ard to thtar moral and religious tendency ; 
and it is hoped tiiai the arnmgament of tkem^made 
with reference to the more obvious divirionB of fhe 
great phenomena of Nature, vrill contribute to the 
interest and utility of the work. The extracts g^ven 
under the sections Crbation and Providbncb, at 
the beginning of the volume, independently of their 
natural connexion with those that follow, will not 
be considered inappropriate in a work that aims at 
being of a sacred and religious character. 

J. D. 
HUMBIE Manse, AprU 1849. 
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I Tbeiik is B Gnd, all aaluie speaks, 

Thnnigli eulh and lur and seu and >td«, 
Bw, frutn the cloude his glory breaks, 
As the first beams of morning rise. 

ie rising bud, sorenely bright, 

"r tbe wide norld'a extended fmnf. 

. n characters of Uglil, 
is mighty Maker' 

g life, hia in&uence B[ 
d health and plenty smi 
d fruitful fields and verdant meads 
■e with B tliouBand hlBSsinga ti 

•J goodness, power divine, 
e Helds and verdant mt:ads display ; 
d bless the Hand which mode thent tiMSl 
a cLamifl, pratu»e\5 jfOj. 



14 CRKATION. 

5 For man and beast, here, daily food, 

In wide, diffusive plenty grows ; 
And there, for drink, the crystal flood, 
In streams meandering, gently flows. 

6 By cooling streams and softening showers 

The vegetable race are fed ; 
And trees and plants and herbs and flowers 
Their Maker's bounty, smiling, spread. 

7 Their flowery tribes, all blooming, rise 

Above the weak attempts of art : 
Their bright inimitable dyes, 
Speak sweet conviction to the heart. 

8 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad. 

And trace creation's wonders o'er. 
Confess the footsteps of Thb God, 
And bow before him, and adore. 

STEELE. 



CUEATION. 



1 From the throne of the Highest the mandate 
came forth. 
The word of Omnipotent Grod ; 
And the elements fashioned His footstool the 
earth. 
And the Heavens His holy abode : 
And Hia Spirit moved over the fathomless flood 



Of wsten that betted la darlmeea urouiiJ, ^ 
Until, at His bidding, Uioir lurbulenl mood 
Wm bushed to a caliii, and obedient they at 

When be lixcil their perpetual bound. 

i Bv the word of Omuipotence, valley Bud bi 

Were clolbed with die grnss and the flowor) ] 

' the ftuit-tree expanded its blooms by Q 



H'Andt 
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■ew Lis eherttihing rsye through creatai 

itai; 
the region of dBrknMB^the season « 

light— 
dlerof ehaoB^grew beauteoua and bright 
the brains of tlie uioou and the mar. 



3 By the word of Oinnipottnce, nature brought 
fortli 
Tile HeIi. and the beast, and the bird 
And they phiyed in (be walcrB, and bmnsed oB, 
the earth, 
And the air by their carol woa Hlicred ; 
And man, in the image and lihuneHBot God, 

Erected his peraun mujeetic and (all ; 
And though, like a worm, he wns formed of ' 
clod, 
e favourite of llrnveii, he i;niiHpicu(:u 



Kihe 
tr 



lord Mid poBseeBiit of nil. 
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16 CREATION. 

4 From the work of creation, which rose by His 
word, 
Whea finished the heavens and the earth, 
On the seventh day rested the Omnipotent Lord, 

As ho looked on each beautiful birth ; 
On the firmament^ stretched from the east to 
the west. 
On the far-flowing sea, and the fast teeming 
land ; 
And He saw they were good — and the Sabbath 

was blest, 
The Sabbath ! — the sanctified season of rest 
To the creatures that came from His hand. 

KNOX. 



3 THE VISIBLE CREATION. 

1 The God of Nature and of Grace 
In all his works appears ; 

His goodness through the earth we trace. 
His grandeur in the spheres. 

2 Behold this fair and fertile globe. 
By Him in wisdom planned ; 
'Twas He, who girded, like a robe, 
The ocean roond the land. 

3 Lift to the firmament your eye ; 
Thither his path pursue ; 

His glory, boundless as die sky, 
0*erwhe}mB the wondering view. 



4 He bowa the beaveiis — tlia moutiMiiis n 
A high-way for (heir God ; 
Be walks amidat llie desect Iruid, 

— *TU Eden where He trod. 

reata in hb strenglli rejince ; 
Dtt the erening breeze, 
w of old, tbe Lord God's ruicc 
!• hewd among the trera. 

« on the hilts He feeds liis IiitiIm, 
m flockH on yoiidtF plains ; 
to praise is warbled by Che birds ; 

— O could we Caleb their strains 1 

— MoDBt with the lark, and hear our s. 
F trp to the gfiies of light, 

'' Or with tbe n^htingsle prolonf; 
Oor numbers through tbe night ', 

8 In every stream his bounty flows, 
Diffusing joy and wealth ; 

In every breeze his spirit bluwH, 
— The breath of life aiid health. 

9 His bleswi^ fall in plenteous shovrm 
Upon the lap of earth. 

That teema with foliage, fruit, and l\ow( 
And rings with iniiint mirth. 
ID ir God hath made this world no fair, 
Where bid and death abound ; 
How beautiful beyond cDm[inro 
U'il! ParadisD lie fi^ujid I 



MOSTOO'^B.WtS 



I' — ■ 

^P The Son ^^M 

^1 On Ills great expedition now appeared, ^^^| 

Girt with Omnipotence, with ruiliaoce crown^^^H 
Of DsjeBty divine ; Hapience and iovo ^^H 

ItmneuBe, and Ml hiiFathec in him ehonc. ^^^| 
About his chaliot numlierleSB were poured ^^^| 
Chenh and Saraph Potentates and ThronuB, ^^* 
And Virtaes, winged Spirits, and ohariuts winged 
From Ih' arroouiyof God, where atnnd of old 
Myriadfl between two brazen mouni^s lodgfd 
AgaioBt a BolemD day, hameascd at hand, 
Culastini equipage ; and now came forth 
SpDnlaueoDB ; fDr within them spirit lived. 
Attendant on tlieir Lord : Heaven opened wide 
Her ever-dnrlng gates, faarmoiiiaua sound 
On golden hingea mOTing, to let forth 

The King of Glory in hia powerful Word 
And Spirit, coming to create new worlds. 
On h^venly ground they Blood, and from the 

• They viewed the vast immeaBurablo abyss, 
' Outrageous as a sea, dark, wasteful, wild, 
Up from the bottom turned bj furiouB wind* 
And surging waves, as mountains, to BBsanlt 
Heaven's height, and with the centre mix the pole. 
Silence, ye troubled Waves, and thou Depp, 



P 



Said then th' omnifie Word ; your discord cndl 
Nor atayifd, but on the wings of Chenibioi 
Uplifted, in paternal glory rode 
fkr into ehaoB, and the world unborn 




jr CtiMe bettrd his voice : hini kU 
Iglkiwed in bright proceBaioD to bel 
lion, and the woodora at hia mi 
I Gtaj^ the fervid wlicela, and in bis luuiit 
He took the golden compasaeB (irepuvd 
In God's etenial store, to circumwu'ibe 
This anivene, and all created things ; 
One foot lie centml, and the other turned 
Itoand through (he vast profundity obBcui 
And said. Thus far extend, Ihua fur ih; bouuds, 
This be Ih; just circuniforcnce, O world. 
Thus God the Henvcu created, IhuB tlie Earth. 



l.ET there be Light, said Goil, mid Torth 

Light 
E;heresl,flrBtof ihingo, quintessence purr;, 
^mng from the deep, and from her unlive Elnst 
To journey throogh the aery gloom begnii. 
Sphered in a nkdiant cloud ; for yet the sun 
Was not ; ahe in a cloudy laberDacle 
Soiaumed the while ; God saw the light was good ; 
And Ught from duknces b; the hemiepheru 
Divided : light the Day, Knd darkncas Kight 
lie named. Thus was tlie lint duy evtn luiit 

Nor past uncelebrated, nor uneutig ■ 

by the celeBttal choirs, whioh Orient l)|^l ^^ 
tihuliDg first frajij darlineBS, they liahel& % '^M 



1 
I 



Birth-day of Henven and Enrtli ; with j<iy ntid 

Tlie holluw iinivcnial orb that lilEed, 

And touched their goldon harjis, and li^mnitij; 

prniaed 
Gud and hia woika : Creator, him tliey sang. 
Both when first evening wns, aud when rinsl 



rce had eaJd, when the bare eartli, till tli< 

nnd bare, uiiHightly, unndurned, 

t forth the ti-nder gtobe, uhust: vcrdi|| 



Her nnivorsal fuee with plensaot gnieoi 
Then herbs of every leaf, that Buddtn flowi 
Opening their rarions coloure, and made gay 
Her bosom smelling sweet : aud the: 

blown, 
Forth flourished thick tho clustering v 



The smelling gourd, up stood tho oomy reed 
Bmbattled in hel' field, nnd the humble shrub. 
And bnsh with frizzled hair imgilicit : lost 
Rose, OS in dance, the stately trees, and spread 
Tlieir branches bung with copious fruit, < 

gemmed 
Their bloeBoms ; with high Mooda the 



'4 

acnrfe^ 



] 



^Rfth tnfts tbe valUeB, and encli fountoin side i 
With borden long the tirera : Uial Eiulli now 
Seemed like to Hettveu, % seat where goda might 

dwell, 
Or urimder with delight, and love to hnunt 
Her sacred shades : tbo' God had j'ot not rained 
Upon tliD Ejirtli, and num to tilt the ground 
None was, but from the Earth a dewj mist 
Went np and watered all tbe ground, and each 
Plant of the tleld, which, ere it wna in th' Earth 
God made, and every herb, heforD it grew 
On tbe green atem ; God saw that it was good ! 
So even and mom recorded tbe third day. 



And God sild. Let tho waters generate 
Ite[itile with spawn ubundiint, Uviiif; soul : 
And let fowl Bj above tbe Eartli, with win 
Displayed on Uie open finnament of Heave 
And God created the great whales, and each 
Sonl living, each which crept, which plentcoaaly 1 
The waters generated by Iheir hinds, 
And every bird of wing after his kind ; 
And saw that it wna good, and blessed thea 

saying, 
Be Truitful, multiply, luid in tho Bcasi 
Aodlalica, and running stretims tlie wntctafit^Vfl 
And let the foKl be niultipliod ou tli' EotOi. 






Forthwith tile Bounda ajid eeiua, each creek and 

With try innumerable Hwann, and shoaU 
Of fish that iritb their fioa and ahinicg acalcH 
Glide under the green wave, in sliuUa that oft 
Bank tho mid sea : part aingle, or with mate 
Graze the aca weed thoir pHSlure, and throngh 

Of coral stray, or uporting with quick glance 
Shew to the son their waved coata dnipt with 

gold. 
Or in their pearly shetia at ease, attend 
Moist Dotriinent, or nnder roclis their food 
In jointed armour watch : on smooth the seal, , 
And bended dolphina play : part huge of bolfa 
Walloning unwieldy, enormous iu their gut 
Tempest the ocean ; there Lev' 
Hugest of living creatures, on t 
F Stretched like a promontory, aloopa oi 
I And Bccma a moving Und, and at his gllla 
I Draws in, andat his trunk spouts out, i 



In jointed armour watch : on smooth the bobI^^^^I 
And bended dolphins play : part huge of boU^^^H 
Walloning unwieldy, enormous iu their gut ^^^| 
Tempest the ocean : there Leviathan, ^^^| 

k Hugest of living creatures, on the deep ^^^| 

Stretched like a promontory, aloopa or aivims, ^^^| 
And Bccma a moving Und, and at his gllla ^^^| 
Draws in, andat his trunk spouts out, a sea. ^^^H 
I - -"1 



15 with kindly rapture forth diselosed 

■ 'f%e callow young, but feathered soon and fludgo, 



They sumra'd their [lene, anJ soaring tli' ui 

sublime 
With elang despieed the grDDnd uiuler a oloud 
Id prospect ; there tlio eagle and the Blork 
< >Q clilfu u)d cedar-tops their eyries build : 
Pnrt loosely wing the regioii, part marc wise ^m 
lu cumiDOD, ranged in figure, wedge Ihoit <*ayn^^ 
Intelligent of scuBona, nud set forth ^^t 

Their aery oaravsu, high over Heaa ^U 

Flying, and over luids, with mutual wing ^| 

E^ng their flight : eo slccrs the prudent erano 
Her uuidbI voyage, borne on winds ; the air 
Floats as tbey pass, fanned with unnumbered 

plumes : 
Fram branch to bnni^h the unaller birds vrith 

song 
Solaced the woods, and spread their painted wings 
Till even ; nor then the solemn nightingale 
Ceased warbling, but all night tuned hersoft lays: 
'Jthen, on silrec loken and rivers, bathed 
Their downy breast ; the swan with nrehed neck, 
Between ber white wings mantling proudly, rows 
Her Btato with oary feet ; yet oft they quit 
The dank, and, rising on atiCT pennons, t 
The mid aerial sky : otbers on ground 
Walt'd firm ; tUo created cock whose clati 

Bounds 
The silent bonis, and the other wboBo _ 
Adorns him, coloorad with the florid hue ' 
Of rainbows and starry eyes. The waters tliui 
With fish replcnish'd, and the air with Fowl, 
Evening and mom solemniz'd tho litih day. 




K HlXth, HTlll of CI 

With ereoing barpa aud matin ; when God Mtid, 
Lot the Earth bring forth soui liTing in Jier kind, 
Cattlo, and creeping tilings, and beast of tb' Earth, 
Eacb in their kind. The Earth obeyed, and 

atniight 
Opening her fertile womb teemed at a birth 
InniuDeroue living creatures, perfect forms. 
Limbed nnd full grown ; out of the ground uprose, 
As frora Iiia lair, the wild beast where he dwells 
In forest wild, in thicket, brake, or den ; 
Among the trees in paiia they rose, the; walked : 
The cattle in the fields and meadows grmu : 
ThoHe rare and Bolilar;, these in Hecks 
Pasturing at ODoe, and in broad herds upspning. 
Tlic grassy clodsQow calved ; now half appeared 
The tawny lion, pawing to get free 
Ilia hinder paJts, then BpriogB as broke from 

And rampant shakes his brinded mane; theouiiee, 
The libbard, and tlie tiger, as the mole 
Rising, the cnimbled earth above them tlirew 
In hilloeks : the swift stag fnim under ground 
Bore up his branching bend i scarce from 1 " 

BeLemi 



nouia 
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Now Heaven b nil lier glorj Bhoue, and re 

Her moliatu, as the gnM first Maiei's luui 

First wheeled Uietr course ; Earth in her rich bttiie 
Consumnmte lovelj amil'd ; air, water, earth, 
By fovl, Reh, beakt, was flowo, was swum, wiu 

walkeil 
Frequeot ; and of the sixth day yet remained 
There wanted yet the master work, the eucl 
Of all yet dane ; a creature who doI prone 
And brute as oQier creuturca, but endowed 
With sanctity of reason, might erect 
His Btature, and upright witli front serine 
GoTem the rest, Belf-knowing ; and from tt 
Magmuiimons to correspond witli Heaven ; 
But gratefo! to ackDowtedgo whence hia good 
Descends, thither with heart, nn' ---i -- 

Directed in devotion, to adore 
And worship God Supreme, who made him chM 
Of all his works : therefore tlio Omuipoteat 
Eternal Father (for where is not he 
Present 1} tbns to his Sou audibly spake : -- 

Let us make now man in our image, Man 
In our simihtude, and let them rule 
Over the fiah and fowl of sea and air, 
BeoBt of the Held, and over all the Earlli, 
And etery creeping tiling tliat orec|is the ground. 
This said, he fonn'd thoe, Adam, tliee, man, 
Dnst of the gnranJ, and in tby nOBtrila breathed 
The breath irf lifJe ; in his own iinnge Im 
Croaled ihee, ia the image at God 



ExpreaB ; and thou beoamc9t a, liriDg bouI. 

Male he orenliid thee ; but thy consort 

Female, for race ; then blesaed mankind, nnd aaiil, 

Bs froitful, iDuldply, and fill the earth ; 

Subdue it, and tlirougliout domiuiou hold 

Over Hah of the Bea, and fowl of the air. 

And every living thing that moves on tho Earth, 



U 

Hkrs (inbhed he, and all that he bad made 
Viewed, and behold all is entuwiy good ; 
So even and mom accomplish'd tho sixth day ; 
Yet not till the Creatoc from his work 
Desisting, though unwearied, up retnrned, 
Up to the heaven nf heavens his high ahodo. 
Thence to behold this new created world, 
Th' addition of his empini, how it showed 
lu prospect from his throne, how good, huw fnir. 
Answering hia great idea. Up he rode. 
Followed by acclamation and the sound 
Symphonions of ten thousaud harps, that tuned 
Augelio hnimonies ; the earth, tho air, 
Rewjnndcd (thou rememberedest, forthou heardsst) 
The heavens and all tho cooatellatiaiia rang. 
The planets in th^ stations lialening stood. 
While the bright pomp oHcended jnbilnnt. 
Ojien, ye everlasting gates, they Bang, 
OjMo, jie AbsvsDi^ ytfia living doon j tet in 



1 



1 WHEN the Bun Bfainoa tarth from tbs gatoe 

the mom. 

Giving light and life to the lanilBoikpB round ; 
When the dens of ajght^aro empoarlcd on tho 

And with jojlnl iongH tho ecliopa resound ; — 

2 OU ! IIiB ia the splondour whose beauty makeD 

All that art can frame to encbiknt the eye ; 
And the Riuaic we hear is the matin hymn 
Of UDConsoious praiae to the Deity t 

3 When the Bilcnce of night o'er tlie e«rlh in 



And the moon and the 
shine. 






1 GKEjkT former of this ynriouH frame, 
r Boabs adore thine awfnl name, 
i bow »nd tremble iihilo tliey pcaUo 
[lie Aadent of Eternal Days. 




2 Before thine unsiirpris'd survey 
Nature uoae but yoBtcrtbty ; 
And aa to-morrow ahall tlune eye 
See earth and Btars ia ruin lie. 

3 Around tliy throne of dazzling light, 
BfjTDud an angel's visioD bright. 
Thy glory Bhinea, with peerless ray. 
While auDB and worlila in amoke deeay. 

4 Our days a tcanaient period run. 

And change wilh every circling sun ; _ 
And, in the firmest state we boast, jM 
A moth can crush us into dust. S 

5 But let the creatures fall around, ^ 
Let deaUi consign us to the ground ; 
Let the last general flame arise. 

And melt the eartb, and bnm the akiea :~ 

6 Calm as the Bonuner's ocean, we 
Con all the urecli uf nature see ; 
While grace secures us an abode 
Oushalion as the throne of God. 



I 



I Etkhnal Wisdom' 



we praise, 
le our songa VB bring ; 
itli thy name, rocks, hills, and st 

lansn'a hitrh flR-hea. (iov I ■ 



Tby hud, how wide it spread the »\iy '. 

How glariooB to behold 1 
Tinged with a blae of hesvcnl}' iy, 

And starred with spuldiog gnlil ! 

"2 There, thoa hast bid the globes of JigliC 

Their endlees circles run ; 
There, the pole planet rules the niglit. 

And dajr obe^ the sun : 
The Manay winilB stand ready Uiere, 

Thine orders to obey ; 
With Kiiinding wings tliey Bweep tlic ttii 

To make thy clunot nay. 

3 On tbe tluo air, without « proji, 

Iluig buitKil Bhowere arounil ; 
At tby command they sink, and dro]! 

Their fnCncBB on tbe ground : 
Thjr glories blaze all nature round. 

And strike the gazing sight, 
Through skies, and seas, and »)lid gicn\ 

Wilh temnand delight. 

I Infinite Btreagth, and equal ekU), 

Shine through tho worlds abroad ; 
Our sonls with tobI amazement fill. 

And spe^ the builder — Cod : 
But the sweet beautiL-B of thy grace 

Our softer passiotiH move ; 
Hity divine in Jesus' face. 

We sec, adore, and love. 



1 Tuou art, O Lonl, the life aud ligln 
Of nil this wondrous world we see 

Its glow by day, its amile by night. 

Are bnt reSectiona caaght fnim lliea : 
Where'er we tnro, thy gloriea Bhloe, 
And all things fair and bright are thins. ' 

2 Whan day, with parting beam, dsUys 
Among tlio oponiiig olouds of even ; 

And wo can almost think we gaze 

ThroQgh golden vistus lutu heaven ; 
Those hues, that make tJie sun's dec" 
So soft, su radiant. Lord 1 are thine. 

a When night, with wingaofalarrjgh 
O'ershadowa all the cactli and eki 
Like some dark, heauteous bird, wboso |>li 
ts sparkling with nnnumlet'd dyi 

I That sacred gloom, those fires divini 
So grand, Bo countless. Lord 1 are th 



I When youthful spring aronnd us brcatllt 

Thy Bpirit warms herfragrant sigh ; 

And every Bower the summer wreathes 

Is born beneath that kindling eye 
Where'er we turn, thy gloriea ahina, 
And all things fair and bright arc Chi 



i 




1 Give glory unto God on high, 

Tu him who uiihed Ilie vaallec! skj- ; 
Who mighty Eartli'B circumference apiinii'J, 
And weigh'd its wntefa in his bnni! ; 
Who formed the cannttoBa orbs that gum 
Dock night's resplendent diadem ; 
Gave life nnto each living thing ; 
Created man their earthly king : 
Theo gave his Sun fur man to die -, 
Give glory nnto God on high. 

2 Give glory to the Son who camo 
Cloth d in oar fleshly mortal fnirae ; 
Who bare onrsins, vDuchsBfed to giio 
Himself to die that wo might live ; 
Was holy.hartnleaB, undefiled, 

PalicDt when spumed, dumb when reviled ; 
Who in the agonies of dealli 
Poured for Mb foas his parting breath ', 
Whs perfect God and man in one ; 
Give glory to Iho lueaniate Son ! 

3 Give glory to the Holy Ghost 1 
Wiio on the day of Pt-nteeoBE 

From heaveo to earth in mercy came. 
Descending aa in tongues of flamo i 
The promitied Comfortor nnd Guide, 

tough whom the soul ia ^auetiiied ; 

lio stitl is manifvHt within, 
b prompt to goaJ, cmaviti ot sivi v^ 
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Ye saints on earth, ye heavenly host, 
Give glory to the Holy Ghost ! 

4 Join all on earth, in heaven above, 
In honour^ blessing, glory, love ! 
Sing praiseB to the great I AM ; 
Sing praises to the spotless Lamb ; 
Sing praises to that power divine. 
Who sanctifies the inner shrine ; 
That so the Father's glorious name 
All creatures hallowed may proclaim ; 
And through the Spirit shed abroad, 
Ck>nfe88 that Jesus Christ is Lord ! 

5 Though Reason gives not finite man 
Divine Infinitude to scan. 

Yet man may his Creator own ; 
May bow before a Saviour's throne ; 
The Comforter with awe receive ; 
Their true Divinity believe ; 
And while he chants a Father's love, 
Who sends the Spirit from above. 
To win dominion for the Son, 
With joy confess that God IS ONE ! 



BARTON. 



17 THE BEAUTIES OP CREATION. 

1 Ours is a lovely world ! How fair 
Th^ beauties, even on earth, appear ! 
Tbe aeaaona in their courses fall. 




And Utiag auccesalve jays : tlie sea. 
The cartli, tbo sky, aro fall of Iheu, 
BeiJgnimt, glorioua LonI of All 1 

S There's bcautjr in the breah of day ; 
There's glory in the noon-tido raj ; 
Thore'H BweetneBo in the twiligbt Btiadee ; 
MugnificcnCD in night : tliy luve 
Arched the grand heaven of blue above. 
And all our smiling earth pervades. 

.t And if thy glories here bo found 
Streaming with radiance all around, 
What must tlio Fodht of Globt bo ! 
in Thee we'll hope,— in Tbce confide, 
Tliuu mercy's never-ebbing tide ! 
Thuu love's UDfathomable sea ! 



I 



PROVIDENCE. 



I Tub insect Uiat,nith puny wing, 

Just shuoU along one summer ray ; 
The floweret which the breath of BJitiliS 
WiAbb iato !i/i< far half a dny ; 



2 Even from the glories of his throne 
He bends lo view this earthly tmll ; 
Sees aU, aa if that all were one— 
LoveB one, as if that one wore all ; 
Rolls the swift planets in their aphoi 
Ani] counts the sinner's tonelf tears. 
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I H*»D ot bouDty, largelj- apread, 
By wlinm our every want ta fed, 
Wbate'er we tonch, or taste, or sep. 
We owe them all, O Lord, to Thee ; 
The com, the oil, the purple wine. 
Are all thy gifts, and only thine I 

E The BtTEOin thy word to neotw dyed. 
The bread thy blessing multiplied. 
The stormy wind, the whelming flood. 
That ^lent at thv mandate stood ; 
JIow well thoy knew thy voice diriue. 
Whose works they were, and only thinsid 



I C Bliad unbDliof is euie to err, 
And scan liis work in yain : 
God is hJH own interpreter, 
Aud be will make it plaiu, 



I 



WN.MOON, STARS, COMETS, ANDTHBIBi 
PHENOMENA. 



To hang thy everlasting nuptial lamp 
In the exulting lieavecs. In thee tlie light, 
Creatiun'B cldeat-born, was taLemaded. 
To thcc was given to quicken BluinLcring naU 
And lead the seaaona' alow viciasitude 
Over the fertile breaat of mother earth j 
Till laca began to Hloop theii grorelling pmyei? 
■"- xi tiie. Almighty Sire of all to Ihec. 
1 will add, — Thou oniTorBal emblem 
r in Ihe farebcad of the fcU-eoen hcavt-n 



or Him, thai A-idi t]ie light of righteoiuncs 
Dawned on our Inttor daj's ; tbo visitnnt 

spring 
Of llie Iwoighted world. EndorinR splinidotir I 
Giant refresliod ! tliat cvrprmore rcnoHost 
Tli; flaming Btrcngth ; nor ever sball llion ci 
With time cwti, bted till time itself 
Hath perisbcd in eternity. Then thon 
Shalt DwD, from thj njipBreot deity 
Debased, thy mortal aature, from the akj 
Wilbering before the aU-enilghtening Lunb, 
Whose radiant throoe shall quench all other fli 
Mark how the purple otuails 
Throng to pavilion him : the ollicioua ninda 
Pant forth to puiify hia azure path 
From Night's don vapours and faat-sea 

The glnd earth wakes in adomtion ; nil 
The voicea of all animate things lift up 
Tumultuous oHsoua ; the apacieus world 
Lives but in him, that is its life. But he, 
Disdainful of the universal homage. 
Holds bis prond way, and vindicates for bii 
The illimitable heavens, in solitucte. 
or peerless glory nnapproachablo. 



When order l&y id boundless nijjht. 

And dorknesa nanMn'd ovor all ; 

Whence thy peTjietuml youth, O Sun ! 

Since life, uid light, and time begun t 

2 Exulting on thy coursa sublime. 

How bright thy yellow tresses glsro. 

As Hdll, they wave unhurt by time. 
High o'er the azure depths of air ; 

As still thy wings unwearied go. 

While earth and ocean laugh below. 

S When firet [by ruddy pinions lavs 

The skies, careering round the day ; 
The moon sinks down the western wave, 
I Retrelling from thy fiery ray ; 

^^H The stars arc blenched, t!io ghost of night 
^^L Flies Bulleo irom thy blasting light. 



I 



Unchanged nrt thou whun darkncsB shrouds, 
When angry nature weeps around. 

Far, far aboTe the ebon clouds 

Thy Eplcndouts sweep the blue profound ; 

Where still unshaken wheel the spheres 

Beyond the reach of parting yean. 

S The mounUua-Dak, with age shall fall. 
The everlosUog hiila decay ; 
Bui thnu shatt hear the morning coll, 

Till heaven and earth sliall pass away ; 
Thy youth, thy atrength shall lost, O Sun ! 
k Till life, and light, and time are done. 
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Emblem of ll'uu tbut nmde thee, Source of [igh^ 1 

Hest, vegetation, beauty, aad defence I 
Let not the unbelieving eoaa of night 

Scoff at our notion Aat Omuipatt!u«i 
Cares for tbe meaucat worm that craivlB the euttt. f 
Even as thine aureate' tide thou poureat fotlh 

On all sides cquall; at evsry point. 
Flooding creation with thy boundless beams, 

And yet witli thine own image (lost BUalnt 
Each individual daisy's head ; so teems 

Fnil DU the uoiverse through all its round 
The radiant power of the Divinity : 

Ilut still with special aim is restiug found 
Upon tlie lowliest of the lowly — me. 



AiiONO the skies the Sun obliquely rolls, 
Furaabes, by turns, and visits both the police ; 
DifTerent his track, but constant his career, 
Divides the timeB, and raeaBUrea out the year ; 
To climns returns where freezing winter n.'igni . 
Unbinds tbe glebu, and fructiiies the plains ; 
The cracking ice disaolves ; the rivera flow ; 
Tines crown the mounlain lops, and com the valea 



k 
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Hoer glariouB Orb ! tliat n'ert a woreliip, ere 
The mystery of thy mnkitlg was revealed 1 
Thou earliest minieter of the Almighty, 
Whidh gladdenod, on their mountnin lops, the 

Of the Chaldean BhefliGitis, till they poured 
Themselves in oriBona I Thou material god ! 
And repreaentative of the Unknown — 
Who chose thco for His shadow. Thou chief 



irl 






Centre of many stnts 1 whioli tuakcet oi 

Endurable, and tempcrest the hues 

And hearts of all who walk within thy rays I 

Sire of the bcbsodb I Monarch of the elimos. 

And thoBQ who dwell in them I for near or fnr. 

Our inborn spirits have a tint of thee. 

Even oa onr oatwnrd aapcclB, — thou iloat rise. 

And abinc, nnd ect in glory ! ■ 



Most glorious art thou ! when from [hy pa- 

Tliou loohest forth at morning ; flinging wiili.- 
^(s curtain clouds of {lurple nnd Tormilion, 
uid light OB every aide ; 




{lightening the moantain cktnniet, diml 



nirough glittering mist ; opeuing cich (!< 

gemmed Rower, 
Or toa^iDg, in some hamlet, fur (Icncriiil, 
ItsBpiml wreatliBnfsmolic thnt upward lo 
Wliile Inrds their matin eiiig from many b leaiy J 

And more ma^ificent nrt thou, bright Suu 1. 1 
Uprising from the ocean's billow; bed : I 

WhoUiat bnaeeeatlieethus, nslluvodoo^l 
Qui e'er forgot the clfulgeuL splL-ndouiW I 

From th; emerging radiuiee I Upwards sped I 
Even to the centre of tlie mnltod sky, 1 

Thy beams pervnde tbo heavens, and o'er 



Then, then how beautiful, across the deep 
The lustre of thy orient path of light I 
Onward, still onward, o'er the waves that I 

So lovelily, and show their crests of white, 
The eye unsated in its own despite, 
Gtill Dp that vista gazes ; till thy way 
Over the waters seeins a pathway bright 
- " ■■ rtthoughla to travel, t' 



• the Day," 



I Him who bade thee ' rula I 




I 



27 StORIHE. ^ 

NiuTTT hurrymg saiU a-v/ty across tha watera, 
To Beck repose in Iicr own distant Ules ; 

And alow retire llio Moon's all-codiant daughters, 
But young Atirura liiigera with her smilea. 

From tha deep dell oud dark grovo's heaving 

The mialj forma that nightly slumber there, 
Ascandiug to tlie mountaiu'H snowy crest. 
Expand their winge, and part into tlia 
And forth from out the eastern Imll, 
Gilding Nature's sable pall, 
The toTely light descends to duck 
With dowy pearls joirag Morning's necli. i 
The lark is up in the dewy sheen 
Oh ! the little saint, with harp w 
Is thrilling a hymn on her skyed tower. 
Whose chemb-touea aad airy power 
Hold the ear of Heav'n, that listens ahovs^ 
In trembling traote of silent love. 
The Zephyrs pass by on their downy * 
With harps, from whose JEoMiai strings 
A requiem qnivers adotra the vale 
Tu the moou there setting, — all sad and pi 
And o'er yon eastern Golds of blue 
Tall filmy shapes of amber hue 
Wave their bright robos around the ra 
Of the slaw retiring Morning Star. 
Sweet looks the infant day above, 
Like the rich and rosy smile of lore. 
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Sh, yonder cornea the powerful King of liny, 

Rejokmg in the ensl 1 The lessening olouil. 

The kindling »zure, knd the mountain's brow 

Bliuned with fiuid gold, his near Hpproacli 

Betoken gind. Lo ; now, apparent all, 

AsUnt the dew-bright c&rth, and coloured air, 

He looks in boundless majesty abroad ; 

And sheds the shiniiig day, that burnished plays 

On rocks, on hills, and tovcra, and wanileriDg 

High -gloaming from afar. Prime cheerer Light '. 
Of all material beings first, and best 1 
Efflux divine I Nature's resplendent rube '. 
Without whose vesting beauty all wore wrapt 
In uoegsentiol gloom ; and thou, Suo ', 
Soul of (umunding worlds i in whom best s( 
thy Maker '. may I Bing of th™ 1 






I How beautiful the sotting sun 

Reposes o'er the wave 1 
Like virtue, life's dear war&re done 

Descending lo tbe grave ; 
Yet smiling with a brow of love. 

Benignant, pure, and kind, 
And blessing, ere she soars above. 

The nmlnjii ahe Jeavea behind. 



2 The cloudluls, eAgeii witli ci 



Veilo' 



r the bl 



While Bwift the legioQB of dm oiglit, 

Are shadowing o'qi the scene ; 
The sea-gutt, with a wailing moon. 

Up atarting, turns to seek 
Its lonel; dwelling-place upoo 

The promontory's peak. 
3 The hosving sea, — the distant hill,^ — 

The waning slij, — the wnods, — 
With melancholy niuBing fill 

The swelling heart that broods 
Upon the light of other days. 

Whose glories now are dull, 
And on tho visions Hope could mise. 

Vacant, but beautiful. 



10 their silent a 

AnroTffi of tho North t 
Oh ! who wonld live Ihoao visions • 

All brilliant though thcj seem. 
Since Earth is bat a desert shore. 

And life a weary dream ! 



It is the hour to musing aweet, 
Wlien sun, aud sea, in giitry meet. 

The Binking orb seema in hia flight 
Psuaiiig, M bid the world good oigbt i 
No funeral waters o'er him awell, 
And peal obr his parting knoll ; 
But tho' he's gone benenth the sea, 
A peoaivc glow like meaory. 
That beauleoos tight of enow long set, 
)□ Boften'd radiance Ungera jet. 



I The moon is up ! liow calm aad oluw 
She whoela above the hill I 
Tbe wear; winda Torget to blow, 
And all Uio world lies still. 
- Tlie wBj-womtrBvolIere, witli dellglii. 
The rising brightutisa seo, 
Rt-realiug all the patlia and plains. 
And plding everj tree. 
i. It glistens where the hurryiog atruam 
Its littla ripple heaves : 
It &IIb upon the farcat shade, 
[ And sparkles on the leaves, 

iD Judah's evening hills, 
(Tbe bmvonly lustre eprf nd, 

goqul aounded frtiui liio blaze, 
id AepberdB gated wjtli drend. 




5 And atill tJiat light upon the world 
Its guiding splandom tlirowa ; 
Bright in the opstUDg houia of life, 
Bnt hrighler at the close. 
G The waning moon, in time, eliull fail 
To walk thn midnight skicB ; 
But God halh wsnn'd thia brighter liylit 
With fire that never diaB. 
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1 How lovely is this silent icene I ^^H 

How beautiful, Mr lamp of Night ! i^H 
On atirleSB woods, and Ukeg sereno. 
Thou sheddest forth th; holy light, 
With beam ns pure, with ray as bright, 
As Sorrow's tear from Woman's breaBl, 
When mooniing' over days departed. 
That robbed her spirit of its rest. 

And left her lono snd brokeQ-hciirtcd. 
3 Ittfulgent pilgrim of the sky, 

Beneath thy march, within Iby sight. 
What varying renhna outatretohing lie ! 
Here, landsoape rich with glory bright ; 
There, lonely wastes of utter blight : 
The nightingale, upon the boitgh 

Of eypreBB, there her song ia pouruig ; 
Ami there, begirt with mounts of snow, 
Fur food the famished iKar is rooming ! 



^B| The pxile, on a foreign shore, 
^^^ ]>eject«d aite, and tuma hU eye 
^^ To thoa, in beauty evermore, 

Careeriog throDgh a cloudleBS aky : 
A white cload comes, and ptisaing by, 
VeiU thes a moment from htg eiglit ; 

Then, as be rests benealli tho shadows, 
He thinks of many as sweet a night. 

When glad he roam'd hia native meadows. 

i Enthroned amid the doudlcBS blui?. 
Majestic, silent, and alone, 

IAboTO the fountiuns of the dew, 
ThoQ glidest on, and glideston, 
To shoreless seas, and lands unknown. 
The preBence of thy face appears, 
Thou otdeal bora of Beauty's dauglite 
A spirit traveirang the ipheres. 
And ruling o'er the pathless waters. 



^et who eartb-born can ace youi ^maWitini te^ 




With its awn weight of thought, and the mild 
Bee ffttcwithiDynurtrncltBof Bleepleaaglotylio J— 

S For ye bohold the MiaiinKal. From that atee]> 
What ages Imve ye worshipp'd round youi King ! 
Ye heard his trumpet aouuded o'er the sloop 
Of Eiaih i — yo faeud tbs moming-angelB sing. 
Upon tliat orb, now o'er me quivering. 
The gaze of Adam Gx'd from Paradise ; 
The wonders of the Dclugo saw it spring 
Above the mountain auige, and luiiled its rise, 

Lighting their lonely track with Hope's celestial 
dyes. ■ ^_ 

3 On Calvary shot down that purple eye, ^^H 
When, but the soldier and tlie sacritico ^^^| 
All were departed. — Moont of Agony I ^^| 
But Time's broad pinion, ere the giant dies, 
Shall cloud your dome. — Yo fruitago of the ekius, 
Your vineyard shall be shaken 1 From your uru 
Censers of Hoavcu. ! no more shntl glory rise, 
Your incenso to the TuaoNi!. The Heavens 
ahall burn '. 

For all your pompa are dunt, and ehuU to dual 



1 SltB of tbe EvGiiiuji ! How 1 tove to luvk ^ 
Tfa; beam thus gleaming, IremuloUBly hri^, * 
JtlpoD the ocean wave '. Haw brightly iarh 
SbinsB thy lone ny, thou heraJdof the nighl ! 
riliiu lovely atar t I've aomcdoTes gniud M thee 

Till I hare almoat we[tl, I knew not why i 
Fell me, my heart, H-hnt cuii llittt feeling be 
Which makes thee at tlioao moineiil 
so high ! 

a jog where tadiua hath a part, 
A metaDCholy, worth whole days uf mirth ; 
^e eye in [cars, indei'd, but with u heart 
Whicli bounds as U 'twould hieak (lie b( 
orencth. 

n lovely star I methinki thy herald-ray 
Spenkelh ot rest beyond our hour of time i 
Ind seemeth to invite the soul away 
To ee«k for refuge in a happier ollme, — 
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1 Oa ! '^ h)vely to watch je at twilight ri 
When the laat gteam fades in thu distant slde^ 
When the uti'er chime of the miiister-hell, 
And the waibUng fount in the woodland dell, i 
And the vtewleas sounds in ihe uppet v 
ProclaiiD tbe boar of prayer '. 




I 



i 
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2 Then ye Hhino in heauty abore tile sen, 
Bright wanderorB over tfac blue sky &ee 
Catching the tone ot each eighing bi 
And the wliiBpcring Bound of the foi 
Or tbe rar-oif voice, through the quiel dim, 

Of gome hamlet'B hymn 1 
B And (he midnight Uio, all Etill and lone 

Ye guard in beauty, &om many a throne ;^ 
In your Bilver silence throughout tlie ho[|r,Tf 
Watching the rest of each folded flowe 
Gladdening with TisiotiH ench infant's e 

Through the night-lmuc deep ! 
i Yea, ye look over Natnre'a huabed repoBC, 
By the foreat still where tha strenmlet flows. 
By Iho breeaelcBs hnah of many a plain, ^^^ 
And the pearly flow of the silver main, ^^^| 
Or BwTetly far o'er some chapel ahrine ^^^M 

Of tbo oldcQ ^me I -^^H 

5 Thns in ahadeleSB glory ye onwards roll, ^^H 
Bright realrofl of beauty, from Pole to Pole I^^ 
'Midst the vaulted space where your LrigUt 

paths lie. 
In the hidden depths of the midnight sky, 
To some fatHjflf land — to some distant liomi;, 
'Neath the oooan's foam I -^k 

6 But, hark I the far voice of tlie waking W^^H 
And the dim dew rising o'er lawn and lei^j^^H 
And the first faint tbigo of tho early diiy,"^^^ 
Shining afar o'er tho ocean epray I 

(Ih, ye that have been as a power And a apell, 
Through the dim midnight ! — Fnrcwrll I 



I wiTca, aad long have wfttched, witii B«lm re- 

Yon Blowly-Bioting Star,— imraoital Siro 

(So might be seem] of all the glittering choir 1 

Blue etlicr atill BurroundB him — yet — and jet ; 

But DOW the horizon's rocky parapet I 

la rcach'd ; where. Forfeiting hia bright attire, I 

He bums — tniusmuted to a sullen (ire, U 

That dcoopB and dwindles ; and, the appoiated^ 

debt 
Ti) flying momentE paid, is sepn no more. 
Angels and Gods ; we Btrugglo with our fate. 
While health, power, glory, pidnbly deeline. 
Depressed and Ibeu oxduguislied ; and oar Btate, 
In this, how diSerent, lost Star, from thine. 
That DO to-morrow shall oat beams restore ! 



knd Betleet the weary labou 
[f any star shed pence, 'lis I 



62 SLN, MUON. 

2 Come to the luxuriant akiea 
Whilst the luudacape's odours ri»i' 

Whilst far-off lowing lierds are heart 

And songH, when tail is done, 
From oottagBB whose snioka uiistirrei 
Curia yellow in the sun. 

3 Star of love's soft interviewB, 
Parted lovera on thee rouse, 
Their remembrancer in heaven 

Of thrillhig vowB thou art. 
Too delicinuH to he riven 
By abaencu frum tha heart. 



1 Ne cinud ohseures the summer sk}', 
'the niDun in briglitnt'ss walke on Uigti 
And Bet in azare, every slur 
Sliines, like a gem of heaven afar. 

3 Cliild of the earth I Oh ! lift thy gUa 
Tn yon bright firtnament'H expaoBe ; 
The glorieB of its realm explore. 
And gaze, and wvnder, and adore ! 



I 



t Bprak to every sense 
'Is ol' (Omnipotence J 

I cliliniclr>rs of tiaine ' 



II Comit o'er Ihcwe lamps of qiienehleas li^lit, 
F Tbat sparkle throngb the aliadcB of nijjlit 
. Behold llieni i— can ■ raorUl bount 
' To DQinber that celestial host t 
S For wlist art thou, clijld of olay, 



Amid CNaUim'H gtsndeur. 



^rf Yet 



Yet fear thou not ! — the SuTereign Imnd, 
,Which spread the ocenn and the land, 
id hung the roltiog apljprea io air, 
for thee, a htber's care ! 

Be thou at peace ',- — the all-Beeiiig Eye, 
Pervading earth, and air, and ahy. 
The searehipg glance which none may flap, 
Is still, in mercy, turned on thee. 



Gentlt the shades of night descend ; 
Thy temple. Lord ! is calm and still ; 
A thousand lamps of etfaer blend, 
A thousand fires that temple fill— 
To honour thee :— TIb bright and fair, 
Ah if the very heavens, imprest 
With thy pore image amiling there, 
In all their /ore/ii«t robes were drcBl ; 




Yet thou oaoBt turn tliy friandiy eye 
From that immBaanrable throne ; 
Thou, Bmiling on humftuily, 
DoBt oluiui enrth'B ohildreu for thine o 



1 Stik of tha mom, whose placid ray 
Beamed mildly o'er yon sacred hillj 

WMIq whispering zephyrs seem'd to e»y, 
Ah dlence slept, and earth was stili] 

Hail, harbinger of Gospel light ! 

Dispel the sbadeB of nature's nigbt 






a Sal en 



I saw thee ahine on troBpel lands. 
And Gabriel summoned all his powon 

And waked tfl eestacy hia bands ; 
Sweet dherubs hailed thy riaiug ray. 
And song the dawn of Gospel day I 

3 Shine, lovely star, on every climo. 
For bright thy peerless beauties be, 
Gild with thy beam the wiog of time, 



I 




I- 



I Ye Bullion liunps of liouvau, forGwull '■ 
■C With all jour feeblo light : 
f Fuenell, tlii>u ever-changing niooii, 
Pale eiupresB of the night. 

._ d thou, TeTulgeiit orb of <U; 1 

In brighter Sanies umyed, 
^y Boul, which Bpiings be^onil thyeplici 
■e demiuids thine aid. 

tre but the shiaiiig dust 

Of m; diviue abode, 
The pnvemeBt of those heavenly courLi, 
Where I sball reigu with Gad. 

Tho Father of eternal light 
Shall Uiere bis beama display, 

Ni>r shall one raomeut's darkues^ uiix 
With that unvaried day. 



more the drops of piercing gric^f 
Shall iwell into mine eyoa ; 
Nor the meridian sun decline 
Amidst those brighter ekies. 



h tbe blias of all shiill Ehare 




1 MrsiBRioua viaitaDt ! whose beuuteouB light 
Aiiioug the wondering stars ao stmngely 
gleuna ; 
Lihe a proud banner in the train of night. 
The anblazoned flag of Deiiy it Btrca.niE ; 
Inliiuty is written in thy bcame ; 
And tliought in vain would, through the pathless 

Explore thy Bceret course ; thy cmile seems 
Too VMl for time to graap ; — O ran that ejo 
Wiiidi numbers hosts like thee, this ntom eortlt 
descry ) 



With nil tlicir suns and comets, sphere on 

Thy all-pervading enei^, the soul, 
Tliyself the centre of the mighty wliule ! 
When dentil shnli purge the Rim of sense away. 

And troth witb irresistible control 
Shall siiizo my ravish'd mutd, — tJiat awful dny 
How shall my soul Guttoin,— that inRiiite 
survey 1 
I Tiien shall I shudder at the guilty past. 

And feel thy awful presence od my heart : 
■ ' thee, Goo, my was I cnstf 

1 my trembling soul thy mercy dart, 
' / reel how terrible thou ut \ 




^^Oh wondrouB thouglit I ths liiyli uid holy Ont^ 
Inhubiling eteruity, trill moke 
The humblu eoiil Ills dwelling-place ; tli 

Wliose rising benniB on oths innumeron^V 

kDoes shine as nnich for the poor rcptUev 
> Him ia nothing great — is nothing email ; 
He iilla H worlJ,— ho bids Iho insi^ul take 
B being full of blias ;— He formed Ihem all 
He guideg the Cnmet's coune.'—Ho marks the 
gpurrow'B faU, 

5 Man— DiUD, tiiODgh in the duet hia iueect-birth, 

BehuldB bin nature unto God allied. 
Linked to the golden tbrone tbia creuture etuth 

B; ticH that ahall eternally abide ; 

Let guhb, let sj'stems perish — Jeaua died. 
Nor Bhall one vital spark be quench'd in night, 

Whieh God baa kindled : — Hero tny aoul 
confide. 
Safe m the arms o! eierlasling Might, 
And oircled villi tlie beama of unoreated liglit. 

CUHDBI- 



I 



< 1035. 

1 Bhioht Yuitant ! returned again 

To blaze in yonder starry fields. 

Thy presence on the etherial plain 

To longing science jieldB 
A rapture hardly felt before, — 
A hope of Btill aubUnier lore. 



S A&r thy glorious coming sbinca, 
Aa of a moving hearenlj' host. 
That gleams along its marsiialled lines. 

Seen from a distant coast, ^_ 

And inen,in triomph proad,bebold .^^t 
Thy marcli omgniticent and bold. ^^M 

S For onward to this peopled ball, ^B 

Unehocked, thy airy sptendour speetls. 
No more the nations to appal. 

Or bode disaatrDua deeds ; 
The towering soul of man from tbee 
At length hath plucked thy mjalery. 

i Thine orbit's bright eccentric line, 

That flaineB acroBS our starry spl>e«, 
Is measDced by an Act divine ; ^~ 

And the remoM 
On which thoD liastost without paol 
ti by ao Jiuman lawa. 




^-wnadering orb ! wIiiiE ftclda i)r«|>Ri;i.', 
Cold and iinlaKiwn, hast thou belicM > 
r Careering on the mighty race 
To vhich thou art imijcllod, 
Siace last before ouc fatbor's gaze 
Then boaked'st in the solar lilaze ! 

I Stars hid from telescopic view. 
With all their paths, to thee arc known ; 
Beyond our dork aocturnal blue. 
In joumty for and lone, 
V^tb bolder sweep 'lis thine to pierce 
9he grand and glowing auirerae. 
Wlialerer porposes of heaven 
Are bidden in that path of tbino, 
Koll OD, fulfil thy dut^ given. 

And bo anotber sign 
Of that creating Arebilect 
Wlio hath the eky in beauty decked. 

8 And shine thou in (be diadem 

Which heaven-BSCDOding science woars. 
An avful and a inystic geui. 

That to our wonder glares ; 
And blazon, with thy wnuderiag flame. 
The gtoiy of our Hiuet's name. 



I BO ^^M 

\ THE SEASONS. ^^M 



k 



■■44 



TuESB, aa the^ ch&n^, AltnigliCy Father, these 
Are but the taried Gud. The roUing yenc 
la full of Thoo. Forth in the ploBsing Spring 
Thj beauty walks, Tliy tendemeea and love. 
Wiile flush the fields ; the Boftentng air is balm ; 
Echo the mountains niund ; the forest Btniles ; 
And every senss and overy licart is jo/. 
Tlien oomeH Thy glory in the Summer months. 
With light and heat refulgent. Then Thy sun 
Shoots full perfection through the swelling year : 
And oft thy voice in dreadful thander speaks : 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve. 
By brooks and groves, in hallow -whispering galea. 
Thy bounty shine* in Autumn unconfined. 
And spreada a common feast for all that lives. 
In Winter, awful Thon I with olouda and storms 
Aroond Thee tbruwn, tempest o'er tempest rolled. 
Majestic darkness 1 on tlia whirlwind's wing. 
Biding aubUme, Thou hiddest the world adore, 
And humblest Nature with thy Dorthcm blast. 
MyaterioQH round ! what skill, what fo^^ 



'a these appear '. a. simple I 




Ye[ BO deligbtfiil mixed, with sucli kind Ul, 
Such be&uty and beneficence comblu'd ; 
Shade, unperceiv'd, so BoflHiiing into »luul<; ; 
And all » fanning an hannontoUB whole ; 
Tliat at they slill succeed, they ntviA atill. 
Uul wandering oft, with brute, unconBCinus gate, 
Man nwrks not Thee ; oiarkB not the mighty hand 
Tlmt, ever busy, wheels the silent sphertu ; 
Wurkn in the secret deep ; ahoots, steaming, 

tbence 
The fair profilBion that o'eiBpreada tlie S|iriiig ; 
Flings from the Sun, direct, the Haming day ; 
Feeds ereiy cresturo ; liurls tlie tempest forth ; 
And, as on earth this grateful olinngi! rcvulvei. 
With transport touches all the springs of life. 

Nature, attend I join every living soul, 
Benpath the ^acious temple of tlie sky ; 
In wloratian join ; and, ardent, raise 
One general sung ! To Him, ye vuoal ga 
Brvathe soft, whose spirit in ynur freshn 

brealbes ; 
0, talk of Him id solitary glooms, 
Wliero, o'er the rock, the scarce ly-wavuig piua | 
Pills (he lituwD shade with a rcligioua nwe 
And ye, wliose bolder nato is heard afar. 
Who shake the aatonish'd world, lift, high ^ 

heaven 
The impetuoDB song, and say from wbom y 

His praise, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rilUM 
And let me caloh it as I muse along. 
Ye headlong torrvnts, rupid, and profound ; 
Ve suflcl floods, lliBl load tho liumid XlMtK: 
Mtuig tliir laltr; and lliou, luajenliu tnMvi, 



Ye foreata, bend ; ye hiiTyeHts, wave to Him ; 
Breathe your still song into the reaper's heart, 
As Iimne ho goes baneath the joyoua moon. 
Ye that keep watch in hearen, as earth asleep 
UiioDnBcdonB liea, effuse your mitdcBt beains. 
Ye coDstellations, while your angola strike, 
Amid the spangled sty, the silver lyre. 
Great source of day ! best image hero below 
Of thy Ccoalor, ever pouring wide, 
Fnim worid to world, the vital ocean round. 
On Nature write with every beam His praise. 
The thunder rolls 1 be hushed the prostrate world I 
While cloud to oloud rotums tlie Botemn liymn, 
Bleat out Hfresh, ye hills ; ye moBsy reths, 
Rctaiu the sound : the broad responsive luvi, 
Ve vallejH, raise ; for the Great Sliepherd reigns ; 
And his unsaflV-ring kingdom yet will come. 
Vo woodhtuds all, awake : a boundlesB song 
Burst from the groves 1 and when the restliss day 
Expiring, lays the warbling world asleep, 
Sweetest of binls I sweet Philomela, charm 
The lialening abadee, and teach the aigfit His 

Jo ohJef, for whom the whole crentioii smiloB, 
^ tilt: head, thu ]iearl, wid luugoe ut til. 



Crown the great hymn ! In 
Aseenibled men, to tlio deep 
Tlie long-reBODDdiDgTOiee, oft Ireitking citnr, 
Al solemn paasea, ttiruugh the swelling hass ; 
And, BB each miugling Huae inen.«a« each. 
In one united ardour riK to heaven. 
Or if you rtuhor cbooae tbe mnil shade. 
Anil find a fane in every aacrod grave ; 
There let tlie shepherd's flute, the virgin's lay, 
The prDQipting seraph, and the poet's lyre. 
Still dug the God of Scasous, as they roll. 
For me, whcu I forget the darting theme. 
Whether the blossom blows, the Summer-ray 
RusnclB tlio ptiiin, inspiring Autumn gleams. 
Or Winter rises in the blackening eoHt ; 
Be my tongue mute, my fancy poiut no more. 
And, dead to joy, forget my heart to best 1 
Shonid &le command mo to the furthest 
Of tlie green earth, to distant borharuus elimes. 
Rivers unknown to song ; where tint the eun 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his setting beam 
Fhunea on the Atlantic isles ; 'tis nought to mo 
Since God is ever present, over felt, 
In the void waste as in the city full ; 
And where He vital hroatbes there miiRt he joy. 
Wlien even at bwt the solemn hour »luill cume. 
And wing my mystic HighC to future worlds, 
I cfaeerfol w&l obey ; Uioth, with now powers, 
Will fifing wonders sing. I cannot go 
Whire Uni renal Love not smiles iiruund, 
Sustaining »i\ jo» orbs, and all tlitir suns ; 
From aeoming evil still wlocing gi""!, 
And lieltcr theucea^oin, nndbclli'v wVi\, 
la inSfiia' 1'rngreK.iun. Uul I V«^ 



I 



irgo 
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04 TUB =BAaONS. 


i 


UyeeM in Him, in Light ineffable 




Come thBE, eipresgive Silence, mu 


se His praise. 


45 TUB EEASONB. 


li 


1 Whss Spring unloelw the flow 




iBUghing soil i 




When Siimmer'B balmy ehnwE 


rs refresh the 


mo».<r'B toil ; 




When Winter binds in frosty chains the falluw 


tmd the flood, 




In Uod the earth rejoiceth still 


and owns her 


Maker good. 




a The hirdB that wsko the luon 


iiTg, and thiit^e 


that loTO the shade ; 




The winds that sweep the mouu 


lain, or lull thu 


drowsy glade j 




The Sun that from hie amber bo 




his way. 




The Moon and Stars, their Master's name m 


silent pomp display. 




:l Shall Man, the lord of nature. 


ipectant ofthe 


sky, 






his little praise 


deny 1 




Nu ; let the year fotreltB its ooa 


ree, the sensonn 


ceas^lobe. 




^B. ''' cr.muHI wealwavs In 


vc, and Saviour, 


^ 


^ 



^^|Tfae Sowera of Spring nuy vrither, the hops <^| 

Summer &de, 
The Aatamn dnwp in Winter, the hirda forsako 

the shade ; 
The winds ti« luUod — tbn Sun and Moon forgot 

J their old decree, 
it we, in NaturoB IntMt hour, T.urJ ! will 
cling to Thee 1 
-. i 

(hra God is love I repeata the yonthfal spring, 
Out God ia lovB I the aummer dajs proclcilni ; 
' Onr Gi>d is lore I the ButumniJ Talleys sing. 
And nrioter sweetly eclioee toUia name. 




1 How pleasing is the voiee 

or Gud our heavenly King, 

Wbu bids the frostg retire, 

And »-BlteB the lovely spring \ 

Bright euus ariae. 

The mild wind blows. 

And beauty glows 

lu^ uurtli aud ekic 




He bids the eve decline. 

Rejoicing o'er the liills : 
The evening breeze 
His breath perfumes : 
His beaaty blooniB 
In HowerH and IreeB. 

3 With life he clothes the spriug,- 
Tho eutli witli summer warms : 
He spreiulH the jtutumoal feaet. 
And ridea on wintrj Blanns : 

His gifts divinn 

Through all appear ; 

And ronnd the year 

His glories shine. 



^ 1 Oft liave I seen the laughing Spring 

Shed her rich hiraungs o'er the ^rCli, 
While, born beneath her fragrant wing, 
Sprung Uoauty forth, and Lore and Mirtli. 

FS Rut Spring snon fled, and Summer then 
Her grninl hetita rtiffuaod around, 
Ind Nnlare'B wildest, rouitheet glen 
(Vjui by her Jmnd with Tetdure erown^d 



i 



Sweet SoDHDBr, too, itlas ! whb doomed 
To quit the rieh aud smiling plain : 
Tor while in rmitfulnesB she bloomed, 
began her glorious reign. 

Bot Autumn's hdd soon ceased to burn, 

And clouds, nhieh rolled athwitrt tiie i 
Declarpd that Winter and liis uni 
vnesH iey car was nigh. 



5 When Winter came, tho gorgeous sun 

Turned pale,uid asemed to wait his doom ; 
And all that late bo radiant shone, 
B Now sunk in Winter^R joj'leas toinb. 

Be Thus blooming is Lifa's early spring ; 
For Nature on each path hath ehed 
Her amilea, and pieasuro seeks to fting i 

Her garlands round each j'outhful head. 

7 My Spring has fled, and Snmmcr now 

Riub o'er my youtliful cheek duth breathe) 1 
And Boon to dedk this gladsome brow, 
Autunm her holiest sweets will wreathe. 

8 Yet, ore dim Wmter's gloomy birth. 
Or Age destroy this cheek of bloom, 
li ! I may press my muthor Earth, 
And quit tliis rain world for the tomb. 

Then let me. Lord, at whoso command. 
Summer and Spring and Whiter roll, 

Praise, while I've life, the Almiglitjlv&iviV 
Thol spans the world from pole to ^(Ac. 



S Yi 
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1 At morning'a liglit, L..r<J of all spaoe, 


I'll praise Thee, md at close of even ; 


Tlien lend me. Lord, aoma ray of gra™ 


To light my trembling steps to Heaven. 


SPRING ^^M 


4S COUHENCEHENT OP SFltlNr. ^H 

MlNDfUL nf disaster put, ^H 


Ad<I Btirinhing at Oie northern U*s(, ^^M 


The Bleoty storm re-uming still, ^^M 


The morning hoar, and eveamg oLill i ^H 


Reluctant comes the timid epriug. 


Scares a beo with airy ring. 


Murmurs the blossomed boughs around. 


That clothe the garden's wutbero bound ; 


Scarce the hardy primrose paepa <^^ 


From the dark dell'i. entangled aleeia. , ^H 


O'er the field of waving broom, ^H 


SlowlyehooUthegoldenbloom ; ^^H 


And. bat by fits, &e furxi^ cliid dnic ^^^H 


Tinctures the traDsitary gale. ^^H 


Sawl Mloag the ridgy land ^^H 


7»e beam their new-born rauVs 'xiinad^^H 




The freBh-tumed soii witli teoder blitdi^a 
Tbiuly the Bproutiug bnrie; aiiadi^a ; 
Fringing (lie forest's devious udgo 
Half-robed appefus the hawthorn hedge, 
Or (0 the dislaut eye dieplays 
Weakly green its budding spmya. 

Tlic swallow, for » moment seen, 
SkimH in haste the village green : 
From the gray moor, on feeble wiug. 
The screaming plovers idly spring : 
The butterny, gny-pninted soon. 
Explores awhile the tepid noon ; 
And fondly troBts ite tender dyes 
To Rekle suns, and anttering ski<.f4. 

Fraught with a tnunient, frozen shower. 
If a cloud should chuiee tfl lower, 
Sailing o'er the landscape dark, 
Mute on a sudden is the lark ; 
Sut when gleuna the sun again 
O'er the peari* besprinkled plain. 
And from behind hia watery v^ 
Looks through the thin-descending hail ; 
She mounts, and lessening to the sight, 
Salutes the blithe return of light. 
And high her tuneful track parsues 
'Mid the dim rainbow's sciitt^r'd hut-9. 



Fhoh the Bod no gtocuh peeps. 

And the snow-drop bcbtcb is sedn 
And the dalTodi) ^et sleeps 

In its radiuit aheath of green ; 
Yet the Daked groves amoog 

Ib an homeleBB mnsic heard, 
And a, welcoming is sung, 

'Till tbe leafless boaglis are stirred 
With a spirit and a life 

Which is floating all around ; 
And the covert glades are rife 

With the now awakened sound 
or the birds, whose voices pour 

To an iuterruptcd strain. 
As Ihej scarcely were secure 

That the spring was come Bgain. 
Sociti the seaaonablo flowers 

Will a. glad assurance bring. 
To their fresh and leafj bowers. 

Of the presence of the spring : 
Aud these snatches of delight 

Are the prelnde of a song. 
That will daily gather might, 

And endure the summer long. 



1 The bleak witidii of Winter are past. 
The frost and tbe snow are both go 
Aad the trees are beginning at last 
To put Ibeil green lenfiucss on. 



3 Ttie BDOw-ilrup, lilie tvui^ wiiilp. 

The crocus, te yeWow as gold, 

The hcpntica, baidy and bright. 

Hare ventured their bloom to uiiruld. 



Shedding Spring's richest odours mroand. 

iihe priiDTDse uid cowslip am out, 
And the fiElds are with daiBies all ga; ; 
While the butlerflioa, flittin); nbuut. 
Seem glad in Ihc avmsbine to play- 



3fot more glad tlian llio bee is to gathur 

New hoDpy to Btaro in hui cell ; 

Be loo is ftbrmd tliis line weuthcr. 

To rifle oup, blossoni, aud btril. 

CI The goldflnch, imd lilsckbird, and tlirueh. 
Are brimful of inuBic and gloe ; 
They liare each got a ntsl in ttomu bush, 
Aiid the rook has built his Oo a true. 

7 The lark's borne is hid in the aoni. 

But he springH from his k>w neat — on Uighf 
And wkrbles bis welcome to mom, 
Till he seems like a speck on the eky. 

8 Ob 1 who would be sleeping in bed 

When the skiea with sui^ melody ring. 
And the bright earth beneath hiu) is fad 
With the beauty and &agrauco of S|irin|; 1 J 



I 



1 



1 I CODE, 1 eome ! je have called me long, 
I came o'er the mountalnB with Ijght and song. 
Ye may trace m^ Bteji o'er the wakening earth, 
By the winds which tell of the violet's Lirth, 
By the primroBe stars in the shadowy grass, 
Ry the green leaves opening aa 1 paaa. 



! T have breathed on the Sontb ; and the ehesnut- 
flowers. 
By thousands, have burst from the forcsl- 

And the ancient gntvcB, and the fallen faucs, 
Are veiled with wreaths on Italian plains. 
— Dut it is not for me, in my hour of hloom, 
To speak of the ruio or the tomb I 

3 I have passed o'er the hillaof the stonny North ; 
And the Inrch has hung all his tassels forth. 
The fisher is out on the sunny Gen, 

And the rein-deer baunds through the paatare 

Ajid the jiino boa a fringe of eo^r green, 
And the mosi! looks bright where my step has 

4 [ have sent through the waod-patlis a gentle 

sigh. 
And called out each voice of the deep blue sky, 
I'riim the Dight-bird's lay through the alazry 




To the swan's wild note by the IceUind lakts. 

When the dark fir bough into verdure breaks. 

i From the Btrcams and foiiuts I haie loosed the 



They are flinging spray on the forest booghs. 
They ure bursting fresh from their Bpnrry caves. 
And the earth resounds with the joy of waves, 
G Come forth, U ye cliildren of gUdnoss, come ! 
When the violets lie may now be your home. 
Ye of the rose-cheok and dew -bright eye. 
And the bonudiDg footstep, to meet me fly. 
With the lyre, and the wreath, and the joyoua 

Come forth to the sunshine, I may not stay I 
7 Away from the dweUings of care-worn men, 
The waters are sparlliug in wood and glen, — 
Av/ay from the cliamber and dusky licarth. 
The young leaves are dancing in breezy mirth. 
Their light stems thrill to the wild wood strains. 
And Youth is abroad in my green duiiinins. 



I Tbe stormy March is come at In^t, 

With wind and cloud and changing skies 
I hear tlie rushing of the blast 
That through the snowy valley ft\«a. 



76 ePMira. 

S Ah, pawiiig few are they who apekk, 
Wild, stonn; niDnth ! in praise of thi 

Yet, though tliy widiIb are toud and lilt 
Thou art a ivelcome month to n 
3 For Ifaou, to nortliem lands again, 

The glad anil (glorious buq doat urmg, 
And thuu hB*t joined the gentle train, 
And weanst the gentle name of Spring. 
i And in thy reign oF blast and atorm, 

Smiles mnny a long, bright, sunny day. 
When the chuigod winda are Buft and wat 
And heaven putB on tlie bine of May. 
5 Then Bing aloud the gnahiog rills. 

And the fall apHngH rrom fniBl «et fre^ 
That brightly leaping down the hilU, ^ 

G The year's departing bennty hides 

Of wintry Btomis the Bullen threat ; 
Bui, in Iby Btemeet iirown, abides 
A look of kindly promise yet. 
7 Thou hringeal tlie hnpe of those cahn side 
And that Boft time ofBunny Bhuwera, 
When the wide bloum, on earth that lie^. 
Seems of a brighter world than 



I 



I 



Was by the low wiwlB chaiiuled in tbe sky 
And when thy Seat descended on tlie etrth, 
ScarcB coald they more ua" ' 

By Nature gtrewo o'er valley, liill, and field. 
To h&il ber bleBaed deliierer !— Ye fair ireei 
TIow arc fe changed, and chajiging while I gam 
it seema as if some gleatn of verdanl light 
Fell on you froDi a rainbow ; but it Uvea 
Amid your tetidrilB, brightening every hour 
lulo a deeper radiimce. Yo aweet birds, 
Were yoo asleep ^irough all the wintry huun^ 
Beneath the wateis, or in mossy 



Send ■ soft bleating like an infant's voice. 
Half happy, half afraid '. O blesHed Ihioga I 
At sigbl of this your perfect JDaaeenee, 
The sterner thouglitB of manhood melt away 
Into A mood aa mild as woman's dreams. 



1 Dear as the dove, whoso wafling ir'i 
The green leaf ransoraed from lln 
Tliy genial glow, reluming Spring '. 
Cornea to our shores aguin. 






For tliou Imal been s. wanderer iDDg, 
On many s, fair and foreign strand ; ' 

1 II iialm and beanty, san and aoDg, 
PoBtdug from land to land. 

3 O'er vine-clad hills and classic plains. 

Of glowing climeH beyond the deep ; 
And by the dim and mouldering fanes 

Wbore the dead Ceeaars sleep : 
And o'er SiorrHS, brightly bluo. 

Where rest out country's fallen bn 
Smiling through thy sweet teara, to B 

Flower-ofTerings o'er oach gtavc. 

3 Thon bringest the btosaom to the beo, 

To earth a mbo of emerald dye. 
The leaflet to the nnlied tree, 

And rainbows to the sky : 
I feel the blest, benign control. 

The pulses of ray youth restore. 
Opening the springs of sense and soul. 

To love and joy onee more. 

i Then, while the groves thy garlands twii 
Thy spirit breathes in flower and tree. 

My heart shall kindle at thy shrine. 
And worship God in thee ; 

And in some calm, sequestered spot, 
Wliilst listening to lliy coral strain, 

rant griefs shall be a while fc 






'B blouin again. 



I 



Bow Bmiling wakos the vcnlunt year, 

Ansj'ed in velvet green '. 
How gtad tho circling fialds appear 

That bound tlie blooming scene ! 
Poith walks from heaven the beaming Sprii 

Calm Bs the dew aho ebeds ; 
And o'er the Winter's muttering kbig, 

Her vale of tosob spreads. 
The sky serene, the waking flowers, 

Tfae river's loosened wave. 



I And hark ! From yon melodioQB grovu 
The Teathet^d warblers break ; 
And into notes of joy and love. 

The solitude awake I 
And eb&ll the first beloved of beavtu, 

Mute listen, as tlioy sing ; 
Shall man, to whom the lyre is given, 
*' It wike one grateful string 1 
'' O let me join the aspiring tay. 
That gives my Maker praise ; 
Join, but in louder notes than they, 
Thiin nil their praises niiso ! 
r O thou, from whose all-gracious eye 
The Bun of splendour hennis ; 
Wliose glories every my supply, 
' TlmgiMs the (rembling streams ;— 



I 



B O'er nature's green and Icemiiig fieli 
Bill flowery graocH rise ; 
And ererj Hweetj cre&tion yields, 
Salute the murniug bUcs. 

9 Where yonder mavea the plongh ot toil, 
Along the stubborn land, 
O kindiy lift the yielding soil. 
And soothe the labouring hand. 

Then bid gay Tniitruliiess around. 



I 



1 Hmr the golden moru aloft 
Waves her dew-bespnngled wing. 
With vermeil che«k, and whisper soft 
She woos the tardy spring ; 
Till April Btnrte and calls around 
The sleeping fragrsnce from the ground t. 
And li^'hily oVr the living scene 
Scatters his freshest, tendercEt green. 



S New-born flocks, in rusi 
Frisking ply Uiuir feeble feet, 
For|;etfut ef tbeir wintry tran 
The birds bia proaenee greet 







But chief the aky-liirk wublea liigh 
His trembling, thrilling ecstacy ; 
And lessening rrom the dazzled sight, 
.Mella into nic and liquid tight. 

! Rise my BOul I on triags of fire, 
RiM the rapturous choir among ; 
Hark I 'tis nature atrikes the Ijre, 
And leads Ibc general song : 
Warm let the lyric Iranaport flow, 
Warm as the ray that bids it glow ; 
And animates the vernal grove 
With health, with harmony, and love. 

4 Yesterday tbe anilen year 
Sau- the snowy whirlwind tly ; 
Mute was the mn«c of the air, 
The herd stood drooping by ; 
Their mpturea now that wildly flow, 
No yesterday, nor morrow know ; 
'Tis man alone Hint joy descries. 
With forward, and reverted eyes. 

5 See tho wretch, that toog has tost 
On the thorny bed of pain, 

At length repur his rigour lost. 
And breathe, and walk ag^ : 
The meanest floweret of the vale. 
The wmplest note that swells tbe gale, 

V liim an opening paradieE'. 
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Now Imro yoanft April sod the blue-BjeJ M»y 
Vaniehed awhile, Bad lo ! the glorious June 
(While nature ripena in biH burning uoon,) 

Comes like > young inheritor ; KOd gay, 

Although hia parent months h&ve ps^ed away : 
But his green ciown ebsll wither, and the tun 
That ushered in hia birth be silent uon. 

And in tlie strength of youth shall he decay. 

What Diattera this — so long as in the past 
And in the days to oome we live, and feel 
The present nothing worth, nntil it steal 
Avay, and, like a disappointment, die t 
For Joy, dim child of Hope and Memory, 

Flies ever on before or follows fast. 



SuMKGN was in its prime ; — the parrot flockH 
Darkened the passitig annsbine on the rocks ; 
The ohrysomol and purple butterfly 
Amid the clear blue light are wiia'dering by ; 



AM 



liumming'bitd, along tiie myrtle bowers, ^| 
ith twinkliDg wing, is apinDing o'tr the SuWHn ; 
The woodpecker U liwrd with bufy bill, 
Tlic moclc-binl eings — and all lieaide ia bIIII. 
Aud Inok 1 the csUiraPt tlial buiHta so high, 
As not to mar the deep tianqoillity, 
Tlie tumult at ila daahing fall suspends. 
And, ateaUng drop by drop, in miet desceoda ; 
Thruugh whose illumiaed B[)ray, aud Bpriukllng 

Shine to the adverse sun the broken minbow hues, 
Chequeriiig, with partial shade, the besmB of nooo. 
And arching tho grey roek with wild festoon. 
Here, its gay net-worh, and fantastic twine, 
Tho purple eogul threads ^ni pine to pine, _ 

And oft, as the freah aira of monimg breathe, J 
Dips its long teadrils in the stream beneath. fl 
There, through the tmntiB, with moss and lichcB^| 
white, 1 

The sunshine daria ita interrnpted light, 
And, 'mid the cedar's darksome bough, illumes 
With instant tonch, the lori's scarlet pinmi's. 
Just heard to trickle through a oovert near. 
And soothing, with perpetual lapse, the car, ■ 

A fouut, like tain-drops, filtered through tfc^J 

Aod, hri^t aa amber, on the shnllows shone. I 
Intent his fairy pastime to porane, f 

And gem-like, hovering o'er the riuleU blue. 
The hummiiig-lnrd, here, its umwasiug song 
Heedlessly mncmored all the Summer long ; 
And when tho winter came, retired to rest, 
d from the myrtles hung its trtimhlinj ncni.. 




No fiouuds of a conflicting world wore near ; 
The noise of Ocean faintly met the ear, 
Tlmt seemed, an sunk lo rest the noontide blast. 
Bat djiing Boimda of piLSsioD that vere post ; 
Or closing uitheius, when, fur off, expire 
The lessening ecboea of the distatit choir. 

I - ""'" 

^^|t BsiQQT Summer beams along tlie aky, 
^^P And painlB the glowing yair ; 
^H Where'er wo turn the raptured eyi 
^^p Her splendid tints appear. 



Then, when so fit to lift the song 

To gnititade and heaven. 
To whom her purple churniB belong. 

From whom those charms are gireD 



3 Thee, Tliee, Almighty King of kings, 

Man worehipB not alqne ; 
E4ich budding Howor its iaceuHe briagn. 
And wafts it to tiiy throne. 

4 Tlie fields with verdant mantla gay, 

Tbe grove's sequestered walks, 
Ail, all oroiuid, thy praise Jisplav. 
And daml) creation talks. 




I Man stMUfrom embleinntie dentil, 
And beoda Uie gmtefu] knee, 

To welcome with tmn^mrteii brcatli, 
New light, new life, and Theo ! 

w T Whea Noon averts liis radiant fucc, 
And shuts his [uercing o;fo ; 
And Eve, witli modcet, measured luico, 
Steps np the weatwn sky ; — 

L6 BcpDeed bene&th thy gnudian winga 
Tile piauB niortul n'sts ; 
Nor knows one watchful care that bji 
Within imholy breaats. 

t Wbat then if pealing thunders roll. 
If lightnings flash afar ! 
Undaunted hcuTB his tranquil eoiil, 
The elemental war. 
1 "Tis but to him a parent's voice. 
That blesses while it blames ; 
That bids onbunlened air rejoice. 
And life and lii:altb proclaims. 

I I Nif;ht*e deepest gloom is but a culm 

That soothes Uie wearied mind. 
The Ubonied daj's restoring luUin, 
The oomfort of mankind. 



86 SUMMER. 

63 SUMMER. 

1 'Tis summer, 'tis summer, the wild birds are 

singing, 
The woods and the glens with their sweet notes 

are ringing; 
The skies are all glowing with crimson and 

gold. 
And the trees their bright blossoms begin to 

unfold. 
The cushat is breathing his murmurs of love, 
The stars are adorning the blue skies above. 
While the moon in her beauty is shining on 

high. 
And soothing the heart, while she pleases the 

eye. 

2 *Tis summer, *tis summer, — ^and Winter no 

more 
Is heard in the winds, or the ocean's wild roar ; 
But so calm are the waves over all the great 

deep. 
That their murmurs might lull a young infant 

to sleep. 
The streamlets are gliding all lovely and calm — 
And the zephyrs come laden with fragrance 

and balm ; 
Then, oh ! let us bow to the merciful Power, 
Who lives in the sunbeam, the tree, and the 

flower. 
Who stills the wild tempest, and bids the vast 

sea 
Unruffled and calm as a placid lake be — 



^Eud 



Urtb, 
outb. 
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kt Uud, wha guve Suinra«i >'<^^H 
s his trewures all over th^^| 

ndered liDBom-decp in grub, ^B 



eet I'VD WBodered lioHom-deep in gniin, 
1 Summer's meltowing pencil sweeps Ihe 

Of ripening tinges n'er the clieqtu'red pkin : 
Light tawny oat-lRoda with a ydlow blade ; 
And boarded coro like Brmics lu pnmde ; 

Beans lightly scorched, that still preserve their 

And nodding lands of wheat in bleaohy bmwn ; 
And BtreakiDg banks, where many a mud and 



HOWB' 



Ctintraat a 

Forming the little hsycocka up and dawn ; - fl 

Wbile o'er tlia faes uf nature soltty swept ^ 

The lingaring wind, mixing the brown xat ' 



L 



reet that ohejihcrds from Ihel 
And stood delighted mu^iig o'er 



I 



1 HilL SoEomBF ! glory of (lie year, 
And bright perfGClion of the Spring 
Thou dost, in thy superb career. 
The fnU-blowD rows bring. 

3 Thine are Che lields of liquid den-. 

Poured from the fountain of the nioi 
The mounlains robed in deeper blue, 
The tiacta of verdant com. 

3 Thine incense floats aa every breeza. 
Ascending sveetly to the ekics. 
As if from all thy flowers and trees 
There rose one Eincriiice. 



I Nov long, serene, and bright the days -, 
And ofi, at noon, the landscape toond 
Lies wrapt hi one unclouded blaze, 
Thnt warms the teeming ground. 

5 The snnny and well-watered (arth, 
A rich luxuriant garden seems ; 
And flowers of every hue have birth h 
Beside unnumbered streamB. ^H 

S The traveller, weary on hie way, ^^M 
Now rests and flnda a sweet repoM-^H 
Beneath the heech-tree's blooming apniy. 
Or where (lie fountain flows. 



7 The bleeding sons of wnnt and |iaiti, 
Th»t in the fiolds oft sleep and die, 
Now find less nngnish to remain 
^^B Beneatli the midnight sky. 
^^^L&nd IhuB, Summer 1 then dust Lriii); 
^^K Pecnliar blesaings to the low ; 
^^HjGod nuikefi thy wnruth a. bleased thinf;; 
^^K To poverty and woe. 



AUTUMX. 



I Season of uiiala and mellow Iruitriilnefis, 
Close bosom-friend of the maturing sun ; 
Conspiring *ilh him how to limd and blefs 

With fniit the vines that ronnd tlie thateb-f 

To bend with apples the mossed oolti^-treOB, 

And 1^11 aU fniit with ripeness ta the core ; 
To swell the goon], and plump the hozel-shells 
With n sweet kernel ; to set budding more. 
And Btill more, Utet flowers for the bees, 
. Until the; think warm days will nerer cease, 
~ " uner has o'erbrimmod theii d«,«iiiv] 



1>0 AUTLIiMN. 

*2 Who hath not seen thee oft ainid thy store ? 
Sometimes whoever seeks abroad may find 
Thee sitting careless on a granary floor, 

Thy hair soft-lifted by the winnowing wind 
Or in a half-reaped farrow sound asleep, 
Drowsed with the fume of poppies, while tli 
hook 
Spares the next swath and all its twine 

flowers : 
And sometimes, like a gleaner, thou dost kec 
Steady thy laden head across a brook ; 
Or by a cyder press, with patient look. 
Thou watchest the last oozings hours by hours 

3 Where are the songs of Spring^ Aye, whe] 

are they! 

Think not of them, thou hast thy mus 

too, — 

While barred clouds bloom the soft-dying day 

And touch the stubble plains with rosy hue 

Then in a wailful choir the small gnats mourn 

Among the river sallows, borne aloft, 
Or sinking as the light wind lives or dies ; 
And full-grown humbs loud bleat from hil 
bourne ; 
Hedge-crickets sing ; and now with treb 

soft 
The rod-breast whistles from a garden-croft 
And gathering swallows twitter in the skies. 

K£ATS. 
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1 Autumn, I loTe thy bower 

With faded garlanda dreat ; 
Haw BwMt, nione la linger tfaora 
When (empcsu ride the midoight ui 
T" snatch frooj mirth a flocting hour 

The HBbbulli of the brcset I 

2 Autumn, I loro thee well ; 

Though hleali thy bree/es blow, 
I love to see the vapoun rieu, 
Aud elouda roll wildly round the ski; 
Where from the plain the niouulaius 

And fmraiing torronls flow. 

3 Autumn, thy fading flowers 

Droop but to bloam again ; 
So man, though doomed to grief nwh: 
To hung on Fortune's fickle smile, 
KibII gloo in Heaven with nobler po 

Nor sigh for peace in vu: 






Thwib is u fonrful spirit busy now ; 
Akearty have Hie elements unfiirlpd 
Their banners : the great sca-wavo la u^^ite 

The cluud comes : the fierPo winds \! ' " " 



'»«*j»| 



Abont, and blindly on their errands go ; 

And quickly will the pole red loavoa bo liurlcrd 
From their dry bonghs, and all the foreat world. 

Stripped of its prido, be like a desert sbow. 

I lave that moaniag music whicb I bear 
In the bleak goHta oF Autumn, for the eouI 

Seems gathering Udinga from another Bpbere, 
And, in Hublimo mystcriouB B^mpatby, 
"ra's bounding spirit ebbs, and swells moro 

IiiBh, 
Aocordnnl to the billow's loftier rull. 



I 1 Fair Autumn spreads her fields of giili 

And waves her amber wand ; 

See cnfth its yellow charms uiifulrl 

Beneath her mogie band ! 

I 3 Unrivalled beauty decks our vbI<?s, 
Bright fruitfulness our pliuns ; 
Gay earth with cheerfulness prevails, 
And smiling glory reigns. 

I To Thoe, great liberal, source of all, 
We strike rnr earthly lyre ; 
Till Thou aur risiag eoala shalt call, 
Anif ungeh form t)ie choir. 



4 The spleDdout that enchtuits out Eycx, 

Ruminds aa of Thy fame ; 
The blemings that from earth arise. 
Thy geaerous hand proclaim. 

5 The plenty round our moadaws seeu, 

Ih embleni of thy love ; 
And harmony that binds the aeeDe, 
The pence that rei^s above. 

6 Beneath tlie aicltle, smiling rouEid, 

And in duatruction fair. 
The golden harTcat Btrewg the gcouad. 
And ahuta the Ubourtd yror. 

r Man drops into refreEhing rest. 
And smooths his wearied bmw ; 

I With rural peace the herds are bleat, 
And nature smilea bolow ! 
Oh 
tJnl 
Wl 



Ko let Tby hand, parantAl King, 

■ Be opened to our prayers ! 

■ Cnlock eveet plenty's liberol spring, 
T untainted airs. 



tow let our hearts conspire to raise 
'A tribute of united pmise 

To natiuc's bountcons King ; 
Wlloee voice, loud suirnding from t\ic y''^i 



In tliuDdei ofl U heard to roll ; 
And oft has meltod down tito sou], 
WliBD, munaeFuig soft aluag, it atolo 
The lepbyi'fl flilketi wing. 

Q With brrad, tlie heart of man to cheer. 
See, bending loir, the ripeued ear 

Bow its luxnciiwt head ! 
In yain, je awaina, had been your care, 
Ha4 not He caused the blight to spue 
The proiniae of the gumnier fiuf ; 
And bid the Bim, the rain, the air. 
Their kindly influenoe shd. 

3 He bade the soft, refreBhin^; gale. 
Blow gently down the teeming trIp, 

Nor hart the peeping grain ; 
But, when the ear began to riBe, 
To him we rsiBed our anxious eyi 
Oft, from the ciatemi of the ekici 
He Bent, in roercy, rich Bappliea 

Earl)' and latter nun. 

4 And now Hie hand has crowned onr toU^fl 
We joj like those who share the BpoH, ' 

The haryeat home to War ! 
With ahoutfi the laughing pastures ringd 
With grateful hearts, je reappra, aing 
The pmise of Heaven's eternal King, 
Through whose paierual care ye bring 1 

The produce of the year ! 



I ~ 

^^■Are hung aa if with galina shtrlils, 
^^B Bright trophies of the buh ! 
^B^like K fair sieter of the skj-, 
^KTJq ruffled doth the blue lake 11 o, 
^^K The mDuntams looking on. 

^^P And, sooth to say, yoa vocnl throve. 
Albeit oninspircd by love, 

By love ontKught to ring, 
May well kfford to mortal enr 
An impulse more profoundly dear 

»Tlian miuio uF the Spring. 
For ihal from turbulcnoe and liea( 
Proceeda, from aome uneasy eeut 
In Nature's struggling frame ; 
Some region of hnpadeut life ; 
And jealousy, and quivering strife. 
Therein a portion claim. 

4 This, this ia holy ;— while 1 heat 
These veflpera of another jenr, 
This hymn of (haukB xnd praise, 
^^ My spirit seemH to monnt abovn 
^H^ The anjiietiee of human love, 
^^H And earth's precarioDs claj'S. 



m AOTUMN. 

:• But li« 1— thoDgh WiuMr'a stonus be 
Unchecked is tbat soft harmony ; 

There lives who caji provide 
For all his oreatures ; and in Him, 
E™n hke the radiant Seraphim, 

These Churifitars confide. 



The year is now declining ; and the air, 
— When moming blushes on tbe orient hills— 
Embucd with icy chilhieHa, Ocean's wave 
Has lost the tepid glow, and alumberiag fugs 
On clooded days brood o'er its level plain ; 
Yet, when the day is at meridian height. 
The Ban athwart the fading landscape smiles 
With most paternal Idndncsfl, softly sweet. 
And delicately beautiful, — a pritioe 
Blc9sing the realms whose glory comes from hit 

The foliage of the forest, brown and sere; 
Diopa on the margin of the stubble field. 
Id which the partridge Itugcra insecure, 
And raises oft, at sombre even -tide, 
With plaintive throat] her dull and tremuioi 

orj! 
The sickle of tho husbandman hath ceased, 
And left tbe lap of Nature shorn and bare ; 
The odarouB clover flowera have disappeared ; 
^Jie jrellow peadalavB grain is seen no more ; 
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TliG perfume of the beitD-Getd hits decnyed ; 
And itiiuDa the wondering bee o'ec mnuy a path, 
For bloBBOmB which have perished. Gnssy blades, 
TrauBpurtnt, taper, and of sickly growth, 
Shoot, soon to wither, in the sterile fields. 
Tlie garden fruils have mellowed with the year, 
And, HHve tlie lingering apricot, remains 
Nor trace nor token of the summer's wealth ! 
Yet, on the wild-brier stands the yellow hip ; 
And, from the branches of the monntsia-ash, 
The clustering berries drop their crimson beoda 
Descending. On the dark laburnum's udes. 
Mix pods of lighter green among tlie leaves. 
Taper, and springless, hasting to decay ; 
And on the wintr; honeysuckle's elalk 
Tlie BDcculent berries hang. The robin dta 
Upon the mosBy gateway, singing clear 
A requiem to the glory of the woods. 
And, when the braeie awakes, a frequent si 
Of withered leaves bestrews the weedy paths. 
Or bom the branches of the willow whirl, 
Willi rustling sound, npon tfie iurbid strean 



: lionaeuds the Harvest to theyear, 
Nor diaappoints the hoiw of Spring ; 
nU bountiBS life to man endear, 
And oourisb crerj- living thing. 



98 AUTUMN. 

2 His promise to the reaper stands ; 

Then, Christian, why that faithless dread i 
The God who fills the reaper's hands 
Will feed thy tool with living bread. 

J. DODDS. 



74 KNO OF AUTUMN. 

1 Autumn departs — but still his mantle's fold 
Rests oo the groves of noble Somerville, 
Beneath a shrond of russet droppped with gold 
Tweed and his tributaries mingle still ; 
Hoarser the wind, and deeper sounds the rill. 
Yet lingering notes of sylvan music swell. 
The deep-toned cushat, and the red-breast 

shrill; 
And yet some tints of summer spkudour tell 
When the brcMid sun sinks down on Ettrick's 
western fell. 

2 Autumn departs — from Gala's fields no more 
Come rural sounds our kindred banks to cheer ; 
Blent with the stream, and gale that wafts it 

o'er. 
No more the distant reaper s mirth we hear. 
The last blithe shout hath died upon our ear. 
And harvest- home hath hushed the clanging 

wain ; 
On tlie waste hill no forms of life appear. 
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• vrhwc, wd loggHcd of the 

Some •ge-struek waDderrr ^Iroi 
scKltereil groin. 

S Deem'Bt thou theee saddened ac 
■e mill. 






LoTest thoa tlinmgh Autumn'H fitding rcnlniE 

To KC titu heath-flower witliered on the liill. 
To listen to [he wood's expiring lay, 
Tn note the red leaf shivering ou lh« Bprft}>, 
To mark tho last bright Uiita the mouuti 

On llie wnflte flehls to trace the glenner'B wuj 
And nioraKze an mortai joy and puin I 

'. il Buoli scenes thou lov'M, scorn not tlie mi 

Btrel Blmin. 

1 No I di) not MOtn, allbough its hoarser note 
Scarce with ths cuahat's homeJy nong can rie 
Though fsiat its beauties as the tints remote 
That gleam through mist on Antunm'x evenii 

.ky. 
And tew as leaves (hat treinblc>. Mar uid di^ 
When wild Noremher balh hin liQgle wound 
Nor mrwk my toil — « lonely gleaner t. 
Through fields lime-waM«d, on and Iik^ui 

Where liajipicr hnntb of yotr hnvo richer harv» 
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1 Toe meUnclioly dajs are 

the jear. 
Of wailiog winda and ualEod wuoda and mej 

dowB brown and sere. 
Heaped ia the hollows of the grove, tlie withcrt 

leaves lie ilcad. 
They rustle (o the eddying gust and to the ml 

bit's tread ; 
The robin aud tha wrou are flown, and froi 

the shrubs the jay. 
And from the wood top calls the ctuw, throng 

all the gloom J day. 

2 Where are the floners, the fair young flower 

that lately fl[irung and stood 
In brighter lijtht and softer ajrs, a beauteoi 

Histerhood ! 
Alas 1 they ail are in their graves — the gent 

raoe of flowera 
Are lying in their lowly beds, with the fair nr 

good of ours ; 
The rain ia falling where they lie— but tlio eul 

November rain 
Calls not from nut the gloomy eartJi the lord 

ones again, 

3 The wind-flower and ths violet, tbey perlshe 

long ago, 
And the bricr-roae, nod the orehia died, ami 



But an the hill ihe golden rod, ami ilie asttr 

Ibe wood, 
And the yellow Huullower by the brook 

autumii beauty stood. 
Till fell the frost from the clear cold heaven, 

/bJIb the plague on men. 
And the brightuces of their Emile was go: 

from nphuid, glaJe, and glen. 
1 And now when camps the calm mild day — 

still Buch days will come. 
To call the squirrel and the hee from out tin 

winter home : 
When the sound of dropping ntits is hem 

though all the trees are still, 
And twinkle in the bnzy liKht the waters of t 

rilt. 
The south wind searches fur the flowera wIk 

fragrance l&te he bore. 
And sighs to find them in the wood and by t 

stream no more, 
i And then I think of one who in her joutbj 

beauty died. 
The fair meek blossom that grew up and fad 

by my side. 
In the cold moist earth we laid her, when t 

forest cast the leaf, 

le BO loYely should have 



lota 



ief; 



ie, like that yoi 



Yi-C not nnmeet it wn 

friend of onm, 
So gentle and so beautiful, should pcri«h v 

the ftowen^ 



102 AUTUMN. 



76 CLOSE OF AUTUMN. 

1 SwBBT Sabbath of the year ! 

While evening lights decay, 
Thy parting steps methinks I hear 
Steal from the world away. 

2 Amid thy silent bowers, 

'Tis sad, but sweet, to dwell ; 
Where falling leaves and drooping flowers 
Aromid me breathe farewell. 

3 Along thy sunset skies, 

Their glories melt in shade ; 
And like the things we fondly prize, 
Seem lovelier as they fade. 

4 A deep and crimson streak 

Thy dying leaves disclose ; 
As, on Consumption's waning cheek, 
'Mid ruin blooms the rose. 

5 Thy scene each vision brings 

Of beauty in decay ; 
Of fair and early faded things. 
Too exquisite to stay. 

6 Of joys that come no more ; 

Of flowers whose bloom is fled ; 
Of farewells wept upon the shore ; 
Of Men As estranged or dead. 



To memorj's towf ul «y«. 
TliH mnilhed licaoty of ■ divatn, 
O'er whicli uu ga-ie iiuil sigli. 



1 Tnou desolate uid dying yeu '. 
Eniblrm of tmiiBitory mnn, 
WliDsc wearisome and wild career, 
Like them, is bounded to a span -, 
It Boema but ilB a little day 
Since nature amiled upon thy birth. 
And spring came forth in fair arniy. 
To dance upon the joyouis eartli. 

"2 Sad alteration ', — ^Now how lone, 
How verdurelca ia nature's breast ; 
Where ruin makes bis empire knowit, 
Id aatomn's yelluw vesture ilreat : 
The sprightly bird, whoao carol sweet 
Brake on the breath of early day — 
The Bommer-ftowers she loved Ui greet — 
The bird— the flowers— oh, where are they 

^ Thou desolate cuid dying year ! 
Yet lovely in thy lifoleDBnees, 
Aa beauty atretehed upon the tier 
^L in death's clnj-pold and datV cwesa-. 



I 



i 



There's loTcliuess io (hy dacaj. 
Which bceathsB, which lingers tound thee 
Like memor^'B mild Uid cheering ray 
Beaming upon the night of iU. 

4 Yet — yet the radiance is not gone 
Which fiheda a richneafl o'er the scene, 
Which emiles upon the golden dawn 
When skies were brilliant and aerenE— 
Oh 1 Hlill fi melancbDly smilo 
GleaniB upon nature's aspect fair. 
To charm the eya a httie whilo, 
" ruin BpreadB his mantle tliere ! 



Whiit time the once unnoticod tide. 
Fast swelling mlla a torrent wide ; 
What time tha fields are frequent stronn 
With scattered leavea of yellow hrown ; 
What time the hawthorn berries glow, 
%,And, toaehtd by frost, the ripauod nlwi 





ss crudtUy toates ; aud wlieu [ho aliutp 
Together in the vallies keep ; 
And all thp ainaller birja appear 
In flocks, and mourn tliB nltercd yoar ; 
The caceful rustic marks the »ignB 
Of winter, marks them and repines ; 
Swift to the neighbouring wood he goes, 
Its bcanches fall bcnuath bis blows. 
And, as they foil, his heulthy brood 
In bundles tie the saploss wood, 
And liear it dd their bends away. 
As fuel for the wintr; day. 
At leugth tho chilUng misls ariss 
Wide o'er the earth, and veil the skies ; 
The feathered shower falls qnickly down, 
And deeper seems dark ninlet'a frown ; 
The nar^-wmd hollow murmuring blows. 
And drives iu heaps tlie falling snows ; 
While Pnnoy (opw witbout her flowers 
Her wandering streams, heruiystio bowcn 
Delighted, rides upon the wind, 
And shapes the wild forms to her mind,— 
Me, when ths rising momiog breaks 
The rear of uigbt with niddy streaks, 
Sbo calls the altered soenos t« view. 
And fill tho soul with features new. 
How changed, bow silent is the grove, 
Late tho gay hamit of youth and love ; 
Its tangling branches now arc shorn 
Of leafy honours, and upborne 
By their close tops, tho enow has mads 
" " . atrmigc nnd solemn shade. 



^1 ID Winter > ruli^r of the inverted year 1 ^^| 



I 



Thy scattered hair with aleet like iiflhoB filled. 
Thy breath iMingaaled upon thy lipa, tliy cheeks 
Fringed with a beard made white with other 

Than thoae of age, thy forehead wrapped iu . 

A leafless branch thy soeptre, and thy throoa 'l^^l 
A sliding car, indebted to no wheclB, -'^^l 

Bot urged hy fltorms along its slippery way, , 
I love thee, all unlovely as tliaa Heemest, 
I And dreaded as thou art ! — Them holdeet the aiui 
I A prienner in the yet nndawaing east, 
' Shoctening his joorney hetweeu morn and uoou. 
And hurrying him, inipattcnt of hia etay, ^^— 

Down to the r'sy west ; but kindly Btill ^^^M 

Compenflating his loss with added hours ^^^| 
Of social oonverse, and instmctive ense, ^^^| 
And gathering, at short notice, iu one ^up, ^^^| 
The family dinpcraed, and fixing thought, 
Not leas disperHed by daylight and its cares. 
I crown (hee king of intimate deUghts, 
Firc'side enjoymenta, home-bom happineas, 

tAnd all the eomfoilx, that the lowly roof -^^^ 
Of undiBturhed Retirement, and the houra -^^^f 
Df long utiintemjpled Evcaing, know. ^^^H 

■ 1 



gr<.w8 
From bnd to beauty, but with itll hia snows 

Comes down kt otiee in hoar tuiciiiuity. 

No minx aor loud proolitimiDg lempeaU tfue 
fisfore him, nor utiM his time belong 
The sons at summer, nor the channa of song, | 

That with May's senile smiles bo well ngroe. 

But he, made perfect in his birtli-day cloud, 
StArta into sudden life with scarco a sound. 
And with a, tender footstep prtula Che ground, 
As thougli to cheat man s ear : yet wliils br 

^He eeems as 'twere to prompt uur n 
days, 
d bid tile dance and joke be loag aaJ Ir 



Tmou hnst thy beauties : sterner ones I ov 
Than lliose ot thy precniHors ; yat to tin 
Belong the charms of solomii iniijpBty 

And nakL'd fpsiideur. Awfu\ vi l\\e ^nwe 



□ighta, when clouds are 



Bpf th^ ten 

^m blow. 

^^H By huR^g wiuda iustosb the troubled sky ; 

^^f PeDsiye, when softer breezes fuDtly High 

Through leafleaa bmighs, with ivy OTBrgruwn. 

Tfaou hut tliy decorations too ; tilthough | 

Thou art austere : thy studded mitntle, gaj^ 

With icy brilliaote, which m proudly glow ' 

As erst Goloonda'a ; and thy pare array 
Of regal ermiae, when the drifted snow 
Envelopes Nature ; till her features seem 
Like pale, hut lovely ones, seen when we dren 



I 



HiBii I 'twas dark Winter's sullen vole 
That toid the glooms that reigned ; 

That bade the plains no more rejoice. 
And all the waves be chained. 



3 See yellow Autumn dies away ; 
The pallid sire is come ! 

tThe plains his shivering roles obey. 
And every wave is dumb ! 
i 



ft still with cheerful hfart 
The whitened vale helow ; 
And smile at every printed ir 
/ feave upon the snow. 




I 



4 Thus (soft I whisper to my broast), 
Man trends life's weary wasts ; 
Each Bf ep thnt leads to belter rest 
Forgot aa soon aa past ! 

ir what is life and all i(s bliss I 
Tbe splendour of n fly ; 
The breathing of a morning's kiss ; 
■era fluahtng sky. 

Dismantled lies the gnudy fly ; 

Mom droops at evening's fmwn ; 
And SDnuDer^ thougb so gay her eye, 

Tempestuous terrors erowu 1 

' Yes, Lord ; bat shoota no gladdening day 
Through this noetumal sceoe i 
Decka not one gem of lively ray 
Grief's darksome wa«c unseen ! 

3 How sweet the evergreen beguiles 
The gloom of yonder snow ! 
And thus religion cheers with smiles. 
Life's wintry wbbIc of woe. 



Pile rugged Winter bending o'er iiis Iread,^ 

His grizzled hair bedropt with iey dew : 

His eyes, a dusky Uglit, congealed and dead. 

Hip robe, a tinge of bright elheretJ \>\ae ■,- 



2 HiB iraia, a motleyed, sBaguiiie, salile cloud. 
He limps nlong the ruEget Jrenry moor ; 
Wliilst rising whirlwindB, blnsting, keen, snd 

^^_ Ri>U the ViiiiCe surges tn the BDuuding sliofa^^H 



MxifTtao in stonnn ;— nttcnded by tl 
Of whirling winds, luid flight of Hbowcry snows. 
Drea4 Winter comes, »nd iill around him tliru"« 
Wide deanlutien. From his northern Blore 
TetnpostB of bail, and dark-robed thonders pour. 
The gurgling rivulet no lodger flows J 

When be with iey breath upon it blows ; ■■ 

The naked trees and shrubs look gay no uiDra..fl 
Shall Winter rage for ever 1 No 1 the wnind .^ 
Of Ilia rude ear sbail rouse the sluiiiboriRg 

Spring; 
Bcucath the kindling bud, Uio verdant ground 
Shall bloom again ; the groves with music ring, 
Cbild of distnsB ! — when life's black atonns arc 



bIihII c 



1 



I 



Winter night ! tlie eturmy wind ia liiyli, 

Ruckiiig the leafless bnoeheB ta and fro ; 

Tlie BaiTor'a wife Blirinks na aho hean il bluir, I 
A ml moamftiUy sarveys tlie Mnrless sky : 
'I'iio hardy sheplierd tunia uut feutessly 

To tend his fleecy cimrgc ill drifted boow ; 

And the poor homclcse, houielees child of wno 
Siubs dovQ, perchance, ia dumb despair to die 1 
Happy the fire-side studEnt ; ha,ppier still 

The social circle ronnd the blazing hearth, — 

If, while these estimate aright the worth 
I If every blessing which their cup may All, 
'i'iieir grateful hearts with aymjiathy can thrill 

For every form of wretchodiiess nn earth. 



I 



_^ the akf blnck cloude impend , 

'_ And fogs arise, and rains descend ; 
And one timwn prospect opens round, 
Of teaHesB trees and farrawed ground ; 
Save where uumeltcd spots of siiow 
Upon tlie sluded hill-aide eliow ; 
While chili winds blow, niul tcinpcBtn ri 
'" |iiil8 (liB sight, depn-BSPH nil ll 



i: 



K 



2 YgI worse, wliat polar olimalPB shiire : 
Vast rcgimiB, dreu^, bleak, and bare ! 
There, on an icy mountain's height. 
Scon only by the moon'e pale light. 
Stem Winter rears his giant (orm, 
Hia robe » miat, his voice a storm : 
His frown the shiTeriiig nations fly, 
id hid, for half Ihe year, in smoky 



1 
I 



Yet (here the lamp's perpetual blozo 
Can pierce the gloom with cheering rays j 
Yet there the heroic tale or song 
Con argQ tho lingering hours along ; 
Yet there their hoods, with timely core, 
The kajak and the dart prepare, 
On summer seas to worU their wny, 
nd wago the watery war, and make tile 
their prey. 



Ei| Ye delicate t reproach no more ^^ 

The seaBDDH of your native share. ^H 

Here soon shaU Spring descend the sky, ^H 

With smiling brow and placid eye ; m^^| 

A primrose wreath surroundB her hair, ^^| 
Her green robe floats upon the air ; 
And scattered from her liberal hand, 

Fair blossams deck the trees, fair flowers adorn 
tlie laud. 




Novrkber's Hkjr is chili and druar, 
NoTember'a leaf U red and sere. 
Late, gazing down the steepy linn 
That hems our little g&nlen in, 
low in its dark and narrow e'en. 
You scarce the rivulet might koii, 
So tliick the tangled green -nood grew. 
So fesble trilled the atreamlot through : 
Now, murmuring hoorse, and frequent seen 
ThroQgh bnah and brier, no longer green, 
An angry brook, it sweeps the glade. 
Brawls over rock and vrild cascade. 
And, foaming brown witli doubled speed. 
Hurries its waters to the Tweed. 

No longer Aotumn'a glowing red 
Uputi our foruBt hills is shed ; 
No more, beneath llio evening's beam. 
Fair Tweed reHeets their purple gleam ; 
Away hath (lassed the heather-bell 
That bloomed ho rich on Ncedpath fell ; 
Sallow his brow, and rufiset bare 
Are now the sister-haights uf Vucc. 
The sheep, before the piiiching heavt'n, 
To sheltered dale and down are driven, 
Where yet some faded herbage pines, 
And yet B watery sunbeam ahinus : 
In meek despondency they eye 
The withered sirard and winlij sVy, 
Aadfu- beaeath their anmmet \ilV\, 
Somyetdly by Qlenkinnon's r\l\ ■- 



114 DAY. 

The shepherd shifts his mantle's fold, 
And wraps him closer from the cold ; 
His dogs no merry circles wheel, 
But, shivering, follow at his heel ; 
A cowering glance they often cast. 
As deeper moans the gathering blast. 

SCOTT. 



DAY AND NIGHT, MORNING 
AND EVENING, ftc. 



88 THE DAY. 

1 Sweet day, so cool, so calm, so bright, 

Bridal of earth and sky. 
The dew shall weep thy fall to-night ; 
For thou, alas ! must die. 

2 Sweet rose, in airs whose odours wave. 

And colour charms the eye. 
Thy root is ever in its grave. 
And thou, alas ! must die. 

3 Sweet spring, of days and roses made. 

Whose cbanna for beauty vie, 
TJijr day a depart, thy rosea fade, 
TAou too, alas ! must die. 



4 B<? wise then, ChriBtiao, while yoa ma^. 
For swiftly time is flying ; 
Tlie tliDoghtleCfi man, that laugha to- day, 
^^ To-morrow will be dyiiig. 



The Bun is Swiftly mDiialod high ; 
It glitters in the soutbcni sky ; 
Its beams irith force nnd glory licat. 
And Fruitful eiirtli is tilled with heat. 
Fnlher, also, with thy fire 
Warm the cold and dead desire. 
And mttko the aacred lore of thee 
Within my soul, a sun to me ; 
Let it shine ho fairly bright, 
That nothing oIbs bo look for light ; 
That worldly charms be seen to fade. 
And io its lustre find a shade. 
Let it strongly shine within. 
To scatter all the clouds of sin, 
Tliat drive, when gusts of passion rise, 
And iDtarcept it fnim uur eyes. 
Let its glory more than vie 
With the son that lights the sky ; 
Let it swiftly mount in air, 
Mount with that, and leave it t\ieTe, 
AndBoar, m'th more aspiring ftighl, 
lb reabna of ererlBsling llglit. 



J 



r 



TboB, while here I'm forced ta be, 

I daily wish to lite with Ihee, 

And feel that union which thy love 

Will, after death, complete above. 

From my bduI I send my prayer ; 

Qteat Creator, bow thine ear : 

Thou, for whose propitious sway 

The world was taught to see the day ; 

Who Bpake the word, and earth hegua 

And aboncd its beauties in the si 

With pleasure I thy creatures vi. , 

And would, with good affection too. 

Good affection, sweetly free. 

Loose from them, and move to thi 

teach me due retui'DS to give, 

And to thy glory let me live ; 

And then my days shall shine the more, , i 

Or pass more bl^ed thno before. 



90 MOON. ^M 

'Tis raging noon ; and, vertical, the sun ^| 
Darts on tho head direct hie forcefol rnys. 
O'er heaven and earth, far as the ranging eye 
Can sweep, a dazzling deluge rains ; and all 
J'rora pole to pole ia undiatiiiguiflhed blaio. 
Za vaia eheaight, dejected, tu the gronnd 
iStoopa for relief ; thence Uol aacaudiQR s*iwna 
' ~ii teen reflection pain. Beep «) VVe ti"^ 




Of vegetatioD psrobeil, the olenving flelds 

And slipper; lawn an »rid hue iHbcIosb, 

Itlast Fancy's blonm, and wither even the soul. 

Eflio DO more returns the cheerful sound 

Of Bharpening scathe : the niowor, dnkitig, heaps 

O'er him the humid hsy, with Sowers perTumed ; 

And Bcnrce a chirping grasshopper is hcnrd 

Tlirough the dumb mead. Distressful Nature 

The very streams look languid from afar ; 

Or, through the unsheltered glade, impatient. 

To hurl into the covert of tlio grove. 



StiBriM — FuniKJon, 

1 The sun is liHOg, and bd eDBtem bKese 

Is blowing freshness through the waving trees 

The Mr is kindling into rosy light, 

And Day rides forth in flaming chariot btigfat. 

2 Thick-Hown with freshening dew the 

And misty vapours from the vane<f 
To euH liko robes around the moun 
Then melt a»-«_y before the tliirety 



5 L.iaiufi, viigu*, ^^ 

dew the meadow^H 
alles iw, ^M 



118 DAY. 

3 The rural revelry, that rang the while 
The husbandman began his pleasant toil. 
Now dies away^ and Industry severe 

In peace pursaes the labours of the year. 

4 The herds have settled to their pastures gree 
An animated, yet a quiet scene ; 

Along the flowery sward they slowly pass. 
And revel on the richness of the grass. 

5 So silent grows the day, that even the bird 
Among the rustling leaves is clearly heard. 
And the sweet murmur of the tiny stream 
That wild flowers shelter from the solar bean 

6 Now the clear sun looks fiercely down, ai 

soon 
Will he be mounted on the tower of noon ; 
The massy shadow of yon stately tree 
Glooms like a dark isle in a tropic sea. 

Noon. 

7 Now comes the calm luxurious hour of rest. 
By all the panting sons of labour blest ; 
Sweet at this burning season, doubly sweet 
To all who mingle in its toil and heat. 

8 The humming beech-tree shadow o'er him ca 
The sun-burnt hedger sits at his repast. 
Like monarch at a feast ; with relii^ rare 
He banquets on his poor unseasoned fare. 



B that Bportvd, and tliu ewee Ilin 

KVhe rooming long, now wek tlie rustic shed, 
^*Tt by the shady margin of ths wood 

' and o'er their past regnlemcti 



creatures of tile earth and air, 
i)ppreeaed uiil panting, tu the shado rcpnir 
fiuid feel it all tlii-ir luxury tu nhuii 
WTbe torrid spleudour of tlic lofty sun. 

vjBEdide the eecrot nnd dark-slmiltd hiLnk, 
KlfPith dewy llowere aod uudricd venlurc ral 
■ nie penslvo stiiplint; Hceks the walen cool 
I And plaqgBB, swan-like, in the quiet pool. 

le aged shepherd, on the niountaii 
BStretched thouglitfnlly, beholds e 

L. atanted thorn ita ahadow o'er liiro Hinga, I 
' ia Ceot a bubbling fuuntiun apringi. j 

1 3 There doth the ruatic sage untroubled lie, 
And ponder much untaught philoaopliy ; 
With look of silent rapture he HurveyB 
The pictured vjilley lying in a libEP. 

M By Nature's beat inheritance 'ti« I'ia ; 
Thenee he derivea a heritago of bliss. 
Though but the niaaterof »u humblo !• 
Hia the delight, another's is ihn gulcl. 



^^B A/lemouii—Nirthl. 

^^B 16 But now ttie noodmiui, lively after reat, 
^^H ReaoTnes hU toil upon the mounlain'a breast, 
^H And with a blithsame, ofC-repeatod tune, 
^^B Beguiles tha loDg sud Bunuy afleraooQ. 

^1 ISfi 
H T 

I 



IS B7 the wild brook, among its inshy bowers. 
The little village maidens gather flowers. 
To their charmed sense, the beauteoua buda 
they hold 
dearer far thiin fairy gems and gold. 

17 Without! tear— yet grief too BOon will come— 
They sport, nor is their merry pastime dumb ; — 
So lovely in their fleeting lives, they seem 
Like water-lilies floating down a stream. 



IS Tliose sportive children of the laughing eye, 
And brow serene as the miclouded sky, 
Run gracefully, and shout, and look behind, 
Their bright locks playing in the summer wind. 

19 But tired with shouting sport, and mirth's 



I They sing old rhymes and rural melodies. 

r 20 So may we deem, iu heaven's sarener chme. 
Thai lender eJiildreti, snalched away from time 
Eajojr eternity in blooming bowera, 
Aad sing God's glory amid atrea.'lOBimift'n'et 




1 But lo I a tUriieniiig cloud of sori«at nuii: 
F*1Ib, like a penrly veil, upon the plun. 

The glitlpriog Hetda rejoice in greeoest hD% J 
And all the air is moiBtoned with a dew. 

2 With loFely strength looks forlli the e 



The c 

Glow like tile golden battleinelits of heaien. 

13 A univenal song is in the woods, 

A pleasant voiee comes from tlio ajlvan flood* i 
The eiening bree!:e is odorous and bland. 
And starry Night beholds a guiot land. 

14 Source of our IHe, and Giver of our days I 
Let me, at mom and eve, thy glory praise ; 
And when these earthly years have 

I Ilsy I enjoy an endless Sanuner day. 



NiQHT is fur Virtue's immemarial friend. 
The conscious moon, through every distant age, ( 
Has held a lamp to Wisdom ; and le\ U\\, 
On contemplation's oyolier purging to.-];. 



I Nin 



f » tha I 



efori 



I 

I 

I 



. when labours cIoho, 
To gather numd an Bcbiug hreast 

The curtaiu of rcposa, 
Stretoh the tirod Uiuba, nnd Hy tllo hend 
Down on our owu delightliil becl ! 

Night ia the time for dceams ; 

The gay romance of life, 
Whan truth that is, and truth that aeol 

Mix in fanlaatio strife : 
Ah I visionH, less beguiling fiir 
Than wnliing dreams by dny-light ate I 

Night ia the time for toil ; 

To plough the clasEic tield, 
Tulent to find the huricd spoil 

l(a wealthy furrows yield ; 
Till all is ours that sagos taught. 
That pact* sang and heroes wronglit. 

Night ia tho time to weop ; 

To wet with unseen tears 
Those graves of memory where sleep 

The joys of other yoara ; 




' INlght is the ([me to watoh ; 

O'er ecekn's dark expanse. 
To hail the Pleiades, or catch 

TUe full mDou'a cniliest glunct?, 
Tliat brings into the liome-Biolt mind 
All wa have loved and left bebiud. 



; Night is the time for care 

Brooding on hours mis^epent, 
To Bee the Hpectfe of Despnir 

Come to our lonely tent ; 
Like BnituB, "midet his Blnrobering hogi 
Summoned to die by Ctesar b ghoat. 

r Night is the tirao to thick ; 

When, from the eyo, tlie aoul 
Takes flight, and, on the utmost brink 

Of yonder starry pole, 
Discerns beyond the abysc of night 
The iaira of nncreated light. 



Our Saviour oft w 
To desert monntains fnr away ; 
So wiU Mb foUowera do,— 

El from the throng to haunts nnl 
commune there alone with ('• oi 



I 124 .NIOHT. 

I 9 NigliC in the time fur deatli ; 

When all around is peace 
CaJmlj to yield the weary breath, 

From ein and Buifering cease. 
Think of Heaven's bliBB, and give 
to palling friends ; — such death be i 



f 94 

I Thg Moon IB watching in the sky ; the 1 
Are swiftly wbeeling on their golden car 
Ocean, ontBtretched with inlinite cxpHnsB, 
Serenely slumbers in a glorious trance ; 
The tide, o'er which no tronbling apirita breathe, 
BeflectB a clondless firmament beneath ; 
Whore, poised as in tiie centre of a sphere, ^^ 
A ship above, and ship below appear ; ^^H 

A double unage pictured on the deep, ^^H 

The vessel o'er its shadow seems to sleep ; ^^^| 
Yet, like the host of Heaven, that never res^^^l 
With evanescent motion to the «eat, ^ 

The pageant glides through loveliness and night. 
And leaves behind a rippling wake of light. 



I 



Row beMtiful ia Nislit ! 
A dew; tireahDcsa fills the ailent air ; 
No mist abseures, nor cloud, nor B[iecli, nor slalH 

Bieaka the serene of heaven : 

In fuJl-orbed glory j'onilpr Moon divine 

Kolla through the durk-blue depths, 

Beoe&th her steady ray 

The desert cirdo spreads. 
Like tlia round Ocean, girdled with tlio aUy. 

" — beuutifdl is Night ! 



'Tis midni^t ; on the moUDtaios brown, 
The cold round Moon shioGS deqily duni 
Blue roll the waters, blue tho shy 
Spreads hke an Ocean bang on high, 
Bcspanglod with tliose isles of light. 
So wildly, spiritually bright ; 
Who eyer goied upon them shining. 
And turned to cartli without repiniug. 
Nor vishcd for wings to flee awaj , 
_ ^ Add mix tritb their etemol raj ^. 



iSea, ^H 



M, .„„„„„, 

^^BXt is themidnigbtbour : — tin , 

^^H CtUm as the cloudless heaven, ths heaven dis- 
^^H^ Qloses, 

^^^PVhila many a apukling Star, in qniet glee, 
^^F Far dowu within the watery elty repoBes, 
^^^ Ab if the Onean'B heart were stirred 

With inwvd life, a aound ia beard, 

Like tliat of dreamer murmuring in bis aleep ; 

'Tis partly the billow, and partly the air. 

That lies like a garment floating fait 
Above the happy Deep. 

The Sea, I ween, ciannot ho fanueil 

By evening freshness from the land, 
Far the land is &r away ; 

Bat God hath willed that the sliy-born breem ^ 

In the CGDtre of Che loneliest seas. 
Should ever sport and play. 

The mighty Moon she rats above, 

Encurled with a zone of love, 

A zone of dim and tender light. 

That makes her wakeful eye more bright : 

She seems to shine with a sunny ray, 

And the night looks like a mellowed day ! 

The gracious Mistress of the Main 

Hath now an undisturbed reign ! 

And from bordlent throne looks down, 

As upon children of her own, 
^^^ On the waves that lend their gentle breast 
^^^ In gladness for lier coD^li of 



}Iuw beautiful on yondcF easement pan^B 

The mild Moon gazes, — ^mark 1 

With what » lonely and nmjmtic alcp 

She treads the heavenly hilb ! 

And oh I how soft, how silently she pours 

Hec chaatened radiance on the Bcone helo* ; 

And hill, and dale, aud toner. 

Drink the pnre Rood of ltj;h( 1 

Roll on — roll thus. Queen of the miJiiighl hour 

For o»er beaatiful ! 



tlow beaatiful lhi« Ni|;iit '. The balmiest aigli 
Which vernal lepliyrs breathe in Evening's our 
Were discord to the speaking quietude 
That wraps this moveteas eoene. Ueavon's ehi 



rolls, 
Seems like a canopy which Lo< 
to curtain her sleeping world. Yon gentls 
Bobed in s garment of untrodden snow 
Yon darksome walls, whence icicles dej 

it their whito and glittering; ' 



uidwH^_ 

4 
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Tinj;e do! the Mooa'a pure beam ; yoD csatled 

Whose Iwiner hangctli o'er the time-wurn tower 
So idly, that wrapt Fnucy doemeth it 
(taphor of Peace, — all form a, bcc 
m muaing Sulitudo might love to 
■Eer soul atiove this sphere of enrthlioeBa ; 
"Where Silence undistarbed might walch alon 
Bo cold, ao bright, so still. 



I t o>ZE upon j'on orbs of light, 

Tlio countless stars that gem the Bky ; 

Each in ica sphere Bereoely bright. 
Wheeling iw course, — how sileiitty I 

While in the msjitle of tlio night. 
Earth and its carea and troubles lie. 

W'S Temple of light and loveliness. 

And throne of gmndonr I ean it be 

That souls, whose kindred loftinesa 
Nature hath fmroed lo rise to thee. 

Should pine within this narrow place. 
This prison of mortality ', 

[ 3 What madoesB from the path of right ■ 

For ever leads our Mops astray, 

TJwt, reckless of thy yvre delight, 



A good that vnniflhelli anny ! 

4 Awnke, ye mortikU, raiso your eyes 
To yon etcnml atairy aphereB, — 
LiKik on tbeee glorieH of Iho skies ] 
Then answer, liow this world ap[teua, 
^ With all its poropa and vanitieB, 
^^ With oil its bopes, and all its fears. 

^Bn<if, but a apeok of cartb at last, 
^^ Amidat the iUimihtble sky, 
A point (hat nparklea iu thu vast 

Etfnlgenoe of yon galaxy ; 
In whoee mjgtoiious round tbe past, 
The preeent, and the future lie. 

G Who can look forth upon Ihia blazo 

Of heavenly lamps bo brij^htly Hhinbg 

Through tha unbounded void of space, 
A hand unHeen their course aesigQiiig ; 

All moving witli unequal pnce, 

Yet in hannoQiouB concord joining. — 

7 Who that has seen these Hpleudours roll, 

And gazed on lliia majeBtio aoeno, 

But eightd to 'scape iho wortd'a coutcol. 

Spurning its plesBures poor and mean. 

To butBl the bonds that bind the soul. 

And pass tliti gulf that yawoB between I 
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101 TWILIGHT. 

Meek Twilight ! haste to shJrottd the solar ray. 
And bring the hour my pensive spirit loves ; 
When o'er the hill is ^ed a. paler day, 
That gives to stillness and to night the groves. 
Ah ! let the gay, the roseate morning hail. 
When, in the various blooms of light arrayed, 
She bids fresh beauty live along the vale. 
And rapture tremble in the vocal shade : 
Sweet is the lucid morning's opening flower. 
Her choral melodies benignly rise ; 
Yet dearer to my soul the shadowy hour, 
At which her blossoms close, her music dies : 
For then mild Nature, while she droops her head, 
Wakes the soft tear 'tis luxury to shed. 

MISS WILLIAMS. 
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1 Swiftly from the mountain's brow. 
Shadows, nursed by Night, retire ; 
And the peeping sunbeam, bow 
Paints with gold the village spire. 



S Philotnel forukGa the ihoni, 

PlaiuCive where ahe prates at night ; 
AdiI tbu lark, to meet the Morn. 
Soars beyond the ehepbord's sight. 

3 From the low.roofed cottage ridge. 

Sec tliB chattering awallow apring : 

Dsrting througli the one-aichcd bridge, 

Quick she dips her dappled wing. 

4 Now the pine-tree'a waving top 

Gentlj' greets the Morning gale : 
Eidlinga now begin to crop 
Daiaiea in the dewy d&le. 

5 From the balmy sweets, uncloyed, 

(ReKtIesH till her task be done) 
Now the busy bee's employed 
Sipping dew before the sun. 

6 Trickling through the crevioed rock. 

Where the limjiid Mream distils, 
Sweet refreshment wuls the Sock 
Wliuu 'tis soD-droTe from the hills. 

7 Colin, for the promised com 

{Bee the lincvest hopes arc ripe) 

AiniouB, hears the Imntaman's horn. 

Boldly sounding, drown hia jiipe. 

8 Sweet, O sweet, the warbling throng, 

Oa the whito emblDuaoiaed spray I 
Nature's universal song 
i Echoes to tJie rifling day. 



^^£ct 



Ill3 MoKNINQ, 

1 'See the GtAc that lends Ibe day, 

RUiDB, shoots a golden ray. 
To mako the shades of darlinesa gu 
From heaven above and earth below ; 
And warn aa early with the sigiit, 
To leave tlio beds of silent uight. 

2 From a heart sincere and sound, 
From its very deepest ground. 
Send deTotioD up on high, 
Winged witli heat, to reaeh the sky. 
See the time for sleep has run I 
Rise before or with tlie sun ; 

3 Lift thy hands, and humbly pray 
The Fountain of eternal day, — 
That, aa the light, aereucly fair, 
lUuitralet all the tracts of nir. 
The saored Spirit so may rest. 

With quickening br^ms upon tby breast j 
And kmdiy clear it all witbin ' 

From darker blemiBhes of ain j 
And shine with gtucc, until we vicv 
The reahn it gilds with glory loo. 

4 See the day that dawns ii< air, 
Brings along its toil and care : 
From tlio lap of Night it springs, 
(Villi heaps of buwncss on its wingi 



Prepare W meet them in a mind 

That buwa submisaiTely resigDed ; 

That would to works Hppointed fall, 

That knowH that God lins ordered all. 
ti And whether with a bidbII repaat 

We break the subcr inurning fast ; 

Or in our tlioughts and houees lay 

The fnture methods of the day ; 

Or early walk, abroad to meet 

Our businesB with iDduBtrioua feet ; — 

Whate'er we think, whate'er we do, 

Uia glury still be kept in view, 
e O, Giver ot eternal blisa, 

Graut, heavenly Father 1 grant me this ! 

Grant it 10 all, aa well as me, 

All those whose hearts are fixed on thee. — 

r revere thy Soa above, 
thy laored Spirit love. 

101 HORMNO. 

1 WuEN day-light breaks, and sheds hia i 

Turn trom the splendour of his sunny gk 

Let thy soul leave the earth, and soar to C 

Aa the aweet flower turns lo the snn bcl 

And drinks the bkaaed rays whicli from his bright- 
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2 Oh ! let not nature's praises soar on high. 

Ere thy fips open with its morning prayer ; 
Let not tiie lark's shrill mnsie ftU the sky. 
Ere thy heart lifts its aspirations there ; 
Bat let the dawn of mom thy orisons declare. 

3 Mom is the time, to see thy prayers began ; 

For momisg hymned tiie yoong Creation's 
birth ; 
And the grave opened with the mcmiing saa^ 
When man's redemption was complete on 
earth ; 
And mom shall see oar God in judgment coming 
forth. 

4 Serve God at mora, that solemn hallowed hoar, 

When nature wakes, as from the sleep of 
death. 
When the glad song from mountain, grove, and 
bower. 
Is heard throngh heaven, and on the earth 
beneath. 
Serve (rod, let him receive thy morning's early 
breath. 

WEIR. 



1 05 MORNING. 



TflBRE is a parting in nigfat^i murky veil, 
A soft pale light is in the eastern sky ; 
It steals along the ocean tremblingly. 
Like distant music wafted on the gale. 




Stan, WM by one, grow faint, and diuppear, 
Liko nailing UperB. when tlie feasl ia o'er ; 
While, gilt wiih luUiuj; mists, Ihe mauntAiiis 

High o'er the darldinH glena their tops uprear. 
There i» a gentle ruallini; in the gruve. 
Though winds be buabcd : it i» the stii of wiugs, 
And DOW the akj-laih rrom Ihe nest up Bpriugs, 
Trilling, in accents ultiu, her euu^ uf luve i 
And now heaven's gate in guidon splendnur 

hurnB— 
Joy ta the darth, the gloriauB suii retunis. 



I 
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'Twis Summer, and the Sun tiad laouDlrd high : 
Southward, tlio lundsoape iDdisiiactl; glared 
Through B pale steam ; but all the aoithcm 
dawns, ,> 

In clearest air aacending, showed far off M 

A mrfaCD dappled a'or with shndowa, flung J 
Pnim many a brooding cloud ; far us the sight ^ 
Conid reach, those many shadowa lay in spots 
Detennined and unmoved, with steady lieoms 
Of bright and pleuant snusliiuc interposed. 
PleBsant to him wbo qd the aoftoMl moss 
EKtends bis caieleaii limbs along tiio front 
Of WMiie huge cave, whose rocky ceiling eoi 
A twilight of its owa, on ample ahudu. 
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Wliera the wren warbica ; wbitu tlie ilfMnr 

Hiilf conBcioua of the aoothiug nielndy. 
With 8idc-loDg eye looks out upon the bci'HP, 
By tlint impending covert made more mft. 
More low Bud distant ! Other lot wu mine ; 
Vet with good hope that soon I should obtain 
As grateful resdng-place, and livelier joy. 
Across a bare wide common I wa8 toitjng 
With languid feet, which hj the slippery groun 
Were bofiled ; nor conld my weah arm disperse 
The host of insects gathering round my face. 
And exer with me as I paced along. 



NjiiHT wanes — the vapours round llis mauntai 

Melt into morn, and Liglit awakes the world. 
Man has another day to swell the past. 
And lead hua near to little, but his lait ; 
But mighty Nature boonds as from her birth. 
The Sun is in the heavens, and life on earth ; 
Flowers in the valley, splendour in the beam, 
Ilcaltli on the gale, and freshncsa in the Htreain 
JmiQurtal man ! behold her glories shine, 
jtaif 0^}-, exulting inly, ' They are thine !' 

'^ 1, n-Ju'/e ;et thy gladdened eje mi-l we -. 

es when they »to uot 5ot i.\we *. 



And grieve wluil zauy above thy Beltseless bier. 
Nor earth nor Bky will jield a eiogle tear ; 
Nur ctoud sliall gathor moi¥, nur laaf almll fall, 
Nor gale breathe forth one ugh for thee, for all 
But creeping things ahall revel in their Hpoll, 
And fit thy clay to fertilize the soil. 



I 



Invely Maming ; — all was cahii, 
'Aa if Creation, Uiatikful fur repose. 
In renovated beauty, breathing balm. 
And bleasedneBs around, from Blumber rose 



I 



Like the wft smile of Patiei 
By Hops and Reaignatian reconciled. 
That Morning's bonuty shone, that landBcape'n 
charm beguiled. 



2 The heayene were matlied Ly many a filmy 

Even iu the orient ; and the Sun shone through 
Those hnes, as Hope upon a moorner'a eheefc 
Sheda, meekly chastened, her dclig,\vti>A \\Me. 
Frooigmvea and meadows, att etH'pcM\e4 V\'^ 
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Rose silvery mists, — no eddying wind swept 

by,- 

The cottage chimneys, half concealed from view 
By their embowering foliage, sent on high 
Their pallid wreaths of smoke, unruffled to the 

sky. 

3 And every gentle sound which broke the hush 
Of Morning's still serenity, was sweet ; 
The sky-lark overhead ; the speckled thrush, 
Who now had taken with delight his seat 
Upon the slender larch, the day to greet ; 
The starling, chattering to her callow young ; 
And that monotonous lay, which seems to fleet 
Like echo through the air, the cuckoo's song, 

Was heard at times far off the leafy woods among. 

BARTON. 
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Hark ! the martlet twittering by 

The crevice, where her twittering brood 

Beneath some shadowy wall-flower lie. 

In the high air of solitude ! 

She alone, sky-loving bird. 

In that lofty clime is heard ; 

But loftier far from cliff remote 

Up springs the eagle, like a thought. 

And poised in heaven's resplendent zone, 

(xazea a thousand fathoms down. 



Ighlle hit wild and tilfiil cry 
(Benda UgBthEr sea mid akj' ; 
&im1 u thousand Bongs, I trow, 
Frora the wakened world below. 
Am ringing Ihroagh Ibe MDrniog glow. 
Music in there on the shore. 
Softening aweet the billowy rnar ; 
For, bold and fair ia evory wonthcr, 
The Beo-mews shrill now Sock ttigetlier. 
Or, wheeling off in lonely pUy, 
GUTj their paatimes ftir nway, 
To little isles nod rocks of rest, 
8cMtei«d o'er the ocenn's brcDst, 
Where these glad creatursB build theie nest. 
Now hymns are heard at every fountaiti. 
Where the land birds trim theli wings, 
And boldly boomiog up the mountun, 
Where the dewy heath-flower springs, 
Upon the freshening gules of Morn 
Showers of headloog bees arc borne, 
Till for and wide with harp and horn 
^_ The balmy desert rings I 
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ride ^^M 



In the lone valley ; echoing rnr ai 
The clajnoroaa horn along the eliffs nbave ;] 
The hulluw murmur of the ocenn tide ; 
The hum nf bees, the linnet 'b lay of Idt . 
And the full choir thai wokea the universal grove. 



Through rustling corn the horo astonisbed 

Slow tolls the village-cloelt the drowsy hour ; 

The partndge faurata away oa whirdng wings ; 

Deep mourns the turtle in sequestered bovrar. 

And shrill lark carols clear from her tieriil Ix 



I Hues of the rich unfolding morn, 
That, ere the gloriouB sun be bom. 
By some soft touch inviaiLle 
Aconnd his path are taught to swell ; 

3 Thou matling breeze bo fresh and gay, 
That dnnoest forth at opening day. 
And brushing fay with joyous wing, 
Waben'st each little leaf to «Dg. 



3 Va fngnml clouds or deWy aleom. 
By which deep grove and tangled stream 
Fay, for aoft raina in seaaon given, 
Their tribute to the gsoial heavea — 

1 Why WBBlc your treiaarea of delight 
UpoD oar thankless, joyless sight ; 
Who day hy day to sin aivnke. 
Seldom of heaven aod you partake ', 

5 ! Umely happy, timely wise. 
Hearts time with rising mom arise ! 
Eyes that the beam cclcEtiiii view, 
Which everiDDre makos all thiop new ! 

6 New every morning is the tove 
Our wakening and uprising prove j 
Through Bleep and darkness safely brought, 
BeBlored to life, and power, and thought. 

7 New mercies, eaeb returning day. 
Hover around us while wo pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New tbougbts of God, new hopes of heaven. 
B Old friends, old HSenes, will lovelier be, 
Aa more of heaven in eaeh we see : 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
y Kiatt dawn on every croBB and care. 
ttly, O Lord, in thy dear love 
It us for peifeot rest above ; 
bid keep OB Mm, and every day, 
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112 MORNING DISCIPLINE. 

1 When first thine eyes unveil^ give thy soul 

leave 
To do the like ; oar bodies but forerun 
The spirit's duty : true hearts spread and 

heave 
Unto their God as flowers do to the son ; 
Give him thy first thought then^ so shalt thou 

keep 
Him company all day, and in him sleep. 

2 Yet never sleep the sun up ; prayer should 
Dawn with the day : there are set awful hours 
'Twixt heaven and us ; the manna was not 

good 
After sun rising ; far day sullies flowers : 
Rise to prevent the sun ; sleep doth sins glut. 
And heaven's gate opens when the world's is 

shut. 

3 Walk with thy fellow-creatures : note the hush 
And whisperings amongst them. Not a spring 
Or leaf but haUi his morning hymn ; each bush 
And oak doth know I AM. — Canst thou not 

sing ? 
O leave thy cares and follies ! go this way, 
And thou art sure to prosper all the day. 

4 Serve Grod before the world ; let him not go. 
Until thou hast a blessing ; then resign 
The whole unto him, and remember who 

Prevailed by wrestling ere the sun did shine : 
Pour oil upon the stones, weep ior VVv>j ?&si, 
Then journey on, and have an eye to YveabNWk.. 



^ 



S MimAigB UB mfBtcries : the first, wofIiI'b 

Mnn'e rcauirBotiDn, and tlie future's bud. 
Shroud in tlieii births ; tho crowD ol lifu, UgliC, 

truth. 
Is Btjlad their star ; tho Btoiio and hidden food : 
Three blessingB wait upon them, one of nhlch 
Should move — thaj makn us holv, liapjij, rich. 
G When the world's up, and every Bvi'iirm abroad, 
Kpcp well thy tcnnper, mix not with each day : 
Diapfttch necemitieH, life hath a load 
Which must be cunied on, ond safely may ; 
Yot beep thoao carea without ttaee ; ' " 

Be God's nlonc, and chooso the better psrt. 



I 

t^B 'Tis gone 1 that bright aod orhed biani:, 
l^r^ Fast fading f^tn our wistful gnzo ; 

Ton nmutKng cloud has hid fruoi sij^ht 
The hut taint pulse of cj^uiveriug light. 



«'^'IBWI!W^■^ 



3 San of my sout 1 thou Saviour deor, 
II is not nigbt if Thou be nent -. 

Kmajr on carth-bom cloud arise, 
bide Thee from thy BorranCa e-j 



Except in all I Thee discem. 

4 Wben the soft dewe uf Idadly sleep 
Mj ve&ried eyelide gentlj' ateop. 
Be my l&st thougbt, bow eweet to ra 
Foe ever on my Saviour's breast 1 

9 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot Utc ; 
Abide with me when nigbt is nigh. 
For without Thee 1 dure not die. 

6 ThoD Framer of the light and dark. 
Steer through the tempest thine own i 
Amid the hon-liag wintry sen. 

We ate in port it we ha«e Thee. 

7 If some poor wiLDdering child of tbiiiH 
Have spurned, to-day, the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, tliB graoioUB work begin ; 
Let liim no more lie down in sin. 

8 Watob by the aiek, eutioh the poor 
With blessinga from thy bouudlcss aton 
Be every mourner's sloop to-niglit, 
Iiilie iuTont's slumbers, pure and light. 

inie near and bless us when we wake, 



1 This time, how lovely and bow still ! 
|_Paux sbioeB Bud smiles on atl below : 

the Btresm.the wood, the hill, 
U fur with eVGniDg'a BCtluig glow ! 

n of rest I the tranquil aool 
aela thy aweet calm, &ud molts in love ; 
id, white these sacred moments roll, 
!s a smiling heaTen above. 



1 Tbb betua-repeUingmiHts arise. 
And Evening spreads obaetiror skies. 
The twilight will the night foreran. 
And night itself be soon begun. 

2 Upon thy knees devoutly bow. 
And pmj the God of Glory now 
To fill thy breast ; or deadly sin 
May caiiae a blinder night wiUiin. 
And, whether pleasing vapours rise. 
Which gently dim the closing eyes ; 

vWhIeh make the weary luembera bleal, 
EkWitb sweet refceshmenl in their rest ; 



146 KTUHNO. 

3 l)r whether apirits, in the brain, 
Dispol their soft embrace again ; 
And on my watchful bed I etaj. 
Forsook by alecp, and wniling day ; 
Be God for ever in my view. 
And never be forsake me too I 

i Bat still, as day eoncIudeB in night, 
To break agun the new-boru li^t, 
Wa wond'roua bonnty let me find. 
With still a more enlightened mind ; 
When gmne and love in one agree, — 
Gntee fmni God, and love from me ; 
Qraoe that will from Heaven inspire. 
Love that steals it in doure ; 
Grace and love that minglo beamB, 
And fill me with increa^g ^mca. 

fi Thou that hast thy paloee far 
Above the moon and every Btar ; 
Thau, lliat eitl«st on u throne 
Ta which the night was never known ;- 
Regard my Toice and make me blest, 
By kindly granting iu request 1 

S If thimghla on thee my soul employ. 
My darkness will afford me joy. 
Till thou shalt call, and I aliall sr 
And part with darknese evcraion 



r 



CoKS, Ermng, once again, seaBDn of peaee 
HftDTQ, aweet Kveniug, aud contiaae ioDg i 
Methinks I see (hen iu the streukj' west, 
With matrqn atep Hlow-inovinB, whilelhB NigM 
Treodii on tby sweeping train ; one lutnd 

ployed 
In letting fall the ourtain of repoee 
On bird and beHBt, the other charged for man 
WithBWeetobliviunofthucnreBuf day : 
Kot BUinptnoiuly adorned, nor needing aid, 
Like homelji-featunid Night, of eluBtering getni 
A star or two, just twinkling on thy brow, 
Suffices thee; bbvb that the Moon is thine. 
No lesB than hers, nut worn indeed on high 
With OBtentaliouH pageantry, bat set 
With modeBt grandeur in IJiy purple zone, 
ReBplendent leBB, but of an niupler round. 
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2 Then all, by chance or fate removed, 
Like spirits crowd upou ihe eye. 
The few we liked— the one we loved— 
And the whale heart is memary. 

I 3 And life is like tliis fading hoar, 
lis beauty dying as we gaze ; 
Vet as the shadows round us lower. 
Heaven pouts above tJio brighter blazs. | 



I 4 Whenm 

Our he. 

But dark and lonely 

That turns not, at 



heda its gorgeous dye. 



It is the glorious firmament, whioh of old 
Shook with its empyrean harmony, — 
When, from his Makers hands, nntn lirst walked 

'•i the sinless universe. The gold,— 
'ne gold DOW is dim ! Yet he wer 
lien though he is, could joyless see 



itrol. ™ 



I The glorioua Heaven ita goUen IliiLii _ 
On j^ung flowers filled with dew ; 
The vernal landscape'H trembling image glow 
Through waves of cle&reet blue. 

- The monnlain streamlet,— the bright-bluHBoiued 
hedge,— 
Woods hathed in gunlight BtreaniB, — 
The evening bikc, thnt on th? purple edge 
Of yonder aofc cloud Leania ; — 

i The mettdow grefln, — -the Bhrubby valley cool, — 
The hill with verdure clad,— 
The ttldet-aliBdowEd brook, — the lilied pool, — 
All, all are {air and glad. 

4 Oh 1 hou' encireloth everlasting Love 
Creation with its band 
The glowwonn'H light,' — ^jon fiery orbs above,— 
^K ^Are kindled by one hntid. 



■"" 1 

^^H G At Ihy comniand, Almight)' 1 froni its place 

^^H Drops the frail leaflet bere : 

^^H At tb; cumniaiid, througli reulma of boundles 

^^H space, 

^^m Ib burled tbe falling Ephen 

^m ISO 

B '^' 

^M Th 
^H An 
^P Til 



I 



and owlet grey, 
Thas wiDgiog low your airy way ; 
And welcome inolh and drowsy fly, 
Tliat lo mine car come humming by ; 
And wclcame, eliadowa lonf; and dceji, 
And Btarg that from the hlne aky peep ; 
O welcome all ! to me ye say, 
My woodland love is on her way ; 
Upon the awift wind floatH her liair. 
Her breath is in the dewy air. 
Her steps are in tlio whispered sound 
That Bteala along the stilly ground. 
1), dawn of day, in rosy bower. 
What art thou ia this witching hooc 1 

of day, in suDshino bright. 
What art thoa to this fall of night I 




I aera^ih wirg his fliglit, 

a the lealnis of oloudloffl light, 

^ISarth and ocean soaring over, 

e would he delight to haver t 

3 Not o'er hallB of reg&l pride ; 
Not o'er fields with carnage dyed, 
Where, 'mid ahnuta of trinmph breathing. 
Fame die hero's brow is n'reothing ; 

3 Not o'er cells or lettered Kg?. - 
Not o'er haunts of houry sage ; 
Not whpre yautfaful jioet stealing, 
Woos the muse's warm revealing ; 



'c the lover tells his tale, 

K'And the blush — lore's fnndest token — 

r Epealia what words had never spoken ; 

S Not where music's silver sound 
L Wakes the dormaat echoes round, 
L And with chanuB as pure ns tender, 
^.Uolds the heart in pleased surrendiT. 

IF the calm sequestered spot, 
Kyer the lono and lowly oot, 

Wliere its little hands unwrealhing. 
^lildhood's guilolrss provor is breatliing : 



I 

I 



7 While the gentle mother uigh. 
Points hec daughter's prajer on high. 
To (ho God whose goodness gave her. 
To the God whose love bIuiJI Buve hor i- 

8 There, awhile, the Son of light 
Would arrest his rapid Higlit ; 
Thence would bear, to heaven OBCentUng, ') 
Prajers with heartfelt prMsee blending. 

9 Gladly would be soar above. 
With the sacrifice ot Inve ; 
And through Heaveu'ii expanded portal, . 
Bear it to the throne inunortal I 



1 Behold the western evening light 1 
It melts in deepening glooni ; 

So calmly Christiana sink awajr. 
Descending to the tomb. 

2 The winds breathe low, the withering left 

Scarce whispers from the tree ; 

So gently flows the parting breath, 

When good men cease lo be. 

I 3 flow beautiful on all the bills 



ouad his bed. 



I How mildljr an the wanduriug; cluud 



And now above the daws of niglit 

The y el Ion star iippears : 
So/aith Bprioga in the hearts of til 
' Whose eyes Oiie bathed in tcua. 



Its glonea ahnll r 

And cyeUdB that a^ 

Shail ope, to closi 



J 

I 



Tlie grouaing forest in tlie whirlwind awinga, 
rewiog the nmrble t^ltfia with broncheB hotLr ; 

With cries of atartJcd b-oIvbh the valley rings : 
And when the snllrD sounds of earth are o'er, 
Ocean lifts up liis voice, and lliundora on the 



3 Now cloBO the portal ! — 'Tin the hour of hoots t 
Thongb ancient Winter lords it o'er the aky, 
And the snow thickens od one leaflEsa bowers, 
Far now the few wo love on earlh are aigh. 
lajithB 1 ehall the livelong eve pass by 
Without one song finnn that red lip nl thlno 1 
Come, fill the bowls, and Leap the faggots 
high I 
To birds and flowere let Summers momitig 



shine. 



iiuhlcr 



e the Winter ei 



■s divii 



!gini 



. 1 SwEBt ia tbe last, the parting ray, 
That uahers phuHd evening; iu ; 
When, with the hUU, eipiring day. 
The Sabbath's peaceful hours beg' 
Mow grateful to tho anxious brea> 
The sacred hours of holy rest I 



2 Hushed ia the tamnlt of the day. 
And worldly cues and basinesii ccasi 
While soft the vesper breezes play, 
To hymn the glad return of peace : 
Delightful season ! kindly given 
urn the wandering thoughls to h 




S Oft «B tlu> peaceful hour slutll come. 

Lord, raise my tlioughts Irom eanbl; tbinga,, t 
And bear them to my heavenly home, 
On faith and hopo'a celesliul wings, — 

B^ll the Uet gleam nf life decay 

^■At ana eternal SASBiTii-DAr ! 



1 Slbsp, downy sloop, come cluae niy cyi'S, 
Tired wiili beholding v&nitiea ; 
Weleome, sweet sleep, that drives away 
The toils and foUieB of tho day. 

2 On thy soft boBom will I lie. 
Forget the world, and leam to die : 
Israel's watehful Sliopberd, spread 
Thine angel-tents around my bed. 

3 Clouds and thick dnrknt'Ss veil thy tliront 
Its awfiil glories all imkuoivn : 

Oh 1 dart from thence one cheering ray, 
And turn my midnight into day. 

i Thus, when the mora, io crimson drest, 
Ureaka from llic diainbers of tho OHSt, 
My grateful songs of [iraise hIiiiII riho 



^l O'eb the tieatb Ihe heifer BtrajrB 
Free [—(the furrowed task ia done)— 
Now tbo Yillage windowB bUze, 
Bomished hy the setdng aun. 

1 Now he sets behind the hill. 
Sinking from a goldan sk; ; 
Can the pencil's mimic bUII 
Copj' tho refulgent die 1 

3 Trudging as tile ploaghmen go 

(To the Bmoking bamlet bound). 
Giant-like their shadows grow, 
Lengthening o'er the level ground. 

1 4 Where the rising- forest spreads 
I Shelter for the lordly dome. 

To their high-bui!t airy beds 
See the rooks reluming home. 

5 As the lark with Taritd Iddb 
Carols til the evening loud. 
Murk the mild respleodent moon 
Brcnking through a parted cloud ! 

It Now the hermit owlet peepa 

From the bam or tn-inloil bmke ; 
And the bhie mist 'lowly crenps, 
t'lirliHg uii liie silver lakf. 




7 As &e trout, in speckled giride, 
Playful froni iU bosom gpringH ; 
To the banks a niffled tide 
Verges in BUCCeeeiVE rings. 



I 



Tripjung through the silken grass. 
O'er the pnth-dividud dftle, 

Mark the roBe-complexioned lass 
With her well-poised milking pul. 

Linnets with unnumbered notes, 
cuckoo bird with two, 
TluiiDg awect their mellow throats 
Bid the wtting nun ndieu. 



127 

1 CoHK, gentle TwiUglit, come! 
Aud spread thy purple wiaga 
Along the shore, with fairy hum 
And myHtJD mnrmuringa i 
Come while the lake is »tiU, 
And mute the breezes play^ 

And birds with many an artless thrill 
Shall sing thy roundehiy. 

2 Yon little golden slur 
Bath filled his am anew, 

■^To kid thy stealthy flight trom Tnr 
^bjLroid the depths ot blue : 



168 EVENING. 

Abroad the glow-worm hies, 
With living lamp to greet 
Thy light fall from the balmy skies, 
And hither guide thy feet. 

3 The lily's ivory bowers 
Have lost their elfin-Queen, 

The fays have left their dear-loved flowers 

To trip it on the green ; 

And now the merry crew, 

In quaintest revelry^ 

Are scattering odours o'er the dew. 

And welcome dance to thee. 

4 A little longer, then. 
Sweet Twilight, linger here, 

Till one sole songster 'mid the glen 
Enthrals the raptured ear ; 
Then in its tangled grove, 
Beneath the green-wood tree, 
! I will think of my lady love. 
And she will think of me ! 

ANON, 



128 TWILIGHT. 

Meek Twilight ! haste to shroud the solar ra^ 
11 And bring the hour my pensive spirit loves ; 

When o'er the hill is shed a paler day. 
That gives to stillness and to night the groves 




Ah I let tba gay, the roseate mDrning hail, 
When, in the varioua blooms of light Brrnyed, 
She bids fresh beauty live along the vale. 
And rapture tremble in the vocal shade : 
Sweet U the luuiil tuorniug's opening flower, 
Her chom! melodies benignly rise ; 
Yet dearer tr> my bouI the shadowy hoar. 
At which her bloBBoms close, her music dies : 
For then mild Nature, while she droops her 
Wakes the soft tear 'tis luxury to shed. 



It is the hour when from the boughs, 
The Dightineale's high uote is heard : 
U is the hour when lovers' vows 
Seem sweet in every whispered wenl ; 
Aud gentle winds, and waters nenr. 
Make mn^c to the lonely ear. 
Esoh flower the dews have lightly wet. 
And in the sky the BtntH are mot, 
And on the wave is deeper blue. 
And on tho leaf a, browner hue, 
Aod in the heaven thnt clear obscure, 
So softly dark, and darkly pure, 
Wliich follows tho deeliiio of diiy, 
I Ai Twilight inolta lenentli the moon nv 



^ I LOVE thac, Twiliglit ! aa thy shadows roll, ^^H 
The calm of evening steaJe upon my eoul, ^^^H 
Bablimely tender, Bolemnly serene, ^^^| 

Still as the hour, anclmiiting as the scene. ^^^| 
I love thee. Twilight I for thy g1(«nis imput^^^l 
Their dear, their dying influence to ray heart, 
When o'er the Larp of thought, thy paGsing wind 
Awakens all tlie muBic of the mind. 
And Joy and Sorrow, as the spirit hums, 
And Hope and Memory sweep the chords by 

Twilight I I love thee ; let ihy glooms increase. 
Till every feeling, every palee is peace ; 
Slow from the sky the light of day declinea, 
Clearer within the dawn of glory shines, ^^^m 

Revealing, in the hotir of Nature's rest, ^^H 

A world of wonders in the poet's breast : ^^^H 
Deeper, Twilight I then thy shadows roll r^^^H 
, An avtnl vision opena on my eoul. ^^^^| 



IS along the Alpine height 




Prom alouda, but of all cnloura aeeni (< 
Melted to one vuit Irie ot the -Wcat, 
W]iBre the day joins the put fternity 
WhiU, OB the other hand, meek Diaii' 
Floats tlirougli tlio azuro nir- an ialand of tlia 



ainglot 



rpignB 



With ber o'er half the lovi-ly heaven ; but atill 
You Bunoy eea iieaves brightly and remains 
Rolled o'er the peak of the fnr Rhietuiii hill, 
Ab Dty and Night eontfbding nere, until 
Nature prnolaiioed her order [ — gently flowa 
The deep-dyed Brentn, where their huea insUt ^ 
The odorouB purple of a new-born rtae. 
Which strenms upon her streani, and ghu 



3 Filled with thu fiice of lieaveo, whiuli, from ithtfM 
Cornea do«n upon the waters ; all its hues. 
From the rich sunaet to tlie rising star, 
Their magical tariuty diffuse ; 
And now they change ; a paler shadow etrewi 
Its nutntle o'er the inoantnina ; parting day 
Diee like the dolphin, whom each pang imbues 1 
With a now colour, aa it gasps away, 

The last still loTolicst, till— 'tis gono— and 



I 

tlia^H 



I 



Bvcninir, and moniiiiff, aad 
cry alouil ; and He s 



I 



1 Go 1 'tiB the Hour of Prayer ; 
Night hiiidetli up licr crvgh liair, 
The diadem frDm her ilark brow. 
With geniB begirt, she Uftetb now 
One star slic leaves to homld in thi 
Theo in the shadowy twilight dun, 
She flieB hia beams before : 
Go I tia the Hour {it Pmyor. 

2 Lose not the Hour of Prayer ; 
Through all the heatitii, quivering i 
The Eun pours liviug light, 
And nvenlide lilazeth bright ; 
Shake off tlie chaina that indolence would 

wreathe. 
Thy fervent, heartfelt, oajuratiotis breathe ; 
Pour forth Iby euul to God : 
Now 'tis the Hour of Prayer, 

3 The Hour of Prayer is eomo, 
The Bun hath journeyed homt> ; 
Labour is o'er — and Hweet repuw, 
Soon will thy wearied eyelids close ; 
Hold off ilB soft oblivion for a while. 
Till thou host sought thy Heavenly FmI 

smile; 
Thy SaviouTH peace received : 
I IJ/iste; 'tialhf Hour of Prayer. 





PART II. 




caose of Thy n 


Ill rise to giyc thaoka nuta Thes be- 
Lglileoua judgToentn.— Ph. eiii. OS- 


Another golden Hour of Prajer ; 
Tli; couch liath fuuud tlieo wakeful tli 
Around, dnrk midniglit ceigUB o'er all, 
And slumber weavea her wondrouB thr 


all ; 



t ihy swalling bosom's tbrobbiogl 



Thou lieiti'st 

In Ihe dread busb around ; 
A n hour for deopcst prnjer, — 
5 No eye, but His, to mark the atrife, 
The wrestling agnnj- for life ; 
The Spirit I stirring mouldering bones I 
With tears and agonielng groariB, 
In interceEuon strong for tboe ; 
Urging each promise, and Almighty plea 
Christ's poured out soul and blood ; 
Till God sball grant thy prayer. 



THK SABBATH. 



ow on earth the seventh 
n Eden, for (he Bun 



^Ri64 



I 



Farenutning njgbt ; wlion at llie l\\i\} innuiit 
Of heBven's liigh-seated toii. the impeFial tlironc 
Of Godhead, flxed for e\er firm Hud eurF, 
The Filial Power arriTed, and siC him down 
With his great Father ; for he also wont 
Invisible, yet staid (such privilege 
Hath Omnipresence), and the work ordained, 
Aullior and End of all things ; and, from work 
Now resting, blessed and hallowed the sar^ 

Aa resting on that day from all liis work, 
But not in silence holy kept ; the h»rp 
Had work and rested not ; the solemn pipe 
And dulcimer, nil organs of awcct stiip 
All BDonds on fret by string or golden 
Tempered soft tunings, intermixed vi 
Choral or unison : of incense olouda. 
Fuming from golden censers, bid the mount. 1 
Creadon and the six-ditys' aot they sing : 
* Great are thy works, Jaliovah ! infinite 
Thy power I What thought can measure t 

Relate tliee 1 Greater now in thy return 
Than from the giant angels : thee that day 
Thy thunders magnified ', but to create 
Is greater, than created to destroy.' 



I So BUiig they, and the empyrean rung 
With liallelujahs : thus whs Sabbath kept. , 



134 TneSlBBATM. 

1 Weicomb thou ppRcefuI dawn ! 
O'er field and wooded lawn 

The wonted soand of busy toil is laid. 

And hsrk ! the. village boll ! 

Whose Bimple linklingB swell, 
Sweet as soft muaic, on the atraw-roofed ghed, 
And bid the pinae euttii)(t;r [irepare 
To keep the Appointed rest, and seek the liousa ( 
praj-er- 

2 How goodly 'ti« to see 
The rustic family 

Duly along th« ehurch-way p>tb repair : 

The mother trim and pkiu 

Leading her ruddy train, 
The father pacing alow with modest air. 
With honest heart and liuiiibte ffwijc they comi^ I 
To servo Almighty God, and bear his hies ' " 

3 At home they gaily share 
Their sweet and simple fare. 

And thank the Giver of the festal board ; 

Around the blazing hearth 

They sit in harmle^ mirlli, 
Or turn with awe the volume of the LunI : 
Then full of heavenly joy retirins piiy 
Their lacrifiee of prayer to iitu who btenBed d 



rt6G ^H 

■ 
How Blill the Homing of the hallowed Day ! *^H 
UuCe ia the voicu of rural bbour, hushed 
The plougli-boy'B whistle, aiid tlie milk-maid's 

Bong. 
Tbe scythe lies glittenng- in the dewy wreath 
Of tedded gnsa, mingled ivith fading flowors. 
That yeater-mom bloomed waving id the bweze. 
The faintest aonnds attract the ear, — the hum 
or eariy bee, the trickling of the dew. 
The distant bleating, midway up the hill. 
Calmness seeme throned on yon nnmoviag cluud. 
To him who wnuders o'er the upland leas, 
Tbe bhLckbird's note uamcs mellower from (he 



J amo ke 

I 



K cheerful Sabbath Bells, wherever heard,- 
KiBtrike pleasant on the sense, most like the vuioe 
"' If who from the far-oB' hills proclai 




Tidings of ^ood to Zion ; ohieflj' wlitii 

Tlieir pieroiiig toues fall sudden on tim mi 

Uf the conlemplnnt, solitary tnnn, 

Wliam tliouglits ubRtioae on high hnvo chaucwl ti 

Forth from the wolba of men ; rt'Tolving on, 
Aud oft again, hard matter, which etudes 
AndbafBeH hia puiauit, thoagLC-aick and timl 
Of contraversy, where no end appean. 
No due to Ills research, the loueiy nuin 
Half wisheB foe Bocietj again ; 
Him, tbuB engaged, the Sabbath Bolla salute 
Suddenl his heart awakes : bis ears drink ii 
The cheering muBic ; his telonling soul 
Yeams aftor aU the joys of social life ; 
And Bofloiin with the love of human kind. 



^^m Dear ia the hollowed mom to me, 
^^H When viilage bells awake the d.- 
^^B And by their sacred minatrelsy, 
^^B Call me from earthly CarEX nwn' 

I 



And dear to me, tlie winged hour. 

Spent in thy linllowcd courts, O Lord,- 
I feel devotion's soothing power, 
And catch the manna of thy ward- 



3 And dcia to me tho loud Amen 

Wliicb ecliocs through the bleet aboda. 
Which swells, and ajxbt, and swelU itgBioi '1 
I>iFa UD the walls, but hvis to God. 

t Ajid denr the simple melody. 

Sung with Iho pump of rustic art ; 
Tliat hul^, heaveid; hBrmoDy, 
The music of a thankful heart. 

flS In aecrel I have often prajed, 

And still the nnxinus tear would bll ; 
But, on the eacred altur laid. 
The fire descends and dries them all. 

. fl Oft when the nortd, with iron hands 
Has bound me in its six days' chun. 
This bursts tbeni, like (lie strong man's bands. 
And lets my spirit loose again, 

I 7 Then, dear to me, the Sabbnth morn, 
' The village bells, tho shephtrd*B voice. 

These oft hare found my heart forlom, 
And always bid that heart rejoice. 

t Gn, mnn of pleaanre, strike thy lyre, 

<>f broken Sabbaths «Dg the charms ; 
Oura are the prophet's our of Rre, 
Which bears ns to a Father's an 




~ . ■'pell lian o'er tlio populous city ptu 

Thu wanted current of ita Vita ia Btaid ; 
Its spnrtB, ila gniiiful suhcmas are carthwnrd 
csat. 
Ah Ihnugli their vileneea were at once dis- 
played ! 
Tbe rciKr of trade litis ct^need, and on (be air 
Come holy tmngs and Bolemn eaunds of prayer. 

Donn from the mooiitain dwelliiigEi, whilst the 

Shines on tliu lieatVi-bella, nnJ the fern in 
bending 
In tlio ireHh breeze, in fuative garba I view 
Childhuud, and age, and buujiitit J'outh de- 

Gnd I — who haet piled thy wonders round tlieir 

^^PTib In th.'ir li-ve tlicy to thy temple cnme. J 



f^r spreadH tho charm ; from eveiy hamlet 
apire 
A nute nf rest, and lieavcnward thought is 

f hia calm bearth reclines the peasant sire j 

The toil-wum steed basks in llie breeij field. 

within, without, thrauj^h fami and collage 

blest, 

e bright day of glndnew and of rent. 



■ '170 SABBATIT. ^1 

' 4 A Btotelj aliip speeds o'er the miglily main — 
Oil ! many a league froDi Dur own happy lamt : 
!t from its heart nscende the cliund straiu ; 
For Uiere its little iBolated bnnd. 
Amid the ocean desert's aivfbl roar 

uue Hiui whoau love links shore to dUttint 

n palmy wouds where summer radiance follu. 
In the glad ialands of the laduin main, 
. What throDgiDg crowds the Miasioimry calls 
"* raise to heaven tlie Cliriatian's glorious 



^ (I lu the fierce deserts of a, distant zone 
~ ~~d savage nations, terrible and al 
A lonely atom, severed from his own, 
1 trnveller wenda, death or r 



nowOjij 



Parehedj fasting, wearied, verging to despair, 
" 1 Itneels, he prays — hope liindles in his 

^r tlic wide world, blest day, thine influence 

Rest o'er the snBerer spreads her balmy 

Lore wakes, juy dawDH, praise fills the listening 

The expanding heart From cartli' 
nient springs : 



ih.^ 




1 Hail, happy dny 1 (lie day u[ lioly rest. 
When uinlB BBsemUe, sad an dainties feast i 
When nil In amileB the God of graoe dDBcendi(.J 
Opeoa hia aloraa, and entertains hia frienda. 

2 Let »rtli and all its vanities be gone, 

More from m^ sight, and leave my Boul aloiW^n 
Its flattering, fading glories I deapise, 
And ta immoftal beauties tarn my eyea. 

3 Fain would I mount nad penetrate the skies, J 
And on my Saviour's glori™ fix my eyes : 

Oh I meet my rising soul, thou God of lore. 

And waft it to the bliBaTul realms above ! 

Or, If I may not climb the starry height. 

And see tbee blazing on a throne ot light ; 

If sUU the veil betwixt ua must divide, 

And Btill my Saviour'a matchless glorice hide }■ 

fTfet here display the wonders of thy grace ; 

Xooti through (he skies, and show thy smiling 



I 






^" With Bilent awe I hail tha aacred mom, ^^" 



So 

I 



With Bilent awe I hail the aacrtd 

That sluwly wftkce \vbile iiU tlis fieldBare still 
A Boothlng cslra on every breeze is borne, 

A graver rnunnar gnrglcs from the rill. 

And echo answers softer from the bill. 
And softer sings the lionet from the thorn 

The sky-lark warblea in a tone less shrili. 
Hail, light serene ! liail, sacrod Sabbath 

The rqoks float silently, in airy drove ; 
The aun a placid yallow lustre throws ; 

The gales, that lately sighed along the grove, 
Have hushed their downy wings in dead repose 

The hovering rack of elands forgets to move j 
- miled the day when (he first 



^ 



The fruit of this, the next worlri ■ Ijud, 
The endorsenient of aupreme delighti 
Writ by a friend, aod with his bluod ; 
The Gooeh of liinf?, core's balm and bay |M 
The week were dark, but for thy light ; 
Thy torch doth shnn (lie way. 




2 Thla day my Saviour row), 
Aud did enclose tliia light foe his. 
That, »B eadh beast lija manger knows, 
Mitn might Dot of bis fodder miss. 
Chriat liath took in this piece of ground, 
And made a garden there for Ihosa 

Who want herbs for their wound, 

3 The rest of our creation 
Our great Redeemer did remove, 

With tho same shake which, at hia pasaii 
Did the earth and all things with it movi 

Ab SsmpBon bore Iho doora away, 

^■^-Christ'a hands, though nailed, wroaght o 

^^V And did anhinge that day. 

^^ Tho brightoeaa of that day 

We Bullied by our foul oifence ; 
Wherefore that robe we coat away, 
Having a now at his eipense, 
WhoBe drops of blood paid tho full price 

tThat was required to miikc ua gay, 
And fit foe Pamdiay. 



Tliou art a day of mirth : 

where the week days trail on ground, 
Thy flight is higher, as thy birth ; 
O let me take thee at the boaud. 
Leaping with thee from seven to seven, 
~" tliat no both, being tossed from earth. 

Fly haod in hand to licnvon I 



174 THE SABBATH. 



142 THE MILLENNIAL SABBATH. 

Father of Mercies 1 speed the promised hour ; 
Thy kingdom come with all-restoring power ; 
Peace, virtue, knowledge, spread from pole to 

pole. 
As round the world the ocean-waters roll ! 
Hope waits the morning of celestial light ; 
Time plumes his wings for everlasting flight ; 
Unchanging seasons have their march begun ; 
Millennial years are hastening to the Sun ; 
Seen through thick clouds, by Faith's trans* 

piercing eyes. 
The new Creation shines in purer skies. 
All hail ! — the age of crime and suffering ends, 
The reign of righteousness from heaven descends ; 
Vengeance for ever sheaths the afflicting sword ; 
Death is destroyed, and Paradise restored : 
Man, rising from the ruins of his fall, 
Is one with God, and God is All in All. 

MONTGOMERY. 



F 



m'S/^^w&.Ems, 



Entl 



Come, golden Evening, in tha woat 
Entbcmo tile storm -Jispulliiig Huu, 
^nd let the triple rniubow rest 
' nil the mountain-lopa; — 'tis dunu ; 
deluge oensea ; bold and bright, 
ralnbaw Bhoeta from bill to hill ; 
Doivn ^oks Ihe euu; an presaca night; 
Modi Bhtac is lovely atill. 



3 There t&ke thy slund, my spirit ;— spteuH 
The world of ahaduwa at thy fei^l ; 
And mark how calmly, over-heiid, 
The Blara liko naints in glory meet : 
WhQs hid in solitude HubUmo, 
Hetbiuks I mase on Nature's temb, 
~ hear the paesiug foot of Time 
through the gloom. 



■f 



Vl7G 



t, crusb uu cnuiU, 



3 AUinsiDOTT 
From preoipicB to precipice, 
An DTalBDcbe's niina dash 
Down to the nethernioet ahyee ; 
Invisible, the ear oione 
Foltuws tlie upnmr till it dies ; 
Echo on echo, groan for groan. 
From deep to deep replieB. 

4 Silence again Che dnrkneas Beals,— 
Darkness th»t may be felt ; — bat i 
The ailver-clouded east revcolB 
The midnight spectre of the moon , 
In half-eclipae ahe lifta her horn. 



Yet, o' 
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Wbit lonely magniiiceQce atretclicB uroutid ! 
Each sight hew Eulilinie ! aiid how awful each 

All liuBhed and serene, as a region of dnaml. 
The Mountains repose 'mid Che roar of the 

Their glens of black nmhra^ by eslnrnats rivrn, 
But calm their blue tnis iu the beauty of heavuit. 
fl the gliirj nf Nature hntli nuthina lo fear^ 
.' Time lliu lU'fclroyer in power hnlli been here ; 




Alid the foKflt that hung ua ynn MuuulaiD m 

high. 
Like a hlMk thunder clond on the arch of the 

Bky, 
Hath gonB, like a oluuilj when the tempest cuna 

by. 
Deep sonk in the bUok moor, all wom aod de- 

Where the floods have been raging, Ihe limbs are 

diaplajed, 
Of tho pine tree and oak, sleeping \ael in the 

glQom,- 
The kings ol the foroHt dlBtorbed in (heir tomb. 
E'en now, in tho pomp of ttieir prime, I behold, 
O'erhanging the desert, tho forests of old 1 
So gorgeous their rerdure, so solemn their shade, 
Lilie the heavens aboTe them, they never may 

Tho eun-hght ia on tliem, in siletice they sleep — 
A glimmering glow, like the breast of the deep. 
When the billows scarce heave in the oi ' 



Down the pass of Glen-Etive the tempest is 

And the liill-Btde is swinging, and roan with a 

sound 
1 n the heart of the forest embosomed pTufouDd, 
Till all in a moment the tumult is o'er. 
And the Mountain of thunder is still as the shore. 
When ths B^ ia at ebb ; not a leaf nor a breath. 
To disturb the wild solitDde, Btedfa«t as death. 



I Oh, Ihnu PaniassuE 1 wliom 1 now surrej' 
Not iu the iihreiizy of a dreamer'B eye, 
Not io the fabled landBcapB of a lay. 
But soaring suow-clad thnnigh th^ native sky. 
In the wild pomp of niauDta.ia majestj' ! 
What nuuvel if I thug easay to fdug ? 
The humbk'st of thy pilj^rima passiug by. 
Would gladly woo thine echoes with hia string. 

Though from thy heigbts no more one Mnse will 
wave lier wlnj;. 

Mtt Oft have I drcamud of thee, whose glorious 

W Who knows Dot, knuwii nut mau's divinest lore: 
I And now 1 view thee, 'tis, alas, with shaioe 
That I in feeblest accents must adon. 
When I recount thy worshippers of yore 
I tremble, and can only bend the knse ; 
Nor nkise my voice, nor vainly dare to soar. 
But gane beneath thy cloudy canopy, 
In Bilout juy, to think at last I look on thee ! 



e Apollo haunts hie grot. 



■ lot,' I 
w it 

1 
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* 



And tlion, the Miisea' seat, ut now their grave. 
Some gpDtla Spirit now pervaileB the spot, 
Sigbs in tlie gale, keeps silence in llie grsTe, 
And glides with glnwy fDol d'si yon meludious 



1 The Bun-bcniiia Btrcali tlie uxu re skies. 

And line witli liglit tlie uiouutain's brow ; 
Witb houada and liorns the hunters rise, 
And chose the roebuck tbrough tbe bdow. 

S From rock t^i rock, with giant-bound, 
High on their iron poles they poaa ; 
Mute, Icat Ibe air, coavulsed by sound. 
Rend froui aboTe a Frozen mass. 

^^^^he goals wind slow thoir wonted nay, 
^^H* Up cniggy Eteeps and ridges ruds ; 
^^D/Uikei by tbe wild volf for bis prey, 
^^F^ From dsaort cava or hanging wood. 

^ft^d< 

^Khel 

^V^ Pel 



^d while the torreut tlmnders loud. 
And OH the echoing cliffs reply. 
She huts peep u'or the inorniii;j cluud, 
Perclied like un eaglc'a nfsi nu hiah. 



\ 




U7 TIFE.LPS, 

Above me are liie Alps, 

The palaces of nature, wbcise ruat 
Bave pioiiBcled in cluuds their snowy bchIj 
And thruned etBruity, in icy halls 
Of cold sublimity, where forms and falls 
The avalanche — the thunderbolt of anoi 
' All tluit espnnds the spirit, yet appals. 

Gather around these summits, as to she' 
How earth may pierce to heaven, yet lea 

^H^liS KOXr BLANC. 

^H AWAKB, my soul ! not only pasuve praise 
^K^ Tbou oweat ! not alone these swelling tear«, 
Mut« thanks and secret ecstaoy I AtraJie, * 
Voice of sweet song ! Awake, my heart, swl 
Groen vales and icy cliHs, all join my liyn " 
Thou first and chief, solo sovereign of the 
O struggling with the darkness all the night, I 
And visited all night by troops of stars, 
Or when they climb the sky, or when they 
Companion of the Morning-Star at dawn. 
Thyself Earth's Rosy-Star, and of the dawn N 
Co-hcraid ! wake, O wake, and utter praiiie ! 
IfAo tank thy sunless pillars deep in Earth I 




Who filled thy countenance with n»; liglit I 
Who mode thee parent of perpetual Btreama t — 
And yon, ye five wild torrents fiercely clad ! 
Who called ye forth from night and ntter death, 
From dark aod icy caverns called yoD forth, 
Down those precipitouB, black, jagj^d rocks. 
For ever shattered, and the same for ever I 
Who gave you your invalnerable life, 
Your strength, jonr speed, yooi fury, and yooi 

joy. 

Unceasing thncder, and eternal foam I 

And who commanded (and the sUence came]. 

Here let the billows stiffen, and have rest )— 

Ye ice-falls ! ye that from the 

Adown enormous raviaes slope 

Torrents, methinks, that heard a mighty voice, 

And stopped at once amid their maddest ph ~ " 

Motionless torrents I «lent cataracts ! 

Who made yon glorious as the gates of Heaven 

Beneath the keen full moon ! Who bade the Sno 

Clothe you with ninbowBl Who, with living 

flowers 
or loveliest hne, spread garlands at your feet I 
God ! let the torrents, like a shout of nntions, 
Answerl and let (he ice-plains echo, God 1 — 
God I sing ye meadow-streams with gladsome 

Ye pine-groves, with your soft and soul-like 

sounds ! 
And tliey too have a voice, yon piles of snow, 
And in their perilous fall shall thunder, God ! — 
Ye living flowers that skirt the eternal frost I 
Ye wild-goats sporting round the eajjlc's ncut ! I 



'"ij 



Ye eagtes, playmates of tlis mountain-Etorm * 
Ye lightningK, the dread arrows of the ckiudB ! 
Ye Bigns and wonders of the element ', 
Utter forth God, anil fill tlie lulls with iirnise 1— 
Onae more, hou' Mount 1 with tliy sby-poiDting 

Oft from wlioae feet, the Avalaucbe, uiilieard, 
ShootB downward, glittering tlirough the para 

sereae, ■^^_ 

Into the depth nf clouds tliat veil thy lircastir^^H 
Thou too again, stupendous Mountain ! (Jioot^^H 
That, as I riUso my hend, awhile bowed loir ^^H 
In ndontion, upward from thy base ^^| 

Slow-travelling, with dim eyes sufTused with tears. 
Solemnly seemest, like a vapour)' cluud. 
To rise before mo.— Rjae, U uver rise, 
Rise like a, eUiad of incense, from the enrtli i 
Thou hiogly spirit throned among the hills, 
Tliou dread nmbasaador frutn E^rth to He 

' Great hierarch I tell thou the dlent dcy. 
And tell the stars, and tell yon rising Sun, 

! Bartli, with hor thousand voioes, praises GocU] 



1 When on Sinai's top 1 see 
God deseend in majesty. 
To proclaim his holy law. 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 




^^■4 Here I would Tor ever 

^^K Weep, >nd gaze my m 

^B Thau art heavea and eartli I 

^^^L Lovely', mouruful Culvitry t 

We Bcalcil, without a track (o enao our sIuihi, 
A Htcep ascent ; and reached n dmtry plain, 
Witti a tumultuoUH waste oF huge hill tnpii 
Beforo ub ; savage region t which 1 paced 
Dispirited : when, all at once, behotil ! 
Bonoath out feet, a little lowlv Vali-, 
A lowly Vale, and yet uplifted high 
Among the monntaina ; even an if the spat 
Had been, trom eldest time by wish of theirs. 
So placed, to bo shut out from nil tlio wurld ! 



I 
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Um-like it was in shape, deep as an Um ; 
With rocks encoiupaseed, save that Co the Sauth 
Was one small opiaiing, wliere a heath-cliid ridge 
Supplied, a boimdaty less abrupt and close ; 
A quiet treeless nook, with two green iielda, 
A Uquid pool that glittered ia the aiui. 
And one bare Dweltiog ; oue Abode, no more ! 
It seemed the home of poverty and Coil, 
Though not of vrant ; the little fields made green 
By husbandly of mauj thrift}' jears. 
Paid cheerful tribute Co the moorland Boase. 
— There crows the Cock, riogle in his domain ; 
The hdibII birds find in spring no thicket there 
Tc shroud them ; only from the neigbboariog 

Valea 
The Cuckoo, stragghng up to the hill EopR, 
Shouleth fuint tidings of some gladder place. 
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;raund, ^^^| 
jurviev- ^H 

irecipice, ^^^H 



Upon a semioirque of turf-clad ground. 

The bidden nook discovered to our vf 

A mnsB of rock, resemLilitig, a« it lay 

Right at the foot of that moist precipici 

A stranded Ship, with keel aptumeil. — that rests 

Fearless of winds ajid waves. Three i 

Stones 
Stood near, of smaller size, and not unlike 
I To luunumeatal pillars : and from these 
bme little space disjoitied, a puir were e 



.. it nith DDited shoulden bore aluft 
k FmgmeDt, like ui Altar, fl&t utd Bmonlli i 
Btrren the tablet, jet thereon appsHred 
K tall and Bhining Holly, that liaU founil 
ft hospitable chink, nnd stooij njini^hl, 
Sa it inserted by Bome human hand 
IB moclceiy, to witbor in tho suu, 
_)r Uy its beauty flat before a breezo, 
I She Gnt that entered. But no breeze did no 
Find eutraneo ; — bigli or lov appeared no tnu 
Of motion, save the Water that deBCcndod, 
Disused adown tliat Barrier of steep rock. 
And softly creeping, like a breath of air, 

iSnth as is sonictimeB seen, and liardiy seen, 
So bruBb the stiil breast of a oiystol lake. 
H'Dni)SwaRfB.J 



ViS^TS.TRS-'a&.'S&M.ii.iS'Stl. 



I Gn I (race (he mmambered streams 
Tliat wind their devious course, 
That draw from Alpine heights iliuii 
Deep vale, or cavern Boureu. 

'J Some by majestic cities glide. 
Proud scenes of man's renown : 
Same lead their solitai^ dde, 
Where pathless toresla frcm ». 



I 



I B Soma calmlir roll o'er golden sand. 
Where Afrie's desertB lie ; 
3r Bpnsd, to clothe rejoicing lands 
With rich fertility. 

(4 These bear the bark, whose statelj sail 

Wliile tlicae, scarce rippled hy a. gale, 
in the louel/dDll. 

MX Yet on, alike, though swift or alow 
Tlicir various wavea may sweep, 
Through cities or tbtongh shades tlicy flow, . 
To the same boundless deep. 

i Oh ! thus, whate'er our path of life, 
Through BUnshine or through gloom, 
Through scenes of qiiiel or of strife. 
Its ead is still the tomb. 



All journey on — to die I 

a But of Thg guardian care, my G«d I 

The pilgrim's conrse attend, 

1 will not fear the dark abode. 

To which my footateps bend. 

t Fur thence thine all-redeeiniug Son, 

Who died the world to save, 

In light, in triumph, rose, and won 



^^^^1 
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RivEBS, arise : wbellier thou be the son 


1 


(If ntmoBt Tweed, or Onze, or gnlpliy Don, 




Or Trent, who likp some eurth-bom f^nt spreads 


His thirsty arms along the indented meadE., 




Or sullen Mole, that runneth undeniealh. 




Or SoTom swift, guilty uftnaiden'B death. 




Or rocky Avon, or of sedgy Lee, 




Or coaly Tyne, or ancient hallowed Dee, 




Or Hnmber loud, that keeps the Scythiau's name, 




M 


1S4 TMEHOaiWHRrvER. 


1 


FUOM rise of morn till aet of sun, 


jM 


I'je seen tlie might)' Mohawk run : 




And a« 1 marked the woods of pine. 




Along his mirror darkly shino. 




Like tail and gloomy forms that pajs 




Before the wizard's midnight gksa ; 




And as I liewed the hurrying pace 




With which he ran his turbid raee, 




Rushing, alike Dntireid and wild, 




Tbrauffh shades th.it frowtied, niid flowers 


Ihut 


smiled, 




Flying by oTery green reeess. 




Th« wooed him to its calm caress ; 


i 
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Yet sometlraeB turning ivith the wind, 
Ab if to learo one look bahind. 
Oh I I hava thought, and, thinking, s\g} 
How like to thee, thou restlees tide ', 
May he the lot, the Ufe of him 
Who raame along the water's brim '. 
Through what alternate shades of wo. 
And flowera of joy my path may go ; 
How numy an humble, etill retreat 
May rise to court my weary feet, 
While still pursuing, still unbleat, 
I wander on, nor dare to rest I 
But urgent, as the doom that cillls 
Thy water to its destined tails, 
I Bee tbo world's bowildering force 
Hurry my heart's devoted course 
From lapse to lapse, till life be done. 
And the lost current eease to ruiv I 
may my falls be bright as tliine I 
Mdy Heaven's forgiving rainbow sliine 
Upon the mist thatciroles me, 
Ab son, as now it hangs on thee '. 



IG5 THEHIII^ 

I 1 Adieu to thee, fair Rhine 
There can be no farewell 
Tlie mind ia coloured by thy every hi 
And if relactantly the eyes resign 
Their difrishcd gnze upon thee, lo> 



like I 



^^VTis with the Llutnkful glance of parting iiriiiw>, 
^^K More mighty Bpgts maj risB — moro glming 

^^^ Bat none unite in one attaching maze ; 

The brilliant, fair, and soft, — the gloriea of old 



2 The negligently grand, the fmitful bloom, 
t Of coming ripeness, the white city's sheen, 
■FTho rolling stream, the precipice's gloom, 
W The forest a growth, and Gothic mdlB between, 
Frhe wild rocks sluiyied as they had turrets been 
^■~Tn mockery of man's art [ and these ' ' 
A tace of faces happy as the scene, 
Whose fertilo bounties hero extend li 
Still springing o'er thy banks, though Em| 



like a glorioDS pile of diamonds brigh 
Built on the stedfast clitta, the waterfall 

[B forth its gems of pearl and silver light : 
They sink, tliey rise, and sparkling cover all 
R With ioilnite refulgence ; wliile its song, 
■fcibllioe as tlmuder, rolls tlio woods along- 



1 



i 



B.S RdUh through the waoda — th^y sand its accents 
■ hank, 

iS'hose last vibratiuD in the desert dies : 
nulionce glaaces u'or the watiiry track, 

rill the soft wave, as wrnpt to slumber, lies 
Beneath the fo^ea^ghade ; then sweetly fluws 
A luilky stream, ill silent, as it goes. 



Of iniliuitry, the rattling hammer's sound, 

Files whizzing, creaking sluices, ochoeci come 
On the fast-trovelUng breeze 1 O no I no voice 
Id hcnrd arouud, but thynrnjestie noise! 

i When the mad stunn-wind. tears the oak 
asunder. 
In thee its shivered fiagmentB find their 

When roeks are riven by the bolt of thunder. 
Ad sandd tbey eink into tby mighty womb : 
The ice that would imprison thy proud tide. 
Like bits uf broken glass is scattered wide. 

G The fierce wolf prowls around tliee— tliore lie 

Listening — not rcarful, for he nothing fears ; 
Hia rud eyes bum like fiiry-kindled brands. 

Like bristles o'er liini his coarse fur he rei " 
Howling, thy dreadful mar he oft repeats, ^l 
And, more ferocious, hastes to bloodier t» " 




e The wild slag heara thy falliug wu 
Aud Ireiublingly flieu furwurd — 
Sbe bends Iter sUtely hums — tlia auiaaleat 
ground 
l[or bumod feot improas not — aud her tr 
iun uiiid^t tha tumult of the bmene, 

7 The wild liorae (liee approaches in his (ur 
tie choDgiH not his proudly rapid Htride ) 
IIU mime Btands up erect — liia noHtrila bum — 
He anorCB — be priclu bin eon — and atuta 
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u'iDKTAIN Stream! the Sheplierd nud hie C 
Aro privileged IntoateB of deep uoliludu ; 
Nor woald the niceHt Anchorite exclude 
A field or two ol brighter green, or plot 
<->f tillage-ground, that seemulb like a spot 
Ot Htationary sunBhuio : — thou haat viewed 
'I'bese only, Duddoa ! with their paths roi 
hj fits and itarta, yet this contents thee iii 



Thee hath some awful Spirit impelled to Itsivc, 
Utterly tfl desert, the haunta of men, 
Though simple thy uompaiiioiis were and few ; 
And tiiroDgh this witdecneRS a passage cleave 

IAtteDded bnt by thy own voice, save when 
'She Clouds and Fowls «f tho air thy way porsne ! 
'.US 



I 



Smooth lo the slieWing Lirinli a copious flood 
Kolla lai nod plncid, where coUeDted all, 
In one impetuous torrent, down the steep 
It Ilnuideriiig shoots, and shakes the coun 

At first, an azure sheet, it rushes broad ; I 
Then whitening by degrees, as prone it bills^J 
And, from the loud-resounding rooks below, . 
Dsslied in a cloud oF foam, it sends aloft 
A hoary mist, and forms a caaseless shower. 
Nor can the tortured ware here And repose ; 
Bnt, raging stillJLmid the shaggy rocks, 
Now flashes o'er the scattered fragments, n< 
Aslant the hollowed channel rapid dar 
And falling fast from gradual slope to i , 
Wi^ wild iofracled oonrae and lessened n 
It ^ius a safer bed, and steals, at last. 
Along the mazes of the quiet vale. 



NuBl-E llie moontain-etream, 
HUurBtUig iu grandeur fFgoi its vnulugc 
L Glory is in its gleam 
[or brightBUSB ;- — -thunder in ila 

Marii, how its foamy spmy, 
Knged by Ihe sun-beams witli reflccti'd dyca, . 
Minii&i tlie bow oE day 
■jtnhiag ill ninJuBty the vaulted skins ;- 



iejiing tile rucka around ; — Oh IlII me 

Could majcEty and power 
ulothed in forms more beautifully fail 



Yul lovelier, iu my view, 
'^Ibe Blreanilet flowing, sileully wi 
Traced by the brighter hue, 
' li^■elie^ growth it givea ; — il^^ 
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6' Gently it murmurs by 

The Village Church-yard ; — its low, plaintive 
tone, 
A dirge -like melody 
For worth, and beauty modest as its own. 

7 More gaily now it sweeps 

By the small School-house, in the sunshine, 
bright : 
And o'er the pebbles leaps, 
Like happy hearts by holiday made light. 

8 May not its course express, 

In characters which they who run may read. 

The charm of gentleness. 
Were but its still small voice allowed to plead. 

9 What are the trophies gained 

By power alone, with all its noise and strife. 

To that meek wreath unstained. 
Won by the charities that gladden life 1 

1 Niagara*s streams might fail. 
And human happiness be undisturbed : 

But Egypt would turn pale. 
Were her still Nile's o'erflowing bounty curbed. 

BARTON. 




veetening w&ters rrom the i>k}', 
! (0 tho rule fuUUa. 
LniJ all its banks witli verdure doth BUiiiily, 
Pfio flows tlia BtreuJQ of Christiiiii Eliarit)'. 



THE SKA, ISLANDS, 1 






lou vast OcekQ 1 (^ver-aaunding sol 
1 Aymbol of a drear immeoaiCy [ 
I tiiuig that windest rouud tUe solid w 
: n liu^B nnimiii, which, dowiiwnid harled 
n the black cluuds, lies weltonngaud algne 
ling and writhing till ila Htrength be giiua 
voice is like the thunder, and tliy Bleu|) 
lie a giant's slumber, loud and due]). 
<liuakEBt in tlie eaM and In tlii: wtni 
X, and on llij" himvil)- ladoii bruaal 
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Fleets come and go, and shapes that have n 
Or mDtioD, yet are moved niid meet in Btrife: 
The earth liath nought of this ; nor chance nor 

obangB 
Rufflea its BurFnce, and no spirits dara 
Give answer to the tempest- tvn lien air 
Bat o'er its wastes, the weaklj tenant) 
At win, and woond bis bosom ae they go. 
Ever the same it hath no ebb, no flow [ 
But in their stated round the seusuna come 
And pass like visions to llmir viewless home 
And come agnin and vanieh : the young Spi , 
Looks ever bright with leaves and bloGsoming, 
And Winter always winds liis sullen hom, 
And the wild Autumn with a look forlorn 
Dies in hia stormy manhood ; and tite skies 
Weap, and Bowers sicken when tlie Summ 
— Thou only, terriblo Ocean, hnst a, power, 
A will, a Toicc, and in thy wrathful hour. 
When thou dust lift thine anger to the clouds, 
A fearful and magnifioont beauty ahcouds 
Thy broad green forehead. If thy waves 

driven 
Bachwards and forwards by tlio shifting wind. 
How quickly dost thou thy great strength unbi 
And stretch thine arms, and war at oncu u 






mr 



trackless and Immeasurable i 
no record ever lived again, 
. thu hand that writ it ; line : 
Hath ever fathomed thy profuundest 
hitply the huge mnnstor swelli 



i 



King of Lis wktsry limit, who, 'tis siud, 
Can move tbo mighty ooBin into Btorm.^ — 
Oh '. wonderful thou art, great element ; 
And fearful on thy spleen; humourB lient. 
And lovely in repose ; thy sinDmei" form 
Ib beautiful, and tvlicn thy silver naves 
Malco music in ourtli'B dark and winding ca' 
I love to wander on thy pebblod beach, 
Marking the Bunlight at tbo evening hour. 
And hearken to the thoaghta thy waten leach — 
' " ■ "■ '■ idPon ■ 



1 



' Eternity, Eternity, »nd Power.' 



w tbe labouring deep 



I Then would another billow heave, 
bTast BDd unbroken ! — Without foam 

It seonied one masn of steely gloom ; 
welling to a haughtier height, 

With Bhucldoring Bweep, 
_ It burst against a bellowing nicU : 
L And a long ridge of wliile 

■ Rushed o'er the Sen, like fumace'smoke ; 
■'Or like the high-maned troop of liursc 

■ That, in tbcit beajUoag course, 
I AU inin-blBck, toss fiery froth 
I Amidst the sabren' wrath 1 



\ 



I 



EniH-Kss, crar-Bonnding sea, 
Imags "f Eteroitj' 1 
Troubled, with unoonsoioils breMt, 
Like the dead nithout tbeir rffiit ; 
Deaf unto thy own wild roar. 
Heard at once on every ah ere ; 
Stretohing on fram pole to pole, 
Far aa auna and eeaaona roll, 



f)h ! what precious lliinas there be. 
Shrined and sepnlehrcd in thco ! 
Gems and gold, from every eye 
Hid, within thy bosom lie : 
Many a treasure-laden baric 
RefltH within thy caveruB darii ; 
And where towers and temples piibi', 
Buried continenla repose : 
Giant secrets of thy breast, 
WitI] their thousand iales of rest — 
With tlieir farave and beauteous fori 
Undialnrbed beneath thy storma ; 
III a safe and peacofal home. 
Where III 



Nor the J 



rndoly tread 



T tbeir caloi aad coral h 



n thy wild wid wandering wave, 
' loin DO Isorela for the bnkve ; 

!r thy dread, unfathomcd glaoiu. 

wer ni> trophicB for the tomb. 

It thers GomeB a Any of drew), 
To reolsim thy thousand dead ; 
Burating from thy dark oontrol, 
While in fire thy biltnws roll, 
Shall that countluea mnltitude 
Soar from out thy ahrinking flood. 
Thy miBtreeB moon be changed to blood ! 
And the sun, wltii aspect drear, 
Look npon this parting sphere, 
A« on CO hia atartled orb looked wnn, 
On HIS cross who died for nun :— 
Then shall the archangel stand. 
One fool on sea, and one on shore, 
And swear with ui nplifted hand — 
That time shall be no moro '. 
And while Heaven's laat Ihunilerx mil, 
Sounding Nature's parting knoll. 
Like a burning, blackening scroll, 

iBeclitig from the ^ce of day. 
Earth and ecu shall Hoe awnv < 
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1 Beautiful, sublime, and glorious ; 

Mild, majestic, foaming, free ; — 
Over time itself victorious. 
Image of eternity. 

2 Epithet-exhausting Ocean ! 

'Twere as easy to control. 
In the storm, thy billowy motion. 
As thy wonders to enrol. " 

3 Sun and moon, and stars shine o'er thoe. 

See thy surface ebb and flow ; 
Yet attempt not to explore thee. 
In thy soundless depths below. 

4 Whether morning's splendours steep thee 

With the rainbow's glowing grace. 
Tempests rouse, or navies sweep thee, 
'Tis but for a moment's space. 

5 Earth — ^her valleys, and her mountains. 

Mortal man's behests obey ; 
Thy unfathomable fountains 

Scoff his search and scorn his sway. 

6 Such art thou, stupendous Ocean ! 

But, if overwhelmed by thee. 
Can we think without emotion 
What must thy Creator be ? 

DARTON. 



VSbep just the hoi bdiI stony beach nbuve, 
vllko twtiUiliiig atreama ia bright eonfiuiun iii< 
^Fnr healed thus, the wartiior tiir aicends, 
Dd with the cooler in ita roll cootcnd*)— 
ben the bro&d bosom of tlie Oeenn keeps 
n eqital rootion ; awclling kb it sleeps, 
ttcn elowl; EinkinE ; EUrling to the ausnd, 
I hint, \my waves oororeep the ridgy wod, 
VOr tap the tarry bout with gentle blow, 

&nd fcaek rclnni in ailence, Bmootb and alow, jj 
Ships in the ealm seem anchorod ; fur they gl 
Dn the still Sea, urged Bolely by the tide ; 
■An tboQ not present, thU calm scene berore, 
^Vhere all beside is pebbly length of shore. 
And fur as eye can rcacli, i( c:in Ainci- 



>s n ruffling oloud (o n: 
Tlie quiet surTaea of the Ocean ehake ; 
As an awakened giant with a frown, 
Might show his wrath, nnd then to sleep sini 



^p»« 



Vien now tile Winter-stonn I above, one cIou9, 
Black and unbroken al! Uaa skieii o'ctehrond ) 
The unvioldy porpoise tlimugh the day before. 
Had rolled in view of boding men on shore ,* 
And Bamctimes hid, aod BometimeB ehowed lii" 

Dark as the cload, and furious as the slflno. 
All where tho eye delights, j'et dreads to roam. 
The breaking billows onst tho flying foam 
Upon the billows rising — all the deep 
la reatlEsa obange ; the waves so swelled niid 

Breaking and einting, and the sunken bh-gHb, 

Bat noaret land you may tlie billows trace. 
As if contending in their watery ohase ; 
May watch the mightieBt till the shoal they reach. 
Then break and hurry to their utmost stretch ; 
Curled as they come, they strike with furious 

And then re-flowing, take tiieir grating eourso, 
Raking the rounded flints, which agca past 
Rolled by their rage, and shall to uge! ' 



Tlw wave is bluer than the sky ; 
> 4nj though the light shine briglit on hi^B 



Mnre softly do the sea-gems f;!iii-* 
That spaikia in the deplhs Iwluw ; 
The ninbain'ii tinM ape only made 
When on the waters they are kid, 
■ And Sun and Moon moat Bvrivtly shiiM 
Upon the oeeiiu'« level brine. 
Tllefe'a beauty in the deep ! 

There's muaio in tlio Jeep :— 

RU not In the surTa rough roar, 
or in the wbi^iering, shelly ahnre — 
They are hut eartlity snunds, that tell 
' How little nf the Bea-iiyni|ih'B aliell, 
. That aeiida ita loud, olear ante abroad, 
I Ur winds its softness through the floiid, 
. Eohoes through gruvca with coral gay, 
' And dies, on spongy baaka, away. 
There's music in the deep '. 

There's quiet in the deep :— 
Above, let tides and tempesta rave. 
And earth-born whirlwinds wske tlie wnv 
Above, let care and fenr contend 
With sin and sorrow to the end i 
Here, Tar beneath tho tainted fosni. 
That frets aliavo our peaceful home, 
We dream in jojr, and wake iu lovi'. 
Nor know tile rage that yells above, 

TUete'e quiet in the deep I 




^^B(I>lArED Co vi»lk where none bnd WBlked bi 

^H ^bout the rocks that ran nloi ^ 

Or tar beyond the siglil al men to Btray, 
And take my pleBBUrc when I kisC my way. 
Foe then 'twna mine to tiaoe the hilly heatltj 
And nil the raoaay moor thul lies beneath. 
Here hud I favauiite BtBtiqns ulicre 1 Btoud, 
And heard the marmnra of the Oceiui-flood, 
With not a sonnd beside, except whet 
Aloft the lapwing, or the gray curlew. 
Who, with wild nutea niy fancied power defied. 
And mocked the dreams of eolitary pridi 
I loved to stop at every creek and bay 
Made by Che rirer in its winding way. 
And call to memory — not by marks they bl 
But by the thoughts that were created there; 
FteasanC it was Co view the aen-gtiliB Btri 
AgaiusC the slorm, or in the Ocean dive, 
With eager Bcrsom j or when they dropping 
Their closing winga to sail open the wave : 
Then as the winds and waters raged around. 
And breaking bilious rained their denfening sound : 
They on the rolling deep securely Lung, 
And calmly rode the restless wavea among. 
Nor pleased it less around me tu behold 
Far np the beach, the jeaty sea-foam rolled 
Or from the sliore apbome, to see on high 
Its frothy flakes in wi]d confusion ily : 
While the salt eprny that clashing billows foi 



■fied, 

I 



|««Te 



a tho ta 



a feeling of the 



1 Tiinu nrt aoanding on, tbou migbty S< 

For ever and the SBme ! 
Tlie snoient rooUe jet ring tu tlice. 
Whose tbunders nouglil onn tame. 

2 < )h : many n gloriouB voice ja gone 

From the rich bowers of earth, 
And boshed ia naaoy a lOTely ono 
Of monmfulncBS, or mirth. 

3 The Dorian flute, that sighed oF yore 

Along tliy wave, is still ; 
The harp of Jndah penla no more 
On Zion'B awful bill : 



( And Memnou's, too, liBth iijat the clionl 
That broathed the mj'stlc tone. 
And the aonga, at Rome's high trlnnijilu 

Arc with her eagles flown : 

5 And raute the Mooriah horn, that mug 
O'er Blream and mountain free. 
And the hymn the learned Crueadera 
Hatb diud in Galilee. 

Ij But then art ewelling on, thou Doe| 
Throngh many an nlden eliaie, 
Tliy billuB'j anthem ne'er la alwp 
Until the close of lime. 



1 

rd 

trlnnijihs 

1 
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7 Tliou liflest np Ihy sulemn voice 
To e^ery wiud nnd eUj-, 
Auil nil our Eartli's green ahores rcj^.iL'ii 
In that one Iiarmou; 1 


8 It Rlla the noontida'B culm profuund. 
The sunset's heaven of guld ; 
Ajid the sell midnight hears the sound 
E'en u tchen Biat it Foiled. 


8 Let there be silence, deep Mid rtnmgo. 
Where crawniag utics roae ! 
Thou fpetk'st of One thu dulh not ohange— 
So may our hearts repose. 

HUB SEHANg. 


I7U > KKFLECTION IT SlU. K 


1 lluw ridi the niive, in front impreM ^M 
With evening twilisbt's snmmojf hue^ -S 
While, facing thus the criuimn wett, M 
1 The boat her nlsnt path puranea 1 


3 And see how dark tho baokimrd BlreBin ! 
A liUle moment past, to snuling I 
And still, perhaps, with faitliless glenni, 
Some other loiterer beguiling. _^m 


n Sucli views tlie yoaChful bard alluro, '^H 

But. heedle« of the following glouui, t^H 

Ik- deema their eotoum sluUI endure ^H 

Till p<.-ace ^o with iiim to the LuriiL. j^M 




The 8UI1 ia high, the Atlantic ia 

Even hy the breathing of the gcnue n ate ; 

And yet the broad bine flood is not al refit 1 

Amid the holy cnim uti Ben and land. 

There is a mumiuriiig on the distuit strand ; 

And silently, though Uccaii heaves its breast. 

The shoreward BwellingB wear a feathery crest, 

And meet the opposing roclu in conflict gnmd. 

There, ships that due the eternal winds and seoE 

' ' unotioD, roll without a breeae, 

dr sides the huge upswollings lave, 

ig sails the li 






And, like ai 






I 



Hill-tathy faceandi 
'Twaro thaukieesueBa 
Ureat beauteous Being '. 

smile 
My heart bents cahucr, al 
Inhales sal ubriouu though 
Thy uurmnn than the in 
Though like the world thou Muctnat' 
To uui is i>caco, thy retitlrsiinesa reji< 
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EvBii gladly 1 exchange ^ou apring-greea lanai. 
With all the docllng lield-flavF'era in Iheir prime. 
And ganlCDB baunled by the nightingBlB's 
Long trills aud guehing ecalacieB of sung, 

I For tbeae wild headlands, and the aea-mew'B 

m cUng. 

rTFith thoo benenth my windQBa, pleasant Sea, 
^^ long not to o'erlaok earth's fairest glades 
And green savamuvha — Earth has uot a [ilain 
So lioutidleBa or so beautiful aa thine ; 
The e^Wa vision cannot UUo it in : 
The lightcing's wing, too weak to sweep its B[>sce, 
Sinks hiilf-way o'er it Uke a wearied bird : 
It is the mirror of the stata, ivbere all 
Their hosts viChin the ooncare Rnnanient, 
Gay Duuchirig to the mu»c of the spheres, 
Cui ace thenieclves at once. m 

Nor on tlie stage ^| 
Of rural landscape aro their lights and shades ^M 
Of more harmomans dance and play than thinauS 
How vividly tliis moment brightens forth, 
Between grnf parallel and leaden breadths, 
A belt of hoes that stripes thee many n league. 
Flushed like the rainbow, or the ringdove's neck, 
And giving to the glancing sea-bird's wing — v 
Tiie semblunce of a ini^teur. 

Mighty Sea 1 
L. &meleon-likB thon changeet, but there's lo 
■•U thy olian^, and oDasCant sympathy 
h jtmiier Sky^lhy Mistross j tmm her 




Thou lak'st th^ moodB and wear'at her colows 
Thy bitliful bosom ; moming's inilky white. 
Noon's Bttpphire, or the saffron glow of eve ; 
And &I) thy bulmicr baura, fair Etenieiit, 
Have Bucb divine compteEioD — i^risped smilo. 
Luxuriant lienTinga, and swoet whisperings. 
That little is the wondar Love's own Queen 
From thee of old was fabled to have sprung. 
CreBtiou's aommon '. which no human power 
Can parcel or enclose ; the lacilliest Hoods 
And cataracts tlutt the Uny hands of maa 
Cud tamo, conduct, or bound, are drops of dev 
To thee that could subdue (he Eartli itself. 
And bmnk'st commundment frorii the lienT 



nlone 






Yet, potent Sck ! 
How placidly thy moist lips apeak oven nuH' 
Aloug yon aparbling- abingles. Who can be 
So fniiBiiess as to feel no gratitude 
That potrec and grandeur can be ao serene, 
Soothing the home-bound uavy's pencpful nay, 1 
And rocking oven the flsher'a little bnrk 
As gently as a mother rocks her ehild 1 
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173 A SCENE IN THE OCEAN — FLYING FISH, 
DOLPHINS, WHALES, ETC. 

Light as a flake of foam upon the wind. 
Keel upward, from the deep emerged a shell. 
Shaped like the moon ere half her horn is filled ; 
Fraught with young life, it righted as it rose, 
And moved at will along the yielding water ; 
The native pilot of this little bark 
Put out a tier of oars on either side. 
Spread to the wafting breeze a twofold sail. 
And mounted up, and glided down the billow 
In happy freedom, pleased to feel the air. 
And wander in tHe luxury of light. 
Entranced in contemplation vague, yet sweet, 
I watched its vagrant course and rippling wake, 
Till [ forget the sun amidst the heavens. 

Whilst the last bubble crowned the dimpling 

eddy. 
Through which mine eye still giddily pursued it, 
A joyous creature vaulted through the air : 
The aspiring fish that fain would be a bird. 
On long light wings, that flung a diamond shower 
Of dew-drops round its evanescent form. 
Sprang into light, and instantly descended 
Ere I could greet the stranger as a friend. 
Or mourn his quick departure : — on the surge 
A shoal of dolphins tumbling in wild glee, 
O^lowed with such orient tints, they might have 

hepn 



Tlie rainbow's ofibpting, wlien it met Ihc ocenn 
In tliHt resplendent t'aioa 1 b»d seen. 
Whilu yet in ccaUcy I hung o'er these 
With every TaoUDO pouring out fresh b«iDlic«, 

At plmeura, glorying in their subtle eliangeB, 
EnormouH o'er the flood Levintlian 
Loukf?d forth^ Hnd from hia roaiing nosb^ sent 
Two fount&inB to thi- Aj, then plunged sn»in 
III headlong pnuimo tliraugli tho closing gulf. 

These werp but ppeludca to the revelry 

That reigned at sunset : then the deep let Idobb 

Its btytbe adventnrera to Bport at large, 

As kindly inatinot taught them ; buoyant shell^ 

On BtormleaH TojHgea, in fleets or mngte, i 

Where Hed their tiny mariners ; aloof 

(In wiiig-like fina, in bow-and-arrow figures. 

The flying fiahea darted to and fro ; 

While Sjiouting whales projected Watery column! 

That turned to arches at their height and aeeme 

The skeletons of chrystal pitaccs. 

Built on the blue cupanse, then perishing, 

Frail as the element that they were made 

Doiphina in gambols lent the lucid briue 

H ucs richer than the OanopJ' of eve. 

That overhung the scene with gorgeous clouds, 

Dacajing into gloom more beautiful 

Than the aim's golden liveries which they loBt 



1 
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174 THE CORAL ISLAND. 

Atom by atom thus the burden grew, 
£yen like an infaut in the womb, till time 
Delivered ocean of that monstrous birth, 
A coral island, stretching east and west, 
In God's own language to its parent saying, 
* Thus far, nor farther, shalt thou go ; and here 
Shall thy proud waves be stayed.' — A point at 

first 
It peered above those waves ; a point so small, 
I just perceived it fixed where all was floating. 
And when a bubble crossed it, the blue film 
Expanded like a sky above the speck ; 
That speck became a hand- breadth ; day and 

night 
It spread, accumulated, and ere long 
Presented to my view a dazzling plain, 
White as the moon, amid the sapphire sea ; 
Bare at low water, and as still as death ; 
But when the tide came gurgling o'er the surface, 
'Twas like a resurrection of the dead 
From graves innumerable ; punctures fine 
In the close coral, capillary swarms 
Of reptiles, horrent as Medusa's snakes. 
Covered the bald-pate reef ; then all was life, 
And indefatigable industry ; 
The artizans were twisting to and fro, 
In idle-seeming convolutions ; yet 
They never vanished with the heaving surge 
Till pellicle on pellicle, and layer 
'^'» layer, was added to the growing mass. 



Ere long the reef o'ertopt the spring Himda 
And mocked the billows when they leaped iipna 



■0 the Hankfl with precipicBB sharp, 



ChaBms few, and nnrrow, and irrejruUr, 
Formed harbeure, safe at anoe and periloua — 
Safe for defence, but perilous to enter, 
A Kea-Ukc shnnc amidst the fossi) isle. 



Deep in Iha wave is a Coral Grove, 
Where the purple mullet and gold-liiih re 
Where the sea-tlDwcr spreads its leaves of blui 
That never are wet with falling dew. 
But in bii|;ht and changeful beauty shine, 
Far down in the green and glos^ brine. 
The floor is of sand like the mountain drift, 
And the pearl shells spangle tho flinty ei 
coral rocks the sea-plants lift 
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Their boughs where the tides and billows 
flow ; 
The water is calm and still below, 

For the winds and waves are absent there, 
And the sands are bright as the stars that glow 

In the motionless Adds of upper air ; 
There with its waving blade of green. 

The sea-flag streams through the dlent water. 
And the crimson leaf of the dulse is seen 
. To blush like a banner bathed in slaughter ; 
There with a light and easy motion. 

The fan-coral sweeps through the clear deep 
sea; 
And the yellow and scarlet tufts of ocean 

Are bending like corn on the upland lea: 
And life, in rare and beautiful forms. 

Is sporting amid those bowers of stone. 
And is safe, when the wrathful spirit of storms, 

Has made the top of the wave his own : 
And when the ship from his fury flies. 

Where the myriad voices of ocean roar, 
When the wind-god frowns in the murk^^ skies, 

And demons are waiting the wreck on shore ; 
Then far below, in the peaceful sea. 

The purple mullet and gold-fish rove, 
Where the waters murmur tranquilly. 

Through the bending twigs of the Coral Grove. 

PERCIVAL (American), 



]fu 



Ki'Qlle ' 






your 



vrillona eliann me, watering lu uid fro ; 
Anil lift I etrctch mo oti the daisied gmuiid, 

To BBe you crimp tlie wtiiiMod flood beluw ; 
Di^lichted moFe as brisker goitu suceeod 

Aail give the landscape round a Bweetet grace, 
Sweeping in sliaded waTes the ripeniug mead. 

Puffing tlieir rifled fmgruico in my faco. 
Painters of Nature ! ye are doubly dear 

Her cliildrea deariy love your whisporing 

charmi: 

Ah, ye have munnurad aweot to many an e 

Tliat now lies dormant in Deatli'B icy an 

And at this lUDnieat matiy a weed ye wavp, 

U hides tlw bud in Clw forgotten gtuvc. 
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177 THE WINDS. 

1 Ye viewless Minstrels of the sky ! 
I marvel not, in times gone by, 

That ye were deified : 
For, even in this later day, 
To me oft has your power, or play. 

Unearthly thoughts supplied. 

2 Awful your power ! when, by your might, 
You heave the wild waves, crested white. 

Like mountains in your wrath ; 
Ploughing between them valleys deep. 
Which, to the seaman roused from sleep. 

Yawn like death's opening path ! 

3 Graceful your play ! when, round the bower 
Where Beauty calls Spring's loveliest flower. 

To wreathe her dark locks there. 
Your gentlest whispers lightly breathe 
The leaves between, flit round that wreath, 

And stir her silken hair. 

4 Still thoughts like t?iese are but of earth. 
And you can give far loftier birth : — 

Ye come ! — we know not whence ! 
Ye go ! — can mortals trace your flight i 
All imperceptible to sight. 

Though audible to sense. 

5 The Sun — his rise and set we know ; 
The Sea — we mark its ebb and flow 

"?he Moon — her wax and wane ; 



1 



■ .The Stars — laan knows their cooraes well 
I The Comets' vagmnl patliH can (ell ; — 
But foa hU aeniuh disdiUD. 

i Ve teatleSB, liomelcas, >iha]ieloBS thingx ! 
"Who JDDcIc (iU oat iinogiiiiiigHj 

Like S[iir!ls iu a droKin ; 
""" kt epithet can words aiiprly 



cat'lEnsS., BVtaSMS^ iCAlLESS^ 



7 But one! — to me, when Fiinnj' stips 

My (houglils, j-e Becm HeBven's MosBengert, J 
^^ Who IfiivB lin path antrnd ; 
^^S_Aiid wlicD, na now, Rt rnidnight's hi 
^^nj[ hear your vuice in oil its power, 
^^m It seems tile Voice ol Gud, 

W ' 

178 IHECLOFOS. 

WneN tlie first day-beam Ijlessod the aky, 

I muiked the vaned clouds nil high, — 

The clouds through which tho suu-liglit bmkt^ J 

As it It came from hearcn, aiid n'ukc 

Their aleepy shadowa into smiles, 

And wootd tUeiQ with a thouaand nilea; — 

^_J|!bo^ at a itistnuce yet, wore cold 

^H^Aud dull niid nnhed, after night; 
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But on, toward the east, they rolled, 

And clad them in a robe of light. 
Others, as if they loved to dwell 

In darkness, moved but slowly on. 
And when on them its brightness fell, 
But little of their gloom had gone : 
One, gloomier still, its course delays. 
As though too heavy for the sky, 
Then breaks and passes gaily by : — 
While some had gathered round the ra} » 
That gave them hues and forms so fair, 
As loath to leave that glorious place, 
To lose their beauty, and to trace 
Their patiiway through the murky air. 
I marked, when day was at its height. 

Others of many a varied dye, 
More fair of form, more purely bright 
Than those that decked the morning sky. 
And gazed, 'till over all on high 
The sun held uncontrolled sway, 
And chased from heaven all gloom away. 
While the few clouds that o'er it past. 
No beam obscured, no shadow cast. 
But when the day was almost done. 
The clouds were beautiful indeed. 
When, from his daily duty freed. 
Still in his glorious strength, the sun 
Shone forth upon the twilight skies. 
And graced them with his myriad dyes. 
I saw the clouds that onward drew 
From out the deep and distant blue, 
^me all beautiful and bright, 
to show the coming night, 



^M GLUUDS, SIORMB, CA1.MS. 

How great die nilianco anil Che power, 
Even of the bod's departing honr. 
'I'hey took all idiapes, as bncy wrniij^ht 
Her web, and roingieJ thoag;ht with thoiiglu : 
Some like tamiltar forras — the them™ 
Of early lorn that fndo to drcnoM — 
.Some were of minbow shape and hues : 
Some glistened, like our earth, witli dow« ; 
Sume were like fureets, seen DfaT ; 
Some like (he restless wandering star ; 
While soma appeared like eoral cavea. 
Half liiilden by the ocean waves, 

All eoiered with their Bnow-whitf sjiray ; 
Olhers wore there, which aeemed to lie 
Fair islands iii it dark blae sea. 
Which human eyes at eve behold ; 
But onl.v then— unseen by day, 
^'hcir shores and inauntainB all of gold, 



"79 
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TiCFSHE was a. Tempest brooding in Ihc ai 
Fur in the west. Above, the skies nere I 
And the sun seemed to go iu glory down- 
One small black doud (one only), like n crown 
Touched his descending disk, and rested there 
Slow theo it came along, lo the great wind 
Rehellioni, and, althon^ it blew and blew, 
" increasing, and across the blue 

B dark shape, and left the sun behind. 



I 
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The daylight sank, and the winds wailed about 
The barque wherein the luckless couple lay, 
And from the distant cloud came scattering out 
Rivers of fire : it seemed as though the day 
Had burst from out the billows far away. 
The storm continued ; and no voice was heard, 
Save that of some poor solitary bird, 
That sought a shelter on the quivering mast ; 
But soon borne ofif by the tremendous blast, 
Sank in the waters, screaming. The great sea 
Bared, like a grave, its bosom silently. 
Then fell and panted like an angry thing 
With its own strength at war : the vessel flew 
Towards the land, and then the billows grew 
Larger and white, and roared as triumphing, 
Scattering afar and wide the heavy spray. 
That shone like bright snow as it passed away. 

FROCTOR. 



I 80 THE EVENING CLOUD. 

A CLOUD lay cradled near the setting sun ; 

A gleam of crimson tinged its braided snow. 
Long had I watched the glory moving on. 

O'er the still radiance of the lake below ; 
Tranquil its spirit seemed, and floated slow. 

E'en in its very motion there was rest ; 
While every breath of eve that chanced to blow. 

Wafted the traveller to the beauteous west. 




Embtem, methought, of the dcpnrted Boul, 
To whoee white robe the gleam of bliea U giviai 

And by the breath uf mercy mads to toU 

Right onwurd to tho golden gates vl Iieaveo, 

Where to the eye of faith it peaceful lieB, 

And telts to nian bis gtoriooB deatinies. 
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O PAINTED Cloada '. Hueet beautiDB of tho b1<^ 1 
HoiT have 1 viewed yaor motion and yQnr rest, 

When, like Heot hunters, ye liave left mine eye, 
Jn your thin gauze of waolly-Heecing drest ; 
Or in your thrtutened thuador's grave black 

Like black deep waters alowly moving by ; ^^^ 

Awfully Btrikiug tho Epectntar'B breast ^^^H 

With your Creator'a dread Biiblimity, ^^^| 

As admiration mutely views yoor storma. ^^^| 

And I do Idvo to ace yuu idly lie, ^^^| 

I Fainted by hearen as various as your furnM, ^^H 

nsing upon an easltrrn ninnntnin high. ^^M 
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182 THE CLOUDS. 

1 Ye posters of the wakeless air ! 

How silently ye glide 
Down the unfathomed atmosphere, 

That deep — deep, azure tide ! 
And thus in giant pomp ye go, 

On high and reachless range, 
Above earth's gladness and its woe, 

Through centuries of change. 
Your destiny how lone and strange I 

2 Ye bear the Bow of Beauty — flung 

On your triumphal path, 
Splendid as first in joy it hung 

O'er God's retiring wrath. 
The promise and the covenant 

Are written on your brow — 
The mercy to the sinful sent 

Is bending o'er them now. 
Ye bear the memory of the Vow. 

3 Ye linger with the silver stars, 

Ye pass before the sun — 
Ye marshal elements to wars. 

And when the roar is done. 
Ye lift your volumed robes in light. 

And wave them to the world, 
Like victory flags o'er scattered fight, 

Brave banners all unfurled — 
StiU there, though rent and tempest-hurled. 



B'Ye bear the living thuniler uut, 
Yo pageuitB of the tky ', 
* UBweriDg wicli IrunipetB' blattling abuut 
Tho lightniDg's BCorchiDg eye, 
IVtie foceB cluster under ye, 
K Beneath j'nur withering look, 
VAnd ahiUdiig heartB bow learfuU]' 
E At your subtime rebuke. 
[ ilw nian lua mockery farsook 1 

; And thea, in etill nnd auminer hours, 
When moD sit weary down, 
Yo ooTce o'er heated fields and tlowor", 

With ahaduwy piaione on^ 
Yc hover where the fervent earth 

A saddened Mienoe Rll«, 
And, mourning o'er its striekeued mirth, 
Yo woop along llio hills, 
ten how the mikaning landscape tlirills I 

B And tliut ye circle counlleiw sphere*, 
. Old spiriU of tlio skies f 

,« through Natnra's smiles and tvav^ j 
ae oil Paradise. 
^] hear a voice from ODt your sliruuds, 
._ That tells me of demy— 

IT though ye stay not, hurtling Ckrads ! 
. Till the lust gniberins (Uy, 
R Ye pass like life's ditn dresnis away. 
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183 THE CLOUD. 

1 I BRING fresh showers for the thirsting flowers^ 

From the seas and the streams ; 
I bear light shade for the leaves when laid 

In their noon-day dreams. 
From my wings are shaken the dews that 
waken 

The sweet birds every one, 
When rocked to rest on their mother's breast, 

As she dances about the sun. 
I wield the flail of the lashing hail, 

And whiten the green plains under, ■ 
And then again I dissolve it in rain. 

And laugh as I pass in thunder. 

2 I sift the snow on the mountains below, 

And their great pines groan aghast ; 
And all the night 'tis my pillow white. 

While I sleep in the arms of the blast. 
Sublime on the towers of my skiey bowers. 

Lightning my pilot sits, 
In a cavern under is fettered the thunder. 

It struggles and howls at fits ; 
Over earth and ocean, with gentle motion. 

This pilot is guiding me. 
Lured by the love of the genii that move 

In the depths of the purple sea ; 
Over the rills, and the ciagB,«LTv^\)cv^V\\\&^ 
Over the lakes and pA&mft, 




WhereYdc he ilrenni, uiiilvr niountain or aire 

Tile Spirit ho lovcB remsing ; 
And I all the »hiie buh in heaven's blao an 

Whitat ho is ijisGntving in twiie. 

n Tlie sanguine Buurise, with hia meleor pjps. 

And hia burning plnmeH onlspread, 
LeupB on tlie haok aS my wiling rack, 

Wlii-n the morning alar Bhioen dead. 
As on tho jag of a mountain crag, 

Wliioh an earthquake rooks and awingii. 
An eagle alit one mumeut may ait 

In the llglil of it! golden wings. 
And v/hea Huoeel may breutho, from (he lit at 

lis ardouca of rest nnd love. 
And the orimBon puli of evo may fait 

l''rom the dpplh of heaven above. 
With wings Fuldud I rest, on mine airy neat, 

\s Htill aa n hnuHling ilove. 

i I'liut Dtbeil maiden nilh white tii'D ludei 

Whom morlala eaU tho moon, 
Ulidee glimmering o'er my fleei^e-like Hi 

By the midnight breeieB strewn ; 
And whenever tlie brat of her unseen f 

Which only the angels hear. 
May have broken the woof of my tent's thfBij 

The stars peep behind her unrl fieeir ', 
And I laugb to see lliem w\i\i\ B,\\AAt;>^ 
JJkc n etmrni of golden \>cts. 



When i widen the rent in my wind-buU 

Till tlie calm riven, l^ee, luid aeae, 
Like Mripe of the sky fftlUo Ihroogh 

Are each paved with the iikwd and tli 

i I bind the bud's throne with a barmng : 

And the nioon'B with a girdle of pearl 

The volcanoes are dim, and the stars r 



Sunbearo-proof, I hang like a roof, 
The moontaina its columns be. 

The triumphal arch throagh which I nu 
With hurricane, fire, and snow. 

When the powera of tlie air .ire chained 

Is the million -coloured bow ; 
The sphere-fire above its soft colours wo 
While the moiat earth was laughing I 

6 1 am the daughter of earth and water, 
And the nursling of the iky ; 
I pass through the pores of the oce 

I change, hut I cannot die. 
For after tlie rain when with never a sb 

Tlie pavilion of heaven is bare. 
And the winds and Hunbeams with their 
gleams, 
lltiild up the b\ue dome ui ait, 



HI A 

p.. 



•ik-nlly Isogh at mj own conolnph, 
lud out of [he carerus of r*iD, 
ic a child froDi the watnb, liku n ghu» 

I nriee and unbuild it ngain. 






Bky ia changed I — and such a change, O 

'jLnd Btarm, and darknew, yo we woodroua 

Yet lovely in your streagtli, bb in the light 
Of a dark eye ia wonutn I Far along, 
Fnim peak la peak, the nUtling crass among 
Leaps thu live thuuder 1 Not from one lono 

But every mountain now hatli found a tongue, 
And -liini ftiibwers, through her niisly shroud, 
Bach tu tlio joyous Alps, who call to her aluud ', 
■2 And this ia in the uijiht .-—Moat glarioua night 1 
Thou Wert not Bont fiw alumber J lei mo bo 
A sharer in thy fierce and fat delight, — 
A portion of the lampeBt and of thee ! 
tlow the lit hike shines, a phosphorio sea, 
\nd the liig rain oonies daacinEC to the <autb 1 
\n(l now again 'tiaWnck, — and now,tho gleo 
i^rtheloudhiKsBlinkea with iUiinnnntBin-miMJi, 
\ if they did rejojot nVr a 5o«n% *oitV\«ip^Ms' 
hinh. 



-i 
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185 A CALM AT SEA. 

I The night is clear, 

The sky is fair, 
The wave is resting on the Ocean ; 

And far and near. 

The silent air, 
Just lifts the flag with faintest motion. 

There is no gale 

To fill the sail, 
No wind to heave the curling billow ; 

The streamers droop, 

And, humbling, stoop, 
Like boughs that crown the weeping willow. 

3 From off the shore. 
Is heard the roar 

Of waves in softest motion rolling ; 

The twinkling stars 

And whispering airs. 
Are all to peace the heart controlling. 

4 The Moon is bright, 
Her ray of light. 

In silver, pales the blue of heaven ; 
Or tints with gold, 
Where lightly roWoA, 
Like fleecy snow , the t^^CiV. \a ^mexv* 



rl.oi.r>9, 3TUI 

Huw calm kiii] clear 
The BitenC nir 1 
■iDiHilh and Hiill tlie glasBv Ocean 
Wliito Stnra iibovt., 
Seem lumps or love, 



^B> With I 




id Leman 1 thy ci 
With th'e wide world I dwelt in, ia > thing ' 
, with ils Blillnvas, to foraike 
waters for a purer spring, 
quiet sail ia aa ft ooiaoleaa wing 

from distracCiDii ; nneo i InTod 

i roar, but thy Bufl muruinring ^^ 

em deligbia should e'vr have Mfl 



2 It U the huitb of night, and all between 
Thy niai^n and the mountains, dusk, yet clear. 
Mellowed and mingling, yot diilinutly seen. 
Save darkened Jum, whose capt lieighta appear 
Preflipitiinaly steep ; and drawing near. 
There brealhes B living (rugrance from the shofe. 
Of flowers yet frash with clllldhuod i on the ear 
Dmp* the light drip of the suDpendeA. o&t , 

Or ollirpa the gmsshuppcr unu ^nu4-t>v^V « 



3 He is an cvKiiing reveller, who makLii 

Hia life an inrancy, niid sings his Kil ; 
At iuterraU, Bome bird from out the brakes 
Starts into voice a momont, then is nill. 
There seems a floating wbiapei on the faiJI, 
But Ih&t is fane;, for the atttriight dews 
All silently their teare of love instil. 
Weeiiiug tliBinselveH away till they infusn 
Dpc^P iillo Nature's breast lli« spirit uf her hues 

4 AU licavBD and eartli are still — though not 

But hfeaihlesB, as we grow when feeling mos 
And silent, H4 wo stand in thnnghCs too deepj- 
AU heaven nnd earth are still : from the high 



i 



Where not a beam, nor air, nor leaf la lost, 
But linth n |iart of being, and a sense 
l)f lliat ivhii'ii is of all Creator and defence. 

t--^ .""■ 

^H*ir calm, bow beautiful eomes on 
^^■hHilly hour, when slorms are ^ne ! 
^^^k trarrii^ wvnds Viare A:v«& b,«v), 
^^^Honda, beneath t^e g\iw'sn% ni , 



i 



* 



Melt off, aod leave Ihe land anil ten 
Slecpiug in bright tranquillity,— 
Kresh as if Day ngain were bnrn 
Af^n upon the lap of Mam I 
Wlieu the light blDWonis, rudely torn 
And scattered at the whirlivind's vvill. 
Hang flosihig in the puro air, still. 
Filling it ull with preeiouB balm. 
Id jtratitade for this sweet oalin ; — 
And every drop tha tJiimder-ehowcra 
llavu left upon the grass and floweni 
^IxirkleB, ns 'twere that lightning-gcro 
Whose liquid llnme is bom uf them ! 

When, steud of one unchanging breeze 
There blow a (housaud gentle sirs, 
And ench a diiicrent porfumc hcara, — 

Ah if the loveliest plants and trees 
Had va«eal broezea of their own. 
To iFBteh and wait on them aloae, 
And waft no otlisr breath than theirs ! 
When the bine waters rise and foil, 
.u sleepy snnBhine mantling &11 ; 
And evpn that swell the tempest leav^H 
like the full and silent heaves 

hearts, when newly blest — 
newly to be quite at rest! 



Hi 
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I'ar ^ffk the -^reeu hiveizj'n's utmost Tei^, 
A vreaxh ox* ^rkod ; to ma a g'lad discoveiy, 
Fn^n «Ach DrT icttse sprang a new idea. 
The g^nn of Lbocghts to come, that ooiild not die. 
The little Ta^oor rapidlr e^qianded, 
Loweiia^ aa*i (hickt^ning till it hid the snn. 
And thrvv a starless night upon the sea. 
Eaz^iir, tremblin^lv. I vatched the end. 
Faiiit gleamed the h^htnin^, followed by no peal ; 
Drea.r\- a:id hollow moans foretold a gale ; 
S'jr loDg the isgue tarried ; then the wind, 
Unprisoned, bltrw its trumpet loud and shrill ; 
Out flashed the lightnings gloriously ; the rain 
Came down like music, and the fuU-toned thunder 
Kt.lli fl iu graud harmony throughout high heaven. 
Till ( 'cean, breaking from Lii> black supiiieuess, 
Dnnviied in his own stupendous uproar all 
Tlie voices of the Storm beside: meainvliile 
A war of Tiiountains raged upon his surface ; 
Mountains cuch other swallowing, and again 
New Alps and Andes, from unfatliomed valleys 
Upstarting, joined the battle ; like those sons 
Of earth, - giants, rebounding as new-born 
From every fall on their unwearied mother, 
i glowed with all the rapture of the strife : 
Huneath was one wide whirl of foaming surges; 
Al)ovc the array of lightnings, like the swords 
Of eheruhim, wide brandished, to repel 
A^;^Mc;.ssion from Heaven's gates ; their flaming 

strokes 
(^ii'iichcd momentarily in the vast abyss. 

MONTGOMERY. 



'Tis pleasBQt, by the clieerful hearth, to h 
Of [enipesls, und the danfieri of [he deep, 
And pause at times, nnd feel tliat we ara safe, ' 
Then liBlen to tho perilom mie ngniu, 
Atid, witli Bn eajt^i' and auBpooded aoul. 
Woo Terror to delight ua.— But to hear 
The rDariag of the mgiog elemontH ;— 
To kuow all human ekill, all liumaii Mrength, 
Avail not ; — to luak round nnd only aeo 
The mouDtBin-waVD tDCUinbent with ita ireight'4 
IH LurBtin;; waters o'er tho reeling bai4c,^ 
Tliia is indeed a dread and awful thing! 
And lie ivliu hutli endured the horror, ODOO, 
< )f kueh nn liour, dotli never liear the Stoim 
Howl round bis linme, bat ho remembers it, 
_Aud thi'iks upon thu BufTiTtng innriner ! 



'Tia listening fear, and dumb amazement all : 
Wlii-n to the Btartled oye the sudden glanei.- 
.VpjieurB far aoutli, eruptive through the cluud ; 
And following slower, in BXploaion vast. 
The Thunder raiaea his tmmeudoux voice. 
At firet, heard solemu o'er the verge of Heaven, 
"**— '"uiposl growls ; but as it iipnrcr comes. 



234 DEW THE RAINBOW. 

An(J rolls its awful burden on the wind, 
The lightnings flash a larger curve, and more 
The noise astounds : till over head a sheet 
Of livid flame discloses wide ; then shuts, 
And opens wider ; shuts and opens still 
Expansive, wrapping ether in a blaze. 
Follows the loosened aggravated roar, 
Enlarging, deepening, mingling ; peal on peal 
Crushed horrible, convulsing heaven and earth. 
Down comes a deluge of sonorous hail, 
Or prone-descending rain. Wide-rent, the clouds 
Pour a whole flood ; and yet, its flame unquenched, 
The unconqueraMe lightning struggles through. 
Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling balls. 
And fires the mountains with redoubled rage. 

THOMSON. 



1 91 DEW. 

1 Sweet is the early dew, 

Which gilds the mountains' tops, 
And decks each plant and flower we view. 
With pearly glittering drops : 

2 But sweeter far the scene, 

On Zion's holy hill ; 
Vhen there the dew of youth is seen 
ItB freshness to distil. 



S Swmt i« the opening Huwer 
Whieh just bagiuB t(t bloom. 
Which orerj iny and every honr 
Fresh twanties will lusums : 



. that young heart, 
Whore faitti, nnd lore, and peni^t, 
iMBOm Kud lilimiii iu PTcry part. 
With tneet and varied gtnee. 






I)KW» iif the momiug, wliercfore n 
—To Bliine on oHitii, then rise to I 



»v brielit wert thoa whon SliE<in's ndiniring 
ly buriiiBhed flaming arch did first descry 
hen Terah, Nahor, Haran, Abram, Lot, 
le youthful world's gnj fathers, in one knot 
d with {ntentlve loelis vateh every hour 
ir tliy new light, and tremble at encli shower 



I 



Wlien tliou JoBt sliiiie, darlmeu looks whi 

Tuir; 
Storma turn to muBic, cloudH to sniiles uid 
Rain gently Hpends liis houey-dropB, and pc 
Bilin oil the cleft earth, milk on grass and B 
Bright pledge of peace and Hunshine, the n 
rif th/ Lord's band, the object of his eye ! 
WticTi I behold thee, though my light be di 
ni'^lnnt nnd low, I can in thine see him, 
Willi lunka upon ihee froia hie glorious thrc 
And miiida thecavenaut betwixt all tndOn 



L arch, that Ull'st Ihc eky 
tornis prepare lo pnrt, 
proud pbiloaophj- 



.o my childhood's siglit. 



^ 



»iiWhea Science fmio Crentioti'a faao 
Enchftntnienl's veil williilnwB, 
"WliM lovely vieiona yield their place 
To cold mRteriiil laws : 



I 



i And yet, fair bow, no fabling drenitix, 
But words of the Most Higli, 
Have told why tint tliy robe ot iieunia 
Wu woven ill thu sky. 

'lien o'er tlip green andBlng<>d •■nnh 
Beiven'H covenant thou didat aliine, 
ow CBI11C the world's any fHthiTH follll 
To watcli tliy sncred sign. 



H Mi-tirinlis,t[iy jubilee tu keup, 
Tile first-made anUiem ritlig 
Un nanh, delivomcL Jtoui tbe dBi.-|>, 
C And the first pout sang. 

M 'Nor ever bIibII the Mubq'b eye 
V Unniptared greet thy beam ; 
i Theme of primeval phophccy, 
Hs still the poet's theme : 

1 n The earth to tbee lier incense yields. 

The liirlt iby wploome sinjja, 
_ When, glittering in the freahnnml Holdii, 



Ill Huw glorious is thy girdle cut 



2 Ab fresh in yon hocixon dark, 
Ab young ihy beauties seeiD, 
Ab wlien the eagle from the uA 
First sported in thy beun. 
rtS For, faithful to its sacred page, 
Hoaven Mill rebuililB thy span. 
Nor lets the type grow pale with age 
Tlitit RrBt spoke peace to man. 



Mild arch of promise! oh the evoning sky 1 

Thou ahinest fair witli nmny n lovely ngM 
Euch in the other melting. Much miiiB ^/^ 

Delights to linger on Ibce ; for the day, 
Cliangoful and many- weathered, seemed to St 
l''lasliing brief splendour throngh iln clouda uwhitc, 

Which deepened dark luioii, sod full in rain : 
But pleasant it is now to paute, and view 
Thy variiiuB tints of frail and wnlery hue. 

And think the Btorm aliall nut return again. 
Such is the smile that jiictj bestows 

I In the good man's pale cheek, when he, in pence 
Pi-jwrting gcnlly from a world of woes, 
I Alltici[inteB til"' roiilm '*\iete sotiwtiB Maae. 



I The Bkies, like a bniinor in aiiiisct inirollBil, 
O'er the west threw Uidit Bpleodour of nzi 

and galJ ; 
But one claud a( a distance rose deDso, nnd 

increased, 
Till its Diar^n of liloek touched the xenith nml 

.' We gaaed on the scenes, while aronnd us tliuy 
glowed. 
When a niion oT beautj' appeared on the 

' "Twas not like the sun, as at niid-ilny we view, 
I, that rolls nightly through star- 
liglit and blue. 

> in the ran ot a atonii I 

lutiful 

t looked not seveK, like an Angel uf 
Wrath, 

B ([orment of brighlneSH illumed its dark 
path. 
rin the hues or its gTBiudear, Hubliioely it atood, 
' i river, the vilUigp, the field, and (he 
•d, 
«T, field, village, and woodlands grew 

IB conBciiius tbt>y gnve and aHordcd delight. 
EJTlW^BtUobo«ufOl^Uli^lOU^ll™■.Wo^\^^\^^t\w.^l'^.^ 
KWnwr^ntsji at Crontiov. i1il> \:in:\NPwe «if^v.v>=^ 



e Not dceadfal, as when in the whiHn 

When ttorma are bis chariot, and lightn 

The blaek clonds his bimDer of vengea 

furled, 
And thunder his voice to a goUt-i 

7 In the breath of his presence, vhen thi 

And acaa ^oil with fury, and rooks bui 

And the Bword, and the plague-spot wit 

strew the plnin. 
And vultures, and wolves, are the grave 



pavilion it seemed wiiich the Deity gi 
id Jofltice and Mercy met there, s 



hat left the dark sc 

tired, 
a Love had juntvanii 



I 
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1 Soft glowing in uncertain birth, 
'Twixt Nature's smiles and tears, 
Tbe bow, O Lord, which Thou hart bent, 
Bright in the clouda appears ; 
Tho portAl of thy dnolling- place 
That pure arch seems to be. 
And, BB I blesB its rajatic light, 
My spirit turns to Thee. 

^ Thiu, gleaming o'er a guilty wartd, 
We hail the ray oC love ;— 
Thns dawns upon the contril^ aoul 
Thy merey from above ; 
And aa thy faithful promise speaks 
Repentant sin forgiven, 

I In humble hope we bless the beam 
That points (he way to Heaven. 
itn 
I w, 
Qo 
L Bll 
Hu 



ICEfflJffilCMHEJffl AKBD ffiffiiWKra'J^T!) 



n dark and dreadful gloom. 

OD olonds portentous spread, 
I Black, tm if the day of doom 
I Hung o'er nature's shrinking head— 



242 LIGHTNING AND THUNDRTt. 

When the lightning breaks on higli, 
God is coming — God is nigh ! 

2 Then we hear his ehariot wheels 
As the mighty thunder rolls ; 
Nature — startled nature, reels 
From the centre to the poles : 
Then the ocean, earth, and sky. 
Tremble as he passes by ! 

3 Darkness, wild with horror, forms 
His mysterious hiding-place ; 
Should he, from his ark of storms, 
Rend the veil and show his face, — 
At the judgment of his eye. 

All the universe would die ! 

4 God of vengeance ! from above. 
While thine awful bolts are hurled. 
Oh ! remember thou art love I 
Spare, — oh, spare a guilty world ! 
Stay thy flaming wrath awhile, 
Let the bow of promise smile ! 

5 When the last dread day appears. 
Bursting wide from pole to pole ; 
When, amid the shivering spheres. 
Twice ten thousand thunders roll ; — 
When the dream of time shall end ; 
May I find the Judge my Friend ! 



MONTGOMEUT. 



HI9 

1 Sins of ilie Migbty— pause and fear ! 

Jehomli'a puwer pnielaim ! 
The glory of his Blnto reyete, 

And bow before hia aame ! 
Ilia wdterj cue is rolling by ; 
And hark '. hU voice of majeaty 

Divides Ibe forks of flftmo ! 
He blnatB tho cedar, barns the okk. 
And ciMvca Ihe mountains with s, nlrokc. 

3 He lays the forest thickets bsw, 
Aod ligbta tbe etiode profound ; 
Tlio deer, tlut crept tor refogo there, 
" ^rings from the bnruing ground t 



■ Hek 






tbo Bonnd : 
He knnwB Ilia Maker's voice, itud Ilidi'S 
In the deep eavi^m'B inmost sidoB. 

S Amidst the storm Jehovah reigns, 
And guards his people's weal ; 
H« holik the lightnings fast in chwns. 

Though bU creation reel ; 
And those wlium be will deign to keep, 
May lay tliem down in pence (o steep, 

Nor beed the threatening peal ; 

ABurcd, bencatb bis mighty arm, 
'u>ger ia safe, and tumult calm. 



I soo 



1 iTthandcra! Bons of dust, ii 

Aacient of Vnya 1 thou apeokest from above ! 
Thy right hand wieids the bolt of terror now; 
That hand which Bcntlets poBcie,aiid joy, and 

Almighty 1 trembting like a timid child, 

1 hear thy awful voice — alarmed — a&aid — 

I see the flaehes of thy lighCning »ild. 
And in the very grave woold bide coy head. 

Is Lord! what is maa \ up tn the sun he fliea — 

Or feebly wanders through earth'a vale of 
dost: 
There m he lost 'mjdat heaven's high myaterieB, 

And here in error and in darkness lost ; 
Bene.ilh the Btorm-cloudB, on hfe'a raging aea, 

Like a, poor sailor — by the lempeBt to^ed 
Id a, trail hark — the sport of destiny. 

He sleeps — ^and dashes on tho roehy coast. 

t 8 Thou breathest ; and the obedient storm is atill : 
Thou Bpeakeat ; silent the submiatnvc wave : 
Man's shattered ship the rushing waters till. 

And the hushed billows roll across his grave. 

Sourceless and endless Qod I compared nith 

Thee, 

Life is a shadowy momentary dream 1 

And time, when viewed tbroogh Thy eternity. 

Leas than the mote of morning's golden 



^ 



Hisr thou not marked, when, o'er thy startledi 

Sudden and deep tlie thander penl Iihb rolled, 
How, when ito echoes fell, n Bilence dead 
Sunk an the wood, the meadow, and the wold I 
The rye-gruB shakes not on the sod-bnilC fold. 
The ruatlinB aspen's leaves are mute and still, 
The waU-flower waves Dot on the ruined hold. 
Till, mumiiiriug dietaiit first, then near ani 
Bhrill, 
riit^ eava^e whirlwind wakea, and sweeps tfaa 



202 wii 

B TuEflBshalniidnightl— 'twualight 
That gave the blind a moment's sight. 

Then sunk in tenfold gloom ; 
Loud, deep, and long the thunder broke, 
The deaf ear instandy awoke. 

Then closed as in the tomb : 
An angel might have paseckl my bed, 
SDQDded the Inimp of God, and tied. 



I 



246 FROST — SNOW. 

2 So life appears ; — a sudden birth, 
A glance revealing heaven and earth, 

It t^and it is not! 
So fame the poet's hope deceives, 
Who sings for after-times, and leaves 

A name — to be forgot : 
Life is a lightning-flash of breath, 
Fame but a thunder-clap at death. 



MOT^TGOMEBY. 
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The loosened ice, 
Let down the flood, and half dissolved by day. 
Rustles no more ; but to the sedgy bank 
Fast grows, or gathers round the pointed stone, 
A crystal pavement, by the breath of heaven 
Cemented firm ; till, seized from shore to shore. 
The whole imprisoned river growls below. 
Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflects 
A double noise ; while, at his evening watch, 
The village dog deters the nightly thief ; 
The heifer lows ; the distant water-fall 
Swells in the breeze-, and, with the Iiasty tread 
Of traveller, the hollow-sound in;:; j)laiii 
Shakes from afar. The full etherenl round. 
Infinite worlds disclosing to the view. 



ShincH out intenaBlji keen ; and, all one cope 

Of Btarry glitter, glows from pola to pole. 

From pole to pote the rigid influence inlla, 

TJirougli the still cigbt, iocesBBDt, heavj, strong, 

A nd seixm Nature Cast, It ffoezea on ; 

Till Mom, Ute riBing o'er the drooping world, 

Lifts her pale ej'o nnjoyoliB. Then appears 

The variouH labour of the ajlent night : 

Prone from the dripping eave, and dumb 

WhoBD idle torreats only Beem to roar. 

The pendant ioiole ; the frost-work &kir. 

Where transient hues, and faneied figures ri 

Widfl-spoulEd o'er the hill, the froeen broulj, 

A livid tract, cold-gleaming on ' 

Tho forest bent beneath tlie pli 

And by the frost reflncd the icI 

I ncrustcd hard, and aounding to me t 

(.If early ahephcrd, as he pensive Bceli 

His pining fliKsk, or from llie moul 

Pleased with the slippery aurface. 



Thu kooner IcnipeBts riso : and fuiniai: ituD 
Fnini all tlio livid cnst, or piercing niaili, 
Tiilul: elouda Hscond i in whvae onpMiuiis ui 
\ 1 aponrj dcliigo lius. to snow casgsalc<l ; 
li>'»vy tbey roll tlieir fleecy world along. 
Aim) llle Ay saddens with the gathered atom 



1 



I 



Througli the huslied air the -wfaitening ahower W^ 

At lirat thin wavering; till at tsat the flakes 
Fall brood, and nide, and fast, dimmiDg Ihu diy 
With a. ouDtiniua flow. Tlie cherished Relds 
Pal on Iheir trinter-robe of purest white. 
'Tia brightnoHH all,8aTe wbere the new snow melts 
Along &e miuy curreDt. Low the woods 
Bow their hoar head ; and ere the languid Bun 
Fainl from the west emits hia evening raj, __ 

Earth's uniYerBsl face, deep hid, and cliill. 
Is one wild dazzling waste, that buries wide ' 
The works of man. 
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?am of beauty ever equalled this ! 
What bands from fairyhind have sallied forth. 
With BDOviy foliage from the abundant North, 
With imagery from the realms of bliss ! 
Wliat visions of my boyhood do I miss 
That here are not restored 1 All splendouTH pure. 
All loveliness, all graces that allure ; 
Shapes that amaze ; a paradise that is, — 
Yet was not, — will not in few moments be : 
Glory from nakedness, that playfully 
Mimics with passing life each eummer boon ; 
Clothing the ground — replenishing the tree ; 
Weavinj; arch, bower, (lad dehcato festoon ; 
J^till as a dreaiD, — and Uka a dreaiu to flee \ 




^) Whit strange onchanCment meets lay vi 
L So wondrouB bright and fair t 
■'Hms hravon poared out ita ailrer dew 
I On the rojoieing: nir) 



Toae 
! Lasts' 



. the glori 



I 



when annaet filled the ahy 

With wreaths oF golden light. 
The trees Bent up their arnis on liigh, 

All leafless tn the sight, 
And aleepy mistH came down to lia 

On the darli breast of night. 

Bat now the scene is changed, nnd aU 

In fancifully new; 
Hie treeB, Ust eve bo straigbt and tall. 

Are bending on tire view, 
And Btreams of living daylight full 

The silrcry archea through. 

The boughs are strong with ghttaring peari*, I 

As dewdmps briglit and bland, 
And tlicro they gleam in silvery cui'Ib, 

Like gems of Sauiarcand, 
Seeming in wild fantastic whirls 

The work of fairy land. 

ANOM. 
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1 Child of the north, whose vivid light, 

All playfully illumes the sky ; 
We see thee 'midst the shades of night, 

When cloudless stillness reigns on high. 
Some look on thee with trembling eye, 

As herald of untold designs, — 
Lights bursting on dark prophecy. 

The harbinger of troublous times. 

2 They see in thee the ranks of war, 

The fleets that sail the mighty sea ; 
And speak of deeds unknown — ^afar, 

Revealed in signs alone by thee : 
Yet 'midst the blue immensity. 

Regardless of the thoughts of man. 
Thy nightly march is still on high 

As when creation's hours began. 

:\ How harmless are those lights which glow 

By night along the northern sphere : 
Reflected to a world below, 

Which mourns the winter of her year. 
Yet I remember still that fear, 

Wliich childhood felt to gaze on thee. 
When told by some prophetic seer, 

The bloody scenes which soon would be. 



Kill philosophy whoso flight 

eagle wing e^iplanis the sky 

Diepellod Ihoso Tenrs, and brought delight 

With Dvery mttoor finsh on higli. 
riion while to Ihee we turn our eye, 

Bright Ijunting from thu drcnry i>oli*. 
l,et ihouglita nbovo philosophy. 

With all thy brighlnesB fill tho winl. 



tin tho dark Bteejw reiMso the shaduwy etrennm, 

[rAi louchod with dawning Moon-liglit's hoacy 
^ieapia. 
Lung strenks of fairy light the wore illumu, 
With bordering lines of intervening gloom. 
Suit o'or the aurface creep the Inatcea pnic, 
'I'riiaking, with silvering path, the chnngebll-j 

"I'ia rcMless mn^c all ; at once the lirl);1it ^1 

Uroaka on the hIhuIo, tlie shade upon tlie lighl„a|| 
Fair Spirits are nbroRrl ; in sportivo chuso | 

Jlmehing with hicid wanda tlie water's fut^o ; 
While iDnaic, atenling round the gliunaeniiij 

Chnrnui tlio toll circle of tlie enchanted ater.'jis. 



I Tbk Uemteti was one blnn vatilt, uiliud wUh 
gems. 
Thick as the eoncai 
But from tho narth n 

That o'er the motiDl their purpie net en- 

The amallcat sUra throngh that aweet lustre 
shine; 
It shakes, it spread, ib glorioDBBtreamersdie : 

Again light qoirets od the horizoa'a line, 
A BoiBB of violet lustre fills the sky, 
Tlien Bia]ix, atill flashing, dancing everloBtingly. 
S But wilder wonder unata their Blirinbing eyes : 

A vapour plonged upoa the vale from heaven. 
Gloomy as night; it lowered ofmonntain aze ; 

pTDin its high crater coiumned smokes were 

It heaved wiUiin, as if pent flames had Btriveo 

With mighty winds to burst their prison hold, 

Till from the summit to the vale 'twas ri>'en 

With angry light, that seemed in oatamcla 

rolled, 
Silver, and sanguine steel, and the fierce burn- 
ing gold. 



ele»*J^m 



Th8 eky was filled wLtli flnshing .phow on 

u.Shuuting straight upwards to tlie louilh'i 

e Btara were bloated in tllut splendour 

The land bt'oenth in wilil distinctnesa slinno. 
From the for billow to tho diaert'H pulu ted 

■ The globes hsve gone to beights above all gaze. 

And now relumiag, look like moonlight raiu ; 

But, half vny down, agiun unt lUah tlioir raya ; 

War floods the aky, they cross, whirl, burst 

Scattering the night from mountain, vale, 

)li Or round the coneavH, as the storm retires. 
Like mighty serpents draw tlis mazy train ; 
Giguntio sweeiis of green, gold, eoarlet spires, 
With pearl and diamoiMi heads, 
living fires. 



Like a new mom from orient darkneat 
Phosphoric splendours kindle in mid ai 
Ag though from heaven's self'Opening ; 
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— Flame, that from every point an arrow sends, 
Far as the concave firmament extends : 
Spun with the tissue of a million lines. 
Glistening like gossamer the welkin shines : 
The constellations in their pride look pale 
Through the quick trembling brilliance of that 

veil: 
Then suddenly converged, the meteors rush 
O'er the wide south ; one deep vermilion blush 
Overspreads Orion glaring on the flood. 
And rabid Sirius foams through fire and blood ; 
Again the circuit of the pole they range. 
Motion and figure every moment change. 
Through all the colours of the rainbow run. 
Or blaze like wrecks of a dissolving sun ; 
Wide ether burns with glory, conflict, flight, 
And the glad ocean dances in the light. 

MONTGOMERY. 
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Oft in this season, silent from the north 

A blaze of meteors shoots : ensweeping first 

The lower skies, they all at once converge 

High to the crown of heaven, and all at once 

Relapsing quick, as quickly reascend. 

And mix, and thwart, extinguish and renew. 

All ether coursing in a maze of light. 

From look to look, contagious through the crowd, 

Ti2e panic runs, and into wondrous shapes 



The BppMranee throwg: lumiea in inecl arm}', 
Thronged with atrial sppara, and steeda of Are ; 
TiJl, the long lines of fult-cxtendod wnr 
In bleeding fight commixed, the eanguine flooi] 
RoIIh a broad HiaughleT o'er (he pbiins ot beaveii. 



I 



VEUEtATlON. 



Fmk Ute moist meadow ta the withered liill, 
Led by the lirceie, the vivid verdure niiw, 
And swelli, and deepens, to the cherished eyof 
The hawthorn wliiteui ; and the Joidy graves ' 
Pot fordi their buds, unfolding hy degfeea. 
Tin the whole leafy faregt Btanda di^Uyed 
Id full luKuriauce to the (Hghing gales ; 
Where the deer rastle thnmgh the twining hmke, 
And the birds sing Bonaesled. At once arrayed 
Id all the coloursof Ihe flushing jear, . 

By Katore'a swift and sMret-worliing hnnd, J 
The garden glaws, and fills the libend air > I 
With lavish fUtgrance : while the promised rruM 



I 



lone" '" _ ,„»nd6i " _ ..... w»a "— , _.je 
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No W^ »l. its **" X; ■ l\iB «"*" ;„ \bW> 



The maple, HnJ ttie beccli of oilf ii 
I'niUHc, and tlie lime at duwjr eve 



I 



DitFiuing odoura 
Tha sycnmuro, i;a|>rictous in a 
Now green, now iHivajr, and, i 
Have cimngcd Iho woods, 



Ths pale detucnilinj; year, yet pleasing Btill, 
A gentler mood inspires ; for now the leaf 
1 ncestuuit matlea hina Che iDaDrDfHl grove, 
on sUirtling eut;h as, Btudians, walk below, 
And slowly ojtoles through the waving air, 
Uut abonld a quicker bnwze amid tlie bougha 
Sub, o'er the sky the leafy deluge slreama ; 
Till nhnked and matted with the dttjury Bhawel 
The forest wnlfca, at every riuing gale, 
Knli wide the withered WBaee,Hnd whistle bleak. 
Fied is the bUeted verdure of Ihu fields ; 
And, xhruiik intu tliejr bedn, the (lewery race 
Their sunny robes resign. Even whit remained 
Of atrongar fruits Culls from the naked tree | 
And wooda, ttelds, gardonn, orolmrds, all 
The desolated pniapect tli rills the soul. 



] 



I 



1 Tuou Bolitary , >nd time -hallowed woo 
That hast within thee trees of olden gi 
HokT gianla of the forest, mose-o'ergn 
And ancient syUan glooms, find bn 

Where pipy hemlocl^a grow ; and thici 
And many spirit-hauuted altejB green 
By lone meandering Etream, or bank, i 
Where elftn revefa-y rings all night lor 
Within thy precincts do 1 come with i 
By fancy captive leil. 

2 None of thy trees, drear wood, llieir a 
Are waving in the wind. Nur lutf, u 
Feel bnt the breath of those Bweet gen 
That, spirit-lilce, oft wandor by themw 
'Neath shades that shield them from i 

Something most aw&] and unearthly i 



Of old enchantment, aure, hath cha: 

windH, 
And, rocking on its high and airy crad 
Each little leaf, has laid it fast asleep. 
This place witlim an island seenia to I 



>>8 Svcec U the siluncH >if lliia unilini(;t' old 
At ihis e&lm hnnr, the dewy fall (J night. 
Uh, ir there ia a, time wbOD all tlic sdqI 
Ih filled with Ihe (olemnit; of thought, 
'i'hii is tliG hour ereu now. And auah n, ecor 
Of wuodlond wilduoBB I Toll mid eiiikduwy trc 
Outstreteb their auua; unia, and furm gre 

Of sylvan aolitado. From lotlj bauglis, 
As from a roof, the clambering moodbinsld 
With IjoliBy-BUftle mixed, and bi 
All richly mingling in thia cool i 
(If forest loneliness. 



1 Hu(0 will I Bit till evening dies nwa; 
And o'tr the tnnd, like widowed nm 
Comes dusky nitfht, Ntnv apiritual 
Under tlio gfoen leaves ! Fairy wirrinra nl 
Prance fteatly on your wind-outstrippujg 8ta 
Along tho dowy bunk 1 This wood, this ( 
Blend in swoot hatmojiy, nud, hushed lo. 
Invite you nil tn sport. Now, loni-ly wiil 

' Tliuu att u fnlry [lalltco of dolighl, 

A breathing hall of HUranier revBliy. ' 
I eil cntraucBd lo liear the inorry eoun^ 
That ting through all thy grounds. ^ 



lavs bilmy mora 
Quick passes, till on high Ihe dnzzling si 
Darla wide liia rajs, pierces the Toreiit gl 
And beams a brighter lustre. Tlie g&y 
tn beauty's tinla armyed, aips every Bwi 
And !□ Iiis smile rejoices, till the lisnd 
or some rude stripling rubs it of its cbar 
And then to death consigns it. Now no 
Disturbs the soothing qniet of the grove, 
Save the low monmfiil whisperings of th 
ThHt rastle o'er me, as rcelined beneath. 
I view their shaEgy trunlia inoniated o'e 
By mouldering Time, where myriad insc 
EnwRipt in embryo shade. The pordng 
Float through the air, and show the orb 
Shrined in majeHlic splendour. How hi) 
Illume yon tower, dim-twinkling thn 

gUdet 
(From rorth its ivied bosom soreams the 
The wild bee murmurs, and the hooting 
Seeks a Btill deeper shade.) What soeni 
Amid Ihe landsoape t Here dark wooils 
Skirting the green hill's brow which lies 
By the gray mists that in amusive piny 
Surround its tufted snminit ; there n'erhi 
By arching shade, rich vales, and roeods 
Till in the sky the wide-spread prospect ( 
The sun etill niges. Still direct he abaki 
Effulgent glory from his bamished thron 
II-; Imvo the forest's skirls, and 






4 



n BCfjueBtered gloom, where frowuing onlu 
r iiDg iheir Llack elukde Mliwart (be sylnui wild- 
There let me aander r»pt in thought profound. 
Till sober Evo her duaky pinions spread, 
And robe the aeouo with gray; till the yoang 




1 Arm forth thcj' jiwuie, with pl< 

led. 
Joying to heare the birdes swoote hftrtnony. 
Which therein shrouded from tlie tempest dim , 
Seemed in ^eir aoog to Bcorna the oruell sky. 
Mueh an they pniae the trees so straight and ' 

The sailing pine, the cedar proud and t*ll. 

The vine-proppe ehue, the pophir never dry. 

The builder oakc, sole king of foreEta all, 

The BSplne, good for staves, the cyprcsse foneTsU 

2 Ilia Imurell, meed of mighde oonqaeroors 
And poets Bags, the llrre that neepeth still, 
The willow, wome of forlorne paramoura, 
Tlie eugfa, obedient to the bender's will. 



The birch fm sh&ftes, the sallow S\i 
The mirrheBwcete- bleeding in the 1 
The warlike beech, the aah for nol 
The fruitfull olive, and the ptatane 
Tlie carver holme, the mnpple sel 



Where glows the goldeu broom. 

1 When yellow Autumn decks the |i 
The hawthoni'a boughs are gree 
Amid the ripening fields of grain. 
In emerald brightness seen. 

S A nigbt of frost, a day of wind. 
Have etript the forest bare : 
The hawthorn loo that blast shall 
Nor shall that spoiliag spare. 

4 Bnt red with fruit, that hawthorn 
Though leafless yet will shine ; 
The blackbird for its hues shall kn 
As lapwing knons the Tine. 



h Bi' tliuB thy youth as liliua ga-y. 
Thy mniiliood vigorous grecii ; 
And thus Ist fruit boded: thy Bjini 



An huge throat, culling to the clouds for drink 
Which it would give in rivulets to thy root, 
Thou templ«Bt none, but ratber much furbidd'c 
Thu feller's toil, which thuu could'st ill requite. 
Yet is tJiy root aincare, Bound as the rook, 
A c|iiarry of stout Bpurs, and knotted taaga. 
Which cKoked iiitu a thousand whimsies, elup' 
The alnbbom soil, and hold thee still ■* 



So BlnndB ft kingdom, whose foundBlion yet 
ViilB not, in virtuo and In wisdoin laid. 
Though all the suparBtructure, by Ihc tooll. 
I'ltlvcrized oF veuftlily, n shell 
Sintids now aod Bcmblance only of ilaelf '. 

Thine arms have leRlbee. Winds have Ion 
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With bow and shaft, have burnt them. Some have 

left 
A splintered stomp, bleached to a snowy white ; 
And some, memorial none where once tliey grew. 
Yet still life lingers in thee, and puts forth 
Proof not contemptible of what she can. 
Even where death predominates. The spring 
Finds thee not less alive to her sweet force. 
Than yonder upstarts of the neighbouring wood. 
So much thy juniors, who their birth received 
Half a millennium since the date of thine. 

cow PER. 
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The gnarled oak, by some fair streamlet's side 
Waves its broad arms, and spreads its leafy 

pride ; 
Towers from the earth, and rearing to the skies 
Its conscious strength, the tempest's wrath defies : 
Its ample branches shield the fowls of air, 
To its cool shades the panting herds repair. 
The treacherous current works its noiseless way, — 
The fibres loosen, and the roots decay : 
Prostrate the beauteous ruin lies ; and all 
That shared its shelter, perish in its fall. 

ANON. 



1 



I 



w>B on a clnudlcw Bummer daj-, 
Mj BympnlUiiing friend *nd 1 
pOD k green bank calmly lay. 
Lulled by a swoet brouh bubbling by — 

A gladdening stream that verdure llirew 
Upon llie hiippy path it held, 

BdI vainly watered lo renaw 

A hawthurn sunk with el<). 

Tliat anoient liawthorn, hud it Bpueeli,' 
Sttid Willjatn, in a graver lone, 
■ Migbt well instructive lessons teach, 

Whoso Irulli all hearts might wisely uwr 
For me, without n ivayward cliuiee. 

Impulsive piusiali to assuage. 
More gladly would I hear its voice 
Than that of many a sage. 

S ■ When fint it bloesomed od this hill. 
Another face of men were here. 

Their simpler duties to fultil. 

And live as Nataro's children dear. 

Il saw their yuutli, it saw their sge. 
It Houriabad by the iiiuuntoin's side. 

Long after they had renclieit the stage 
Where they lay down and died. 

I ' llnw many winters it has Been 
TliH sageat shepherd cnnnot tell ; 
Nor when its brauches all were green 
In Rjiring can he remember well. 
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( )ld is the moss which doth adorn 
That stump of a dissolving tree : 
Then he who saw the youthful thorn, 
How old his grave must be ! 



.5 ' It witnesses those moonlight eves, 
When our tale-haunted fathers spied 
Elves dance among its withered leaves, 

And on their nimble coursers ride. 
But all that revelry, I ween, 

Is vanished, with the moods of thought 
That trooping o'er the midnight green 
The wondrous pageant brought. 



G ' Thus generations, like their forms 
Of superstition, pass away ; 
An humble thorn survives the storms 
(3f time a longer space than they ; 
Yes, and remain their monument, 

Wlien all they were is but a dream : 
And thus to me that hawthorn bent 
A monitor doth seem. 



* Yet even its own old knotty trunk 

To natural decay must j-ield ; 
Soon 'ncath the grass will it be sunk, 

No more the shepherd's noon- tide shield. 
^ Decay ! all doth thy charter claim ; 
Our old memorial stones and trees 
Arc thine, while things of nobler name 
Are frailer still than these.' 



I Thus, in (he summer hour of iiiion. 
Itan William's moializiug etniu, 
And, lik« n well -remembered tune, 
It haunleth BtiU my heart nnd l>roi 
And trom tliat pkradlaw anmrnpr 'liiv 
Nut Iieedleraly hjive I behcM, 
Kolied in the mantle of docRj', 
That hnwthnrn eimh with >M. 
■■ 
TI 



:r staud to Bee 



)Kit I liut thou evi 
Tim lioU^ tree t 
Tho eye dint contcmpUteB it well [lorccivM^ 

Its glonsy leaves 
Ordcroil bj' nn lulelligenc 
A« night confound tlw Atlieist'a sopliiBttica. jt 



2 Bcloiv a circling fence, its leavi'i 
Wrinkled and keea ; 
No gTBEiug cittlle through their prioliljr n 

Cnn reach to ivoand. 
Hut BB tliey grow where nothing is tc 
Smooth aliduuarmed the poinileBHlea' 
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223 THE SWEET-BRIAR. 

1 0(7R sweet autumnal western-scented wind 
Robs of its odours none so sweet a flower. 
In all the blooming waste it left behind. 

As that sweet-briar yields it ; and the shower 
Wets not a rose that buds in beauty's bower 
One half so lovely ; yet it grows along 
The poor girl's pathway; by the poor man's 

door. 
Such are the simple folks it dwells among ; 
And humble as the bud, so humble be the song. 

2 I love it, for it takes its untouched stand 
Not in the vase that sculptors decorate ; 
Its sweetness all is of my native land ; 
And even its fragrant leaf has not its mate 
Among the perfumes which the rich and great 
Bring from the odours of the spicy Elast. 

You love your flowers and plants, and will you 

hate 
The little four-leaved rose that I love best. 
That freshest will awake, and sweetest go to rest ! 

BRAINARD. 



224 THE CYPRESS. 

I Thou graceful tree. 
With thy green branches drooping, 
As to yon blue heaven stooping. 
In meek humility. 




^p Like one who patient griovGii, 

^ When winds are o'er thee ewecping, 

Thou ansneniBt but by weeping ; 

Wliile lenr^ike fait tliy Imvee. 

3 Wlien amnmer flowers hive hirtli. 
And the aun is o'er thee BhioiDgi 
Yet with thy slight boughs duclining, 
Still thau scek'Bt the c&rth. 



G It is nnt just to thee, 

For painter or bard to borrow 
Thy uinblem na thst of Sorrow ; 
Thau art more like Piety. 

6 Thou wert made to wave. 

Patient vihcn Winter winds rave o'er tl 
Lewly when Sunimer sous restore thea 
U|)on the martyr's gruve. 

7 Like that martyr thou hast given 
A IcsBon of Faitli nnd meekness, 

Of patient strength in thy wealmeas, 
And trust in Heaven ! 
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Wbile the deer was seen glancing in sunshine 

remote, 
And the deep mellow crash of the wood-pigeon's 

note r ^ 

Made mnsie that sweetened the cafan. 

3 Not a pastoral song has a pleasanter tone 
Than ye speak to my heart, little wildings of 

June ; 
Of old minons castles ye tell. 
Where I thought it delightful your beauties to 
find, r 

When the magic of Nature first breathed oni 
my mind. 
And your blossoms were part of her epeW. 

4 Even now what affections the violet awakes ; 
What loved little islands, twice seen in their lakes. 

Can the wild water-lily restore : 
What landscapes I read in the primrose's looks, 
And what pictures of pebbled and minnowy 
brooks 

In the vetches that tangled their shore. 

5 Earth's cultureless buds, to my heart ye were 

dear, 
Ere the fever of passion, or ague of fear, 

Hath scathed my existence's bloom ; 
Once I welcome you more, in life's passionless 

stage, 
With the visions of youth to revisit my age. 
And I wish you to grow on my tomb. 

CAMPBELL. 



at eling to earth, 
HO violela blue, 
3, dranohed in 
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The 1oTel[est Howera the al< 

And they (irel feel the bu 

So tbo eoCt Btar-like primi 
The happiest o( Spring's happy fragrant birth. 
To gentlest touches sweetest tooea reply : 

Still bumbtenesB, with her low-breathed voice, ^ 

Can steal o'er mau's proad heart, and win )Afm 
choice ^ 

From earth to heaven with mighlier witchery, 
Than eloquence or wisdom e'er could own. 

Bloom on, then, in yoor shade, contented 
bloom. 
Sweet fiowera, nor deem youraelvea to all un- 

Heaven knows you, by whose gales and dews ye 
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1 Come forth, then, lovely heralds of the Spriii; 
Leave st your Maker's call your earthy bei 
At his behest your grateful Iribule bring 

To light and life, from dnrbnees and tba 
dend! 



Thou timid Snowdrop, litt tliy lowly httA ; 

Croevi anil Ptmroie,tA\aw your varied dj«; 

''io/rtj(, yonr ceBseleas odours ronnd yon shed, 

Yourselves tlie while raring from the eye. 

Yet loading wilh your sweew eoch breeie that 

poasea by, 

And j-ou, — in gay variety that graci-. 

In Laler months, with beauty the parterre, 
' Making a sunshiae in the idiudy plaoe,' 

Aa Una and her milk-white lamb wme there ; 
Arise I arise I and in your turns declare 

The power of Him who has not only made 
The depths of Ooeao, and the heigbta of Air, 

And Eiarth's magnificence, bnt haA displayed 
In you tliat power and skill wiUi beauty's 
charms arrayed. 

Uplift, praud Suriflovier, to thy bvourite orb 
That disk whereon hisbrigLtDess loves to dvoll ; 

And, as thou seem'st hia ladinncc to abaorb, 
Proclaim thyself the garden's ecntinel :— 

And tbou, loo, gentle, modest Heallter-hell, 
Gladden Iby lonely bitth-plaee : Jasmmts, 

Yonr Btar-like blosaoma, fragrant to the smell ; 
You Eveniug FrimrosBs, when day has flod. 
Open your palUd flowers, by dews aud nioon' 
lifht fed. 

And where my fnTourite Abbey rears on high 
Its crumbling mins, on their lofdeat crest. 

Ye WaH-Jlotrrra, shed )*our tints of golden dye, 
On which the morning BunbearaBlovelo rest, — 



On which, when glury gilds llie glowing west. 
The parting splmdonn of ihe day's derlitia, 

With faBciimtiaii lo the heart nddrcBsed, 
So tendsrly ami beautifully alitne, 

Ab if reluctant Btill to leave that hoary ahrino. 

5 Contolcolus, eK]uind thy cup-like flower, 

Grncc-rul in fDriu, aud beButiful in hue ; 
Clemalii, wrcKth ufreah thy garden bower; 

Yo loftier Lilies, bathed ib moniing'B dew, 
Of purity and innoceoca renew 

Each lovely thought ; and ye whose lowlier 

In Bweet BI^elaIrion Becms to shrink from view, 

You of The Valleij named, no longer hide 
Your blosBoma, meet to twine the brow of 
cbaetrst bride. 

6 And Tliuu, so rich ii 



I 



Who deck'at nliko tbo pcaBant'a garden-plot. 
And caalla'i proud parterro ; with bumblo joy 

Revive afresh bycnstle and by cot, 

Hopes which ought not like things of time to 
cloy, 

And fedinga time itnlf ihall deepen — not 
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I 

^V Qdgbn of frBgrance, lovel; RaBC, 
^* The beaatiea of thy leaves disclose i 
The Winter's post, the tempesta fif , 
Soft gales breathe gently througli the sky 
The lark, sweet warbling on the wing, 
Salutes the gay return of Spring : 
The silver dews, the vernal showers. 
Call forth a bloomy waste of flowers ; 
The joyous fields, the shady woods, 
Are clothed with green, or swelled with b 

»Tben haste thy beauties to disclose, 
Queen of tragranca, lovely Roue. 



Thou Beem'at beneath thy huge, high leaf of 
An Eremite beneath his mountain's brow. 



2 White hud I thon'rt enibleia of a loveli 
thing,— 
The broken spint that its anguish bears 
Ti) silent shndcB, and there sits offeiiog 
To Henven, the holy fragranec of its t«anM 



D lonely na a cloud 
That 8oala on high o'er valaa and hills. 
When all at ones I saw a crawd, 
A host of gnlilen dnfludils ; 
Beside the Lake, beDeatb the trees. 
Fluttering and dancing in the breeze. 

2 ContiuaonB as the Btais that shine 
And twinkle in the Milby-waj, 
They Btrelohed in neverrending line 
Along the margin of a bay : 

Ten thousand bbw I at b glance, 
Toeaing their hends in Hprigbtly dance. 

3 The waves heaide them danced ; but they 
Outdid the sparkling waves in glee. 

A poet could not but be gay. 

In such a jooand company ; 

I gazed — and gazed-^but little thought 

What wealth the show to me had brought: 

4 For on when on my conch I lie, 
In vacant or in pensive mnod, 

[ They Hash upon that inward eye 
^Which is the bliss of solitude ; 
I And then my heart with pleasure filla, 
r And dances with the daffodils. 



1 Tbg saow-dnip. Winter's timid child, 

Awaken to life, bedewed with leara ; 
And flings around its fragratiae mild. 
And when no rival flowerets bloom 
Amid the bare and chilling glDom, 

A beauteous gem appoars ! 

2 All weak and wan, with head inclined. 

Its paretit breast the drifted anow ; 
It trembles while the ruthleaa wbd 
Bends its slim form ; the tempeaC lowen 
Its emerald eye drops crystal showers 

On its cold bed below. 

3 Pnor flower! on thee the sqnnj beam 

No touch of genial wnrnith bestows; 
Except to than tho icy vtream. 
Whose little current purls along 
Thy fair and glossy eliarms among. 

And nhelma theo as it flows. 



I The night-breeze tears thy silkj dress. 

Which, decked with silvery lustre, ehonu i 
Tbe mom retnros not theo to bless. 
The gaudy erocna flaunts its pride, 
^Dd triumphs where its rival died. 
Unsheltered and unknown. 



^ Na sunny beam bIuJI gild lli; grate. 

No bird of pity thea deplore ; 

TlioTi^ shall no Bproadiug bnumhea wiii 

For spring 9hn.ll all her gems unfold, 

And revel 'mid her budn of ^Id, 

When thou axt sceu no more. 



; Wbere'er I Bnd thee, ^ntlo flowar, 
Thaa art stil) sweet and dear lo me 
For I have known the eh«rl(;8a hour, 
Have Been the Huiibeams cold Bnd palt 
Have felt the ehilliug wintry gale. 
And wept, and ahrunk like thee '. 



1 llfliL! rocked by winter's ioy gale. 
And cradled In thy nest of snow, 
Tlioii com'et to hear sad nature's wail. 

When all, save thee, lies waste and low. 
Prom joy's gay train, no gariah hue. 

Fair hermil, st&ina thy pearly fomii ; 
But. to thy parcnls' sorrow true, 
on meekiy bow'st thy head before th* iwevp 
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3 Rising amid our garden bowers, 

That yield (o thee na alieltering screen, 
Tbon bid'Ht us bopc for brighter boura. 

When spring shall weave her wreath o( 

Nor [here alone, in some lone glade. 
Deserted now by all bnt thee, 

Thou mark'st the spot where breezes stmyed 
I 'Mang Bummer'B richest bloom, timt liir^ £ 
L wandering bea. 



I 



I Though one and nil, the HmLing tra 
On the farHnkon bank bace died. 
The dcwa of eve have fallen in Tun ; 

And mom has called, hnt none repliad; — 
Yet lingeiing thcro in pensive grace. 

Thou moum'st alone ibe wreck of time ; 
The cottar's ruined dwelling-place, 
The eveoing hearth of old, Uie liappy void 



1 And shall we call this earth our own. 
Since longer livea thy feeble frune. 
To deck the path when we are gone. 



1^ 



Andn< 



s leR to tell oi 



'. spaed wo to the holy shore, 
Where souls made pure shall find their re 
When earth and all her dreams are o'er, 
And all the gathered flock sre with their Shepherd 
blow! 



BEtUTiPUL are jou ia your Inivlinc 
BrigliC iu your hueB, delioioua iu your Hoent ; 
Lovely yout modest bioseoma downward bent, 
Ah Hhrinking from our gnze, yeC pionipt to Lileu 
The pa£sst-by with fragrance, oiid ex^reSB 
How graceful ly, tliougli mutely elDquent, 
Are uDohtmaive Worth, uid meok Conteot, 
Hejoieiug in theif own obscure recess. 

Delightful flowerelfl ! at the Toiee of Spring, 
Your buds unfolded to its sunbeBms bright ) 
And thoagli your blossoms soon sliall fado from 
sight. 
Above your lowly birth-pLioe birds sliall sing, 
And from your clustering leaves the glow- 
I fling, 

^K The eruGTiLld glory of ita cnrtli-horn light. 



I The Spring is come, the violet's gone. 
The firBt'boro ohild of the early Bun ; 
With us she IB bat a winter flower. 
The anow on the hi!U cannot hhisE her boi 
And slio lifts up her dewy eye of blue, 
To the youngest sky of the self-enme hiu'. 



I 



HbB2 



2 But when the Spring cotaea with hi 
Of dowerai tliSit Rawer, belaTed tlie most, 
Slinnlcs &01II the crowd, th&t may confuan • 
Her heavenly odours aDd virgin huee. 

3 Pluck tlie otherH, but Btill remetnbor 
Their herald, out of dire December ; 
The moraing star of nil the figwere, 

Tlie pledge of daylight's lengthened liaQMH 
And mid the rosea, ne'er forget J 

The virgin, virgin violet. 



■1 SnBBi Rower I Spring's e&rliest, loveliest gem '. 
While otlier flowers ace idly Bleeping, 
Thou renr'st tby purple diadem ; 
Meekly from thy Becluaiun peeping. 

L 2 Thnn, from thy little secret iDOnnd, 

Whore diamond dew-dropB sliine above thoa, 
Scatterest thy modest fmgiance round; 
Ajid well may Nature's Poet love tliee ! 



t Thine is a short, anift reign 1 luiow — 
Bnl here, — thy H[urit b5i1 pervadbg<- 
New vicdot'a tufts again shall blow. 
Then fade svtay — as thou art Doling. 



I 



I And ba renewed ; the liope how blest, 
(0 may that hope desert mo nevet !) 
Libu thee to sleep oa nature's brcaat. 
And walw >giun, luid bloom for ever '. 



1 How much of momory dwells «midst thy 

Rofli? ! ever wearing be&uty for thy dower I 
The Bridnl day— tho FeMival— the Tomb — 
ThoQ host thy part in each,— thou statelicbt 

2 'I'liercfoie with thy soft hreath oome floating by 

A thouBaud images of Love and Grief, 
Dreams, filled witli tokona of morlality. 
Deep thoughts of all things beautiful and 
brief. 

3 Not such thy apella o'er those that hailed thee 

first 
In tlio clear light of Eden's golden day ; H 
Thert thy rich len,»ea to erimson glory burst, H 
Linked with no dim remembrance of daej^.-V 

4 Rose 1 (or the banquet gathered, and the bier ; 

Roae ! coloured now by humnn hope or pain ; 

Surely whero doth is not — nor Dhsnge uor fear, 

Yet may we meet Ihee, Joy's own PlowiT, 



agaiul 



I 




e prouder benulieB uf the field 
'u guy but quick succcBsioD ahina, 

Tliey Hauriah and decline. 

a Nature dear, 
While itmoiu uid siare tlieir courses 
'reathes tlie whole circle of the j'l 




It quick succeeeiaD ahina, | 

race tlieir hououis yield, / 

iriah and decline. 

all Flower, to Nature dear, I 

ions and siare tlieir courses run, I 

le whole circle of the j'ear, j^_ 

m of the alio. a^M 

xm the lap of May, ^^| 

AoguM spreads its chnnns, l^^l 

■DeoembeT'BftrmB. ^^^^^^H 



1 



5 Tlie purple henth, and golden hnwni. 

On nioarj monnUinB catuh llie gaie, 
O'er lawDB the Lily elieds iierTump, 
'rtie Violet JD the tbIc ; 

6 But this bold Floweret climbs tbe hill, 

Hides in the forests, haunts tbe glen, 
_- Pl&yB on the nuirgin of the rill, 
^_ Peeps round the fox's den. 

PB Within the garden's cultured round, 
K It shares the sweet Carnation's bed ; 
And blooms on consMmicd ground 
Jn honour of the dead. 

B The lambkin crops its crimson gem. 
The wild hee ranrmurs on its breast. 
The blue fly blenda its pensile stem 
Light o'er the skylark's nest. 

3 'Tis Flora's page ; — in every place. 
In every season, fresh and fair. 
It opens witb perennial grace. 
And blossoms every where. 

1 On waste and woodlAnd, rock and plain, 
Its humble buds unheeded rise ; 
The Rose has but a aummer reign. 
The Daisy never dies. 



1 BniQBl flower, whoce home is evcrywhe* 
A pilgrim bold in Nature's care, 

And i^, the long jear tlirough, the he» 1 

OtjojorBonow; 
Methinks that there aliidoH in thei 
Some coQcord with liuiuaiiity, 
Given la no oUier flower I see 

The forest tJioroog-h 1 

2 And wherefoio t Man is soon deprest ; 
A thoiightlesH thing who, once tuiblest, 
DooB liWie OB his memory rest, 

Or on his reason : 
But thou wonld'st teach him hot to find 
A shelter tinder every wind ; 
A hope for times that are nnliind. 

And ever; aeaaon. 



1 Sweet nurslingB of the vernal ekies. 

Bathed in soft airs, and fed with dew I 
What more than magic in ;on lien 
To fill the heart's fond view t 




In cliililhoud'9 oportH, companions j^ny. 
In Borrow, on life's downward way, 
Huw soothing \ in onr last decay, 
Mcroorinls prompt and Una. 

2 RelicB ye are of Eden's bowers. 
As pure, as fragrant, and as fair, 

As when ye crowned the eunBhine liourB 
0( happy wanderers there. 

Fallen all beside— the world of life 

How is it stained witli fear and strife ! 

In Reason's world what storme ate rife. 
What passions mge and glare '. 

n But ohangefnl and unchanged the white. 

Your fi^i^t and perfect form ye Ehow, 

The same that won Evc'a matroo smile 

In the world^s opening g!ow- 
Tlie Stars of Heaven a course are taught 
Too high above our common thonght ; — 
Ye may be foand if ye ape soaglit. 



Andai 






1 4 Ye d»eU beside 

Our paths of 
And guilty man, where'er lie 

Your innooent mirlli may I 
Tho birds of air before qb (ici 
They cannot brooh our sham 
IJut we may taste your aolaci 

And come again to-morrow 



patliB and homes. 



I 
I 
I 

I 



I S Ye fearless in your nest* Abide — 

Nor may we acorn, too proudly wise, 
Your Blleut leBSOHH Dndescriiid 

By bII but lowly eyes : 
For ye could dcBw the admiring gaze 
Of Him who worlds and heBrta Bnrveys t 
Your order wild, your fragrsnt maze. 
He taught us how to prize. 

I 6 Ye felt your Maker''e smile that hour. 

As when He paused and owned yon good ; 
Hia blcEsing oa earth's primal bower. 

Ye feel it all renewed. 
What care ye now, if Winter's stonn 
Sweep ruthless o'er each silken form I 
Christ's blesung at your heart is warm. 
Ye fear no vexing mood. 

K7 Alaa I of tboDsand bosoms kind, 

That daily court you aud caress, 
How few tlio happy stcret find 

Of your calm locelineaa '. 
Live for to-day I to-morrow's light 
To-morrow's cares shall bring Co sight: J 
Go, sleep like clO)uDg Flowete at night. 
And Heaven thy luom will ble» 



1 Look on tliat Flower — the daugliter uf tlievalal 
Tlie Medicean alatue of Che at 
Her limbs of modest beauty, aspect [Mile, 
Ate but by her BtnbroBial breath belFayad. 
There, half in elegant relii-f difeiilajed, 
She alandcCh to eur gflie, hall'shrinkuig shuns; | 
Folding her green Bcurf, like a bashful maid, 
Around, to screen her from her suitor sudb ; 

Not all her manj flwacla aho lavishalh a1 

ocked in the twilight of Jcpeudin;; boughs, 
''here Night and Da; commingle, Hhe dolb 

Where nighlingalea repeat their marriage vowsj 
"^'rst by retiring vina our curious foot, 
ipii chnrms us by her loveliness to suit 
ir cuntemplation to her lonely lot ; 
^r gloom, leaf, blossom, fragranoe, form dis- 
pute 
Whluli sliall attract most belgards to the spot, 
luveliest her array who fain would rest un- 
sought. « 

■T gloom the aiale of heavenly solitude ; 

T Flower the Testal nun who there abideth ; 
I Her breath, that of celestials meekly niroed 
" " oni Heaven ; her leaf the holy v.U tvhith 
bideth ; 
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Hot form the Bhlino where purity Tesid^i; 
Spcing'a duling. Nature's pride, the Sj'lnu'i 

To her, at eve, Dnumaured Zephyr glidotb, 
Ttembling, aha bids him waft a^ie her Bcrecn 
And la his kisses wakes — the Flom of the Hoeoe. 



1 Not worlds on worlds id phalanx deep, 

flecd we to prove n God is here ; 

'\'\w daisy, freBh from HiiUer's sleep, 

Tells of his hand in lines ns olear. 

2 For who but Ho that arched the Bki<^, 

Aud poors the day-spring's living Hho' 
Wondrons aliko in all ho tries. 



3 Moald its groea cup, its wiry stem 

Its fHngod border nicely spin, 
And cut the gold'Smbossed gom. 

That, set in silver, gleams wi^in ! — 

4 And fliog it, iinrestiaiaed and free. 

O'er hill nnd dale, aud dosert sod, 
Tliat man, whorc'cr be walks, may scOffl 
In evory step, the stamp of God ! 



I 



2U TO *N ImllLV PEIHEOai. ^ 

Welcome, pale PrimroBe ! Biarting up between 
Dead mBtlcd leaves at ash and oak, that strGW 
The mnDylawn,tlie wood, and coppice through, 

'Mid creeping mosB and ivy's dtrker greeu ; 
Uow much thy presence beautifies lbs ground I 

IIoiv Bweet thy roodeat, nmtSeoted pride 

Glows on the amny bank, and wood's warm dde I 
And nbero thy fidry flowen id groupH are 

The Echcolboy roatna encliantedly along. 
Plucking the fureat with a rude delight i 

White the meek shepherd stops his Bimple aongi J 
To gaze a moment on llie plea»og sight ; 

O'erjoyed to flee the flowers that tm!y bring 

Tlie weleome news of sweet returning Epnng. 



1 SwEBt Bccnted flower ! who'rt woui 
Oil January's front severe. 
And o'er the wintry desert drear 

To waft thy waste perfume ! 
(Joine, llion shalt form my nosegay n( 
And I will bind thcc rotiad my brow 






^! 



^^ 



1 Fair Flower, tliou stmnn'st ihe glnro of da; 
Yet lov'st to open, meekly bolil, 
To Bvening'fl hues of sober gny. 
Thy cup of |i»ly gold ;— 

1 Be IhiDB tbo oBariDg, niviag toDg 
To tliep, and to this pensive hour. 
Of one brief tributacy song. 
Though trnnaisat as thy flower. 

3 1 love to watch at silent eve. 

Thy aoattered bloBSoniB' lonely light, 
And have my inmoHt heart receive 
Tho inHuence of that sight. 

4 I love nt such sn hour to mark 

Tbetc beauty greet the night-breeze chill, 
And shine, mid sluidcws gathering dark. 
The garden's glory still. 

i For such, 'tis sweet to think the while, 
WhcD cares and griefs the breast invade. 
Is friendship's animating smile 
In sorrow's dariteniug ^ado. 

6 Thus it bursts forth like thy pale cup. 

Glistening amid its dewy t«irs, 
> And bean the smkiug spirit up, 

Amid itN chilling fears. 
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If meek Reli^on's eye may tmce. 
Even in Ihj glimmering eulh-bom star. 
The bolier hope of grave. 

' that aa thy beauteouB bloom, 
Expaada ta glad the close of day. 
So through the shadowB of the tomb, 
May break forth Mercy 'a ray, 



L not praise the oflen-flatleced toae, 
Or virgin-like with blusliing chaniiB bulf seen, 
Oc when in daialing splendour liko a queen, 

All lier magnilicencB of state she ahowa ; 

No, nor that nuu-like lily, which but blows 
Beneath the valley's coo! and shady screen ; 
Nor yet the ami-flower, that witb wanior mien. 

Still eyes the orb of gh>ry where it glows ; — 

I But thou, neglected aaU-fioieer, to my breoat 
And mose art dearest, wildest, sweetest flower, 
To whotii alono the privilege is given 
Proudly to root thyself above the rest 
As genius does, and, from thy rocky tower. 
Send fragrance to the purest breath of heaven. 



1 Hail, and Ikrewell, thou lovely gu«U, 

I may not woo Ihy etny. 
The hues that paint thy bloBhing vest 

Are tuiiag fast sway. 
Like the returning tints that die 
At evening from the weBtem sky, 

And melt in niiaty gray. 

2 The mDming sun thy beaaties hailed, 

Fresh from their mossy cell, 
At eve his beam, in sorrow veiled. 

Bade thee a sad farewell ; 
To-morrow's rays shall gild the spot 
Where loosened from their fairy knot 

The wilhoring petals feU. 

3 AlnB 1 on thy foraalien alero 

My heart shall long recline. 
And muum the tranaitory gem, 

And moke the story mine : 
Bo OB my ]ojIe«B wintry hour 
Hath ope'd somo bright and fragrant flowor, I 

With tints as soft as thme. 

4 Like thee the vieion came and went. 

Like thee it bloomed and fell. 
In momentary pity sent 

or fsjrer climes lo tell. 
So frail its form, so short its stay. 
That nouf^itt the lingering heart conld tay, 

HqI hail, and fare thee well ! 



E I, 
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^f 1 flow faiF U ttie rose ! Wimt a beautiful flower t 
The glory of April and May ; 
But the leaves are begioniug to Tade in an hour. 
And they witlier and illo iu a day. 

2 Vet (he rose has oue powerful virtue lo boast 

■ AboTB all the flowere of the field. 

When its loBvea ore all dead, and fine ooloun 



3 So frail is tbe youth, and tbe beSiUty of mnn. 
Though they bloom, and look gay, like a ruec; 
But all our fond care lo preserve them U vaiu. 
Time killa them aa fast ae he goes. 

i Then I'll not be proud of my youth anil my 

Sinse both of them uitber and fade ; 
~ ut gain a good uame by well doing m 



Tre Angel of the Ron 



To bathe young bud) iu datva of henvr 




Awaking frnm his light repose. 
The angel whispered to the rose ; 
' foDdest object of my care 
■ Still foireHt found, where ftU we &ir ; 
' For the sweet Bhatle thoD givsst (o me, 
' Afik what Ihou wilt, 'tis granted Ihec 1' 
' Then,' stud the rose, with deepened glow 
' Od mo another grace bestow t' — 
The apirit paused in «leDt thought. 
What gmoD wns there that Huwer had nol 
'Twas but a moment — o'er the roue 
A veil of mosa the angel throws. 
And robed in nature's simpleat weeil, 
Could there a flower that ru»e exceed i 



I Whebe sleep the soiiBof ages down, 

The bards and heroes of the paal ;— 
Where through the halls of glorv u"i"> 

MurmurH the wintry blaat; 
Where jtears are haslening to effaet- 

Each record of the grand and fair ;— 
Thou, in tby solitorjF' grace, 

Wreatli of ihe tomb ! art there. 

! Thou o'er the shrines of fallen gods, 

On classic plains doot mantling spread. 
And veil the desolate abodea 

And cities ofllio dead; 



I- 1 

^B Deserted paluiws of kio^ — ^^^^1 

^H ArcheB of triumpli, long o'erthrown, — ^^^H 

^P And b11 once -glorious eartitlj' thinga, ^^^^ 

^f At length are thine nloae. ^^^^t 

3 Oh ! many a temple, once snblime ^^^^| 

BeneBth h bloe, Italian sky, '^^^1 

Hath nought of beaut/ left by timi^, ^^^H 

■ Save tbj wild tapeetrj 1 ^^^^ 

And, reared midBt oragB anj cloads 'tia tliine. 
To wave where bajmers -wiiTed of yore. 
O'er mouldering towers bj lovely Rliine 
Cresting the rocky shore. ^^^ 

i High From the fields of air look down, ^^| 

Those eyries of a vanlalied raoe, ^^^| 

Homes of the mighty, whose renown ^^^| 
llatb passed, ajid left no trace ; 

But tliou art there !— Thy foliage bright. 
Unchanged, the mountjun storm can brave, — 

ThoD that wilt climb the loftiest height. 



And deck the humbles 



grave. 



I 

^^F 1 Tbb woods are stripped to the 
^^^ And faded the flowers that bloomed on tho l e>; 
^^B Bnt one lingeriag gem the wanderer ~ 
^^^ 'Tia tho ruby fruit of the Wild Briar 



as. 



Q Tlie strong lukvs bowed down, llio beauteous are 
dead, 
Tlie blast thraugh the forest aighs inuumfully ; 
And hared is full many a lofty head. 
But there's frail on the lowly WUd Briar trcu. 

3 It has cheered yon bird that so gentle and well 
Singa — What arc the guudy llowora to me '. 
Far here will I build my nest and dwell. 
B; the wmple, faithful, Wild Briar tree. 



1 'Mid eeattercd foliage pate and aero, 

Thy kiodly floweret cheers the gloom, 
And offers to the waning year 
The tribute of its golden bloom. 

3 Bene«tii November's clouded sky. 
In ohiU December's sturroy hours. 
Thy bloSBuui meets the tiareller's eye, 
Gay aa the buds of summer howen. 

3 Flower of tbe dark and wintry day. 
Emblem of friendship, thee 1 hail, 
Blooming when others fade aw^y. 
And hrigbtest when their hues grow palp. < 



I 

3 



'Twis k loTely thought to ituirk the hou 

As they floali^ in light away. 
By the opening and ihe folding fto» 

That lough to the sommer's day. 

S Thus had each rcoment its own ricli 
And its graceful cup or beU, 
Id whuae coloured vase might steep Ihe di 
Like a pearl in aD ocean-diell 

3 To Buph Hweet fligns might the time have flornl 



So might the days have been hnghtly tc 
Those days of fiotig and dreame — 

When ahepheriis gathered their flocks of o) 
By the blue Arcadian streams. 

So in thoBB isles of delight, Ihnt rest 

Far olT in a breezelfws in.iin. 
Which many a bark, with a wcsary qucHt, -4 

Has sought, but still in vain. 



7 Oil I let at live, an that Hawer hy fluu 

Shatting in turn, may leave 

A lingerer still for the sunset hour, 

A chana for the ghaded evo. 



1 Mow hdppily, how happily the fluwcra die 
Oh, could wo but return to earth as ei 

they! 
Juat live a life of Buuahine, of innoceii 
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they nuUlLui 



Yet, lo I what goodly mimunt they're all appa- 

INo tears are on tlieir beauty, but dewy genia 
mora bright 
Than ever brov of eastern queeu endiademed 
u-itli light. 



I Tile young rejoicing creatures ! tlieir [ilti 
never pall ; 
Nor loau in swc't cDntentraeiit, bpnause b 
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2 Nipt by the wiud'a untimely hlut, 
Purched by the aun'H directer rsy, 
The momeutary glories waste. 
The short-iived beaaties die away. 

3 So blooms the human face divine, 
When youth its pride of beauty shons ; 
Fsirer thui Hpring the coloura shine, 
Aud awoetei thau the virgin roee. 

4 Or worn by slowly rolling yeara, 
Or broke by sickuoes in a day. 
The fading glory disappears. 
The Bhort-Uved beauties die away. 

5 Yet those new-ri^g from the tomb, 
With lustre brighter &it shall shine. 
Revive with ever-during bloom, 
Safe from diaeaEcs and decline. 

6 Let sickness blast, let death devour. 
If beaTCn but reoompense our pains ! 

I Porish the gross, and fade tho flower, 
ki If firm tha word of God remains t 



I TliKBK is a flower whose modest eye 

la turued with looks of light and love, 

■ Whii breathes hor softest, sweetest sigh, 
Whene'er the sun is bright above. 
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I The leaves am CuMiog trom tbe Iceea, 

The flowers arc fading all ; 
More chill and boisteraUH ia the breeze. 

Mure boaise the waterfall ; 
Thy aky, o'ermanlled now with cIdikJb, 

Looks gray, and waned, and pale ; 
Tho mist-fog apreads its hoary shrouda 

O'er mountoui, grove, and vnle. 

3 How Upae onr years away 1 how bde 

The raptures of the uind 1 
Onward we pass to Btonu and aliade. 

And leave blue skies behind : 
Like yellow leaves, around us fall 

Tlie friends best loved and known ; 
And when wo most have need of lUI, 

We oft are most alone- 

3 Still more alone ! Uk^e Spring oomes round jj 

Rich Summer-tirte amiles by ; ■ 

And goldea Aotamn paints the groini<t, 

Till Winter's storm-blasts Hy. 
OuQ after one, friends drop away. 

As months on months roll on ; 
And honr by hour, and day by day. 

The old ore inoie alone. 



4 Still m 



IBl 'I 



New hopes, new liearta t( 



Age walks amid on nitered world, 
'Mid buHtling crowds udknuwii : 

Nev scenes balh Novelty unfurled. 
And left the old alone t 

F> ' Sere leaves that dangle from Life'H tree, 
Tlie Did might well have said, 
' A relic of the past are we : 

A remnant of the dead: 
Like emblems of forlorn decBj 

We linger Ull the last ; 
But death's long night shall turn to dny, 
When Time itaplf ie pnM '.' 



1 Fiut pledges of a fruitful tree, 

Why do ye fall BO fast t 
Your date is not so past. 
Bub you may stay here yet awhile, . 
To blush and gently smile. 
And go nt last. 

2 What, were ye bom to be 

An hout or lialf'a deli^-ht, 
Aud HO to bid goad-night t 
'Twas pity Nature brought ye forth j 
Merely to show your worth, 
And lose you quite, 



! But you are lovely leaveB, H-here ivc 
May i¥»d how aoon tiiiilga have 
Their end, though ne'er no brave : 
Anil after they have ehowu thpir [iridi.'. 
Like you, a while, they gUda 
Into Uie grave. 



1 Thou Uosboiu bright with autumn dew. 
And coloured with the heaven's own blue, 
That openest when tlie quiet light 
Suceeeds the keen and froaty night. 

2 ThoD comeBt not wlien violets lean 

O'er wandering broolcB and spriugB uubccii. 
Or columbineB, in purple dressed. 
Nod o'or the ground-bird's hidden ni<st. 

3 Thou waitesl late and com'at alone. 
Whan woods are baro and birds are flown, 
And frosts and shortening days poHend 
The aged year is tieac his end. 

4 Then dotli thy swaet and quiet eyo 
Look through its fringes tu the sliy, 

, Blue— blue— OS if thnt sky let fall 

flower from its cerulean wall. 

VDuld that tlius, when I shall mo 

I Tile hour of death draw near to me, 

Hope, Moooining within my heart, 

Uay look to benven m I depart. 
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3 No ; inflnlte thi' ehailea between 
The motley millions of oar race : 

No two the eliaiiging moon lialL seen 

Alike in purpose or in faoo ; 

Yet »11 aspire beyond theic fate; 

The least, the meanest, would be great ; 

The migbl}> future fills the mind. 

That panta foe more than earth ean give : 

Man, [0 this narrow sphere confined, 

Dies when he bat begins lo live. 

4 Oh ! if there be ■ world on high 

To vield his powers unfettered Hope ; 
If man be only bom to die. 
Whence this inheritance of hope 1 
Wherefore to him alone ■wete lent 
Kiohes that never can be spent ! 
Enough, not more to all the rest. 
For life and happJneHs was given ; 
To man, myslcriously unblest 
00 marh for any state but heaven. 



5 It 



not thus ; — it cannot be. 
That one so glorioudy andowed 
With views that reaoh Eternity 
Should shine and vaniah like a cloud : 
la there a Odd ) — all nature shows 
There «,— and yet no mortal knows ; 
The mind that could this truth conceive 
Which brute sensation never taught, 
No longer to the dost would cleave, 
But grow immortal with the thought. 
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SuRVET the warlike horse 1 didst thou iuveu 
Witb thuDdfr bU robust, diateDdcd ohent! 
No BCiisi' of fear bis dnuntloss soul nllayg ; 
'Tis dreadful to behold his uostrils bUie : 
To paw the vale tie proudly takes dehght, 
Aud triumphs io the fulaeas of his mijjht ; 
High-raiaed, he suuffs tlio battle from af»r. 
And bonis to pluugo amid the n^iag w&r: 
He mocks M death, and tbroivH bia foam nrouud. 
And in a storm of fur; Bliukes the ground. 
How doss his Rrm, his rising heart advonue 
Full on th« brandijilied sword, and ahalieu hince ; 
While his flxBd eye-bulls meet the dazzhagshield, 
Gaze, and return the lighuung of the field 1 
He ainks the seDBe of pain in ^aeiouB pride. 
Nor feels the abaft that trembles in his side ; 
But neighs to the shrill trumpet's dreadful blast. 
Till death, and wliea he groans, he groans his bat l 



MAONincmNT creature ! so stately and bright ! - ^ 
In the pride of thy spirit pursuing tliy flight ; 
For what hath the child of the desert to dread. 
Wafting up hi* own mounlnios that far beaming 

Or borne liico a whirlwind down on the vale ! — 
Jttii • king of the wild and the beautiful ! — hail '. 
Hail I idol divine !— -whom nature hath borne 
0'*r a hundred hill lops wnce the misU of the mom, 
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Ill elukJn like (liesc pursue your fbTourite joy, 
'Miclat natnre'B revel, aporte thAt never cloy, — 
A few b^in k Bhail but «iguraUB mee, 
A nd indoleneu, kbubed, aoob fliea the plan : 
TliuH chiJloDged forili, see thither, odb by one 
FrotD eveiy side sssembliDg playmntes ma ; * 
A Ihonsand wily antic* mark their lUty, 
A Btarting crowd impatient of delay. 
Like the fond dove from fearhil prinon freed. 
Each aeoma to say, ' Come, let ob try our sperf :' 
Away they scour, impetuouB, ardent, strong, 
The green turf trembling as they bannd along ] 
Adown the elope, then up the hillock climb. 
Where every molehill \a a bed of thyme ; 
There panting stop, yet searoely can refrain 
A bird, a 1e^ will set them off again. 
Or, If a gaJo with strength unusual blow, 
Scattering the witd-briar roses into snow, 
Their tittle limbs increasing offoita try, 
Liiio tho torn flower tiie fair aaeenibluge fly. 
Ah, fallen rose 1 sad emblem of their doom ; 
Frail as thyself, they perish while they bloom 1 ■ 



1 VEbirdsttiatRy through the Relds of ai , 
Wlial le»oi» of wisdfMn and truth ye bear I 
Ye would teach our aoiila fram the earth to ria%9 

Ye would bid OS ilH grove' ■ " " 




Ye vould toll lu that all its pursuita ace vaiu, 
Tlint pleuiure is toil — ambition la pain. 
That iublisa is touched witba paisoniug leaven, 
Ye would leach us to fii our aim on heaven. 

3 BeauUfu] birds of tlie azure wing. 

Bright creatures that como wi3i the voice of 

spring ; 
We Bee you arrayed in the liuea of the mom, 

I Yet ye, dream not of prido, and ye wiat uot of 
Tliougb rainbow aplendonr around you glows. 
Ye vauct not tlie beauty wliicli nature beEtowo: 
Cb t what a lesson for glory are ye, ^^^h 

How ye preach the grace of humility. ^^^H 
4 Swift birds that skim o'er the atormy ^^^^^^1 
Who steadily onward your journey keep, ^^^^| 
Who ueitlier for rest uor for slumber stay^^^H 
But press still fornard, by night or day — J^^H 
As in your unweat^riiig course yn fly, ^^^^| 
Beneath the clear and unclouded sky; ^^^^| 
Oh ! may ws without delay tibo jou, ^^^B 

The path of duty and riglit pursue. 

i Sweet birds that breathe the spirit of aong. 
And surround Heaven's gats in melodious throng. 
Who ciSB with the earUest beams of day. 
Your morning tribute of thanks to pay, 
You remind us that wo should likewise raiaa 
The voice of devotion and song of praise ; 
^^^ Thoro's BomiiUung alraut you that points ou hi,^. 



The towering Eagle eo&ra from humui sight, 
And seeks the sun id her uutinng flight : 
High nn some mountaJD-crog sho dwells alone, 
And proudly malces the strength of rocks her 

Thence widu o'er nature takes her dread survey 
And with K piercing glance roarka aut her prey. 
1 ler young hJib Foaats with hlood, juidhoreringo 
The unslau^htercd hu8t,ciijaya tlie promised gon& 



I 



Thehe'b mvh n chuin in uatural strength nnd 

That human fancy haB for ever p:ud 

Poetic honuge to the bird of Jovo. 

Hoitoe, 'neath his image, Rome arrayed her turms 

And cohorts for the conquest of tho world. 

And figuriflK his «ight, the mind is filled 

With thoughts thbt mock the pride of wingless 
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1 Bird of tho hsKvens I whose malchlesa cjn 

Alone can front the blaze of day. 
And, wandorlug through the radiant aVji, 

Ne'er from the aunlighl tumfl away ; 
Whose ample wing was nuide to riaa 

Majeatia o'er tlie loftiast peak. 
On whoBO chill lops the vdnter skios. 

Around thy neat, in tempestB speak. 
What ranger of the winds ean dare. 
Proud mountun kuig I with thee compnri: ; 
Ur lift his gaudier plumes oo high 
Before thy native majesty, 
Wlicn thou haat t»'en thy seat alone, 
Upon thy cloud-encircled throne! 



■2 Bird of the cliffs 1 thy noble form 

Might well be thought nlnioet divine ; 
Born for the thunder and the storm. 

Tho mountain and the rocii ore tliine 
And there, where oevor toot has beou. 

Thy eyry is sublimely faung, 
Where lowering akiea their wrath begin, 

And loudest lullabies are sung 
By the fierce spirit of the blaat, 
n mantle o' 



IIc! 
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istlie 



With n dark fury uought eon st 
And wingH hia wild unearthly w 
Far llirongh Ule clouded ri 







Tfam^ tbe dufc idghl ia neu. 

And sooa that tml t^MU end ; 
SooB dull tboa find k mmnier bome, aod rfflt. 
And Kreun among Ihj fellows ; reeds shall betiil, 

Suon, o'er thy sheltered nest. 

ThoD'rt gone, the abjm af heaien 

H>t1i Bvaltowed op thy ronn ; yel, on my heart 
Deeply ha.th sunk tbe Icbhou (bou bast given. 



lie wbo fraai zone to zone, 
<iuidea through the boondlees elav llty ( 
flight, 

way that I muRt trend alouc, 
1 li'sd niy steps arighL 



1 BioD of the free and fearless wing ! 

Up ! up ! and greet the eun's first ra,r, 
Until the BpaciouB welkin ring 

With thy enlivening matin lay ! 
1 love to track tby heavenwjLrd way 

Till thou art lost to aching ^ghc, 
And beof thy song, ns biythc and gay 

As heaven above looks pure and bright. 

3 Songster of aky and cloud ! to thee 

Hoe heaven a joyous lot assigned ; 
And thou, to hear tbcBo notes of glee, 

Would seem therein tby bliss to find : 
Thon art the first to leave behind, 

At day's return, this lower earth ; 
And soaring as on winga of wind, 

To spring whence light and hfe have hirth. 

3 Bird of the sweet and taintless hour I 

When dew-drops spangle o'er the lea, 
Ete yet upon the bending flower 

Has lit the busy hamming bee i 
Pure as alt nature is to thee. 

Thou with an mstiuct half diviae, 
WingEst th;/ fearless flight so &ee 

Up toward a still more glorious shrtnre. 

I Bird of the mom 1 from thee might Man, 
Creation's Lord, a lesson take : 
If thon, whose instinct ill may scorn 
'"' 'is that arouud thee break. 
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3 Bird of the HID I to thee— to thee 

The earliest tints of dkwn are kiian ii, 
And 'tis thy proud delight to eee 

Tho monocch mount his gorgeous throD 
Throwing the orirason dnpery by. 

That half impedes hia glorious way ; 
Aud mounting up tho mdiatit sky. 

Even what he is, — the king of day ! 
Beforo the regent of the sidea 
Met! shrink, nnil veil their dazzled eyes i 
But ihou, in regkl majeEty, 
Hast kingly rardi: aa well as he ; 
And with a, steady, danntless gaze, 
Thou raeet'st the splendour of hia hhie. 



Oooit niorrijw to the sable beak 
And glossy plumage, dark and alcuk ; 
Thy criinaon moon, and azure eye. 
Cock of the heath, bo wildly shy 1 
I see thee slily oowering tbrongh 
The wiry web of silver dew. 
That twinkles in the morning air. 
Like casement of my lady fur. 
A maid there is id yonder tower. 
Who, peeping from her early bower. 
Hair gliuwB, liko thee, witb vnipio wilu 
Jli'r braided liair, and morning «nile. i 



Tlie rarest things, with wayward will. 

Beneath the covert hide them still ; 

The rKTCflt things, to light of day 

Look shortly fortb, and shrink away. 

A fleeting moment of delight, 

I sunned me in her cheering sight. 

And short, I ween, the day will be. 

That 1 shall parley hold with thee. 

Through Snowdon'e mist red beune the doy,^ 

The climbing herd-boy chaunta his lay. 

The gnat-flirs dnnco their sunny ring : 

Thou art already on the wing. 



Whither, 'midst falling dew, 
u glow the heavcoB with the Inst aleps 
through tlieir rosy depths, dost thou p 

Thy solitary way! 



Vainly the fowler's eye 
Might mark thy distant flight to do thee 
Af, darkly painted on Iho erimson sky. 

Thy figure flonis aloiif-. 



I Birds, jnyoas birds of tlie wanderitig wiogi 
Whence ia it ye come wilh the flowen 

spriug 1 
— ' We come from the ahorea of Iho green 



From the myrrh-treeE of glowing Aiaby. 

2 ' We have swept o'et ciSes in aong renowned 
Silent they lie with the doserts round ! 

We have ctoBsed proad rtvera, whose tide h 

roUed 
Atl dark with the warrior-blood of old ; 
And each worn wing baUi regained its home 
Under peaaaDt'a roof-tree, or monarch's dom 

3 And what hitvo ye found in the monan 

dome, 
Smce last ye travened the blue sea's foam ! 
— ' We have found a change, we bare foon 

pall. 
And a gloom o'orghadowing tbc banquet's ht 
And a mark on tho floor as of life-drops spilt 
Nought looks the same, sare the nest we bu 



But the huts of tho hamlet lie still uid deep. 
And the hitla o'er their quiet b vigQ Itoep. — 
Say what have i/e luanA in the peasant's cot 
Since last ja parted from that sweet qiot I 

5 ' \ change we have toaoi there — uid nuuij 

cliange ! 

Faces, and footsteps, and all things strange 1 
Gone are the heads of the silvery liur, 
And the young that were, have a brow of csro, 
And the place ia hushed where the children 

Nought looks the same, save the nest we mode I' 

6 Sad is Jout tale of the heautiful earlli. 
Birds Uiat o'erawi^ep it in power and mirth 1 
Yet through the wastes of the tracklcBs air, 
Ve have a Guide, and shall ve despairl 
Ye over desert and deep have passed, — 
So may tee reach our bright home at last I 



1 




1 AWAV, away, why dost thou Ungcr here, 
When bU thy fellows o'er the sea have pa 
WeK thou the earliest corner of the year. 
Loving our laud, and so dost stay the last t 



r 



And is the wtaiwl of g[Owin|{ aaeaaa unhesi 
Duet thou not we tlw wood* we fkding fiut. 
WLilst tha diUi leaves with wulhil wiods 

Haute, bustc to other cUmeS, tboa Bolituy birc 

2 Thy comuig was in lovelier ikies — thy wing 
Long wearied, rested in delightful bowets; 
Tliou cameat when the living breUh pf carii 
IIuI filled the woriil with gladness opd v 

Skyward the carolling lark no longer towers 
Alone we hear the robin's pensive lay ; 
And from the sky of beauty darkness lonra : 
Thy coming was with hope, bnt tbon dost el 
'Midst melaneholy thoughts, that dwell □ 

W. ROWtll^ 



I WflEN twilight's gray and penaivo hoar 
Brings the low breeEO, and aliuts the flower, 
And bids the solitary star 
Shine in pale beaaty From afar. 

'2 When gathering shades the landscape veil. 
And peoaanta aeek tbeir village-dale, 
„iAnd mists ^m river-wave arise, 

in every blossom lieH. '^^^B 



3 Wlian evening's [irimrosa opes to aliod 
Soft fngnmce raund ber gtnaiy bod ; 
Wlien glow-wonns in tlie wood-wulk liglit 
Tliei; lamp, (4 cheei Ihe traveUei'H «ight; 

t At th&t calm hour, bo Btitl, to pnio, 
Awalica tbe lonelj' nightingale ; 
And from it hermitage of aliada 
Fills with her voico the fOreat-glaiile ; 

5 AMsweeter tar thai melting Toiee, 
Than all wliicli through the dny rejoice; 

And Btill rtiikU bud Kui wondcni lavo 
The CwiUgbt Uiuuc of Ihe grove. 

<> Father in heaven I oh ! thus when iij 
With ail Us cares hsth passed awn;. 
And Btleut hours waft peoco on earth, 
And hush tho louder Btraina af mirth ; 

7 Thus may sweet soDgs of praise and prayer 
To Thee my epirit's oBeriog bear ; 
Yon star, luy signal, eet on high. 
For vcBpcr-liymns of piety. 

X So may thy uicrey and thy power 
Protect me througli Ihg iiiidniglit hour; 
And balmy sleep and visions blest 
ile on thy serTant's bed of rest. 
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Uabk in the vale 1 hear thy eTenlng song. 
Sweet NightJngale ! It soothes my pemoTe bouI. 
Duet thou from day's ga; flutteren tetice. 
As I from tamult of the buBy world. 
To pour thy Bad note on the ereDuig ^lel 
Night, and this still sereDS full well accord 
With feelings such as ours. It is a calm 
Healthful Bod sweet to nfttuni, when the boqI 
Pinmes all her powers, and imps her drooping 

wing 
For other climeH. Yes, songBtress of the shade 
We both alike are here brief sojanmers 
Waiting the season of onr happier change. 
Yet from the lono spraj chocf the wale awliile. 
And lislemag I will learn content from thee. 

II 

^^P How lioh the Pcacoek ! what bright glories ff^^| 

^^^ From plume to plume, and vary iu the sunl , jK 

He proudly spreads them to the golden ray, 

Givua all his colours, and adorns the day ; 

"" ~' conscious state the spacious round displays. 

owly moves amid the waving blnEe. 
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I Minutest of the feathered kiniJ, 
pDBUBUng every charm combined, 
Nature, In forming ihee, designed 

That Uiuu slioutd Et be 
A proof within how littlo space, 
She can comprise such perfect grnoe, 
Itfndering thy lovely fairy nice. 

Beauty's cjiitonie. 



2 ThoBo bunuBhed coIoufb U> beatow. 
Her pencil in the heavenly bow 

She dipped ; and made thy plumea to glon 
With every hue 

Tliat in llie dancing aun-beam playe; 

And with the ruby'a vivid blaze, 

Minglud the emerald's lucid ray a 

With halcyon bino. 

3 Then placed thee under geuisl ^ies. 
Where flawera and ahrubs spontaneous rist 
With richer fragrance, balder dyes, 

Dy her endued ; 
And bade thee pass tliy happy hours 
In tamarind shades, and palmy bowers. 
Exinetiug &«m unlniling Dowers 

Anibrosial food. 



r 

^TUf from bis dieun, on tmnkliiig wing^ 
The «k;-Urit ««» uuitUi the dftwn ; 
Yel while in Puadiat he singB, 
Looks down upou tlie iiuiet lawn. 
Where Buttcra, in bis little iiaU, 
More tovB tluH miuia e'er sxpmMd. 
Then, though the nightiiigtile amj lliiill 
The eoul with keenec ecstasy. 
The ineiry bird of mom can till 
All naturu's bosom with hie glee. 



INDED S[NG1N(1 HmD. 

I Poan singer I hath llie fowler's gun. 

Or the Biiorp winter done thee harm 1 
I We'll lay thee gently in the bud, 
I And breathe on Ihee and keep tliee w 
I Perhaps some human kindneee still 
I Muy luiike amends for huniati ill. 

) We'll take thee in, and Durse thee well, 
avQ thee from the wiutef ivild, 
mer fall on Hold and felt, 
aa alislt be oar fefttbemd child i 
IB all thy pain and wrong 
n again canst apeak ill song. 




3 FenP not nor tremhlo, liltlo liird, 

We'll use Uiee kiudl; bow, 
And euro tliure'a in a friciidl}' word 

An aoocnt even Ihev should'at kaow : 
For kindnese which tbe beut doth teaoh, 
Diadaitieth all peculiar apecoh. 

4 'Tta comnian to tho hird luid brute, 

To fallen man, to angel bright ; 
And sweeter 'tis than loDsly lute 

Heard in the air at night : 
Divine and universal tongue. 
Whether \iy bird or Bpirit aun^. 

5 But hark I is that a Bound wo hear 

Come chirping from its throat, 
Fnint, short, but weak, and very olear. 

And like a little grateful note ) 
Another I ha I look where it lieB, 
It Bhivera^gBBps — is Htill — aud dii.'B 1 



6 'TiB dead, 'lU dead I and all our care 
1b UBelcsfl. Now, in vain 
The mother'B woe doth pierce the air. 

Calling hor noBtliug bin] again ! 
All's vain, the lunger's heart ia cold. 
Its e^e la dim — its IbrtQiie told ! 



SfflLLQW, why homeward tnrned Uiy juyful wingl 
— In a far liind I heard the voice ot spring; 
I found myself that mament on the way; 
My wings, my wings, they had not power U 



What hand (eta fly the skylark Erom hiarest! 
— Tliat which datains his mat« upon the aeet; 
Love Bends Aim soaring to the fields above ; 
She broods below, all boaad with cords of love. 



— 

Why dost thou hide tby beauty fram the son 1 i 
— The eye of man, but not of Hesvan, I shua ; 
Beneath tlie moBsy bank, with alders crowned, 
T build and brood where ranning waters sound ; 
There, there the halcyon peace may still be 




Hist tbou expelled the mother from thy breast, 
And to the deaert'a merciee left thy neet I 
— Ah I no, the mother in me knowB her palt ; 
YuQ glorioua sun is w&Tmer than my heart ; 
And when to light ha brings my hungry hrood, 
He apreada for them the wilderneBs with food. 



i 



Yon gentle dove Hiea swiftly ihrougii tiie 
To shuD the durkncBa of a thunder- cloud. 

O why should wo to eheltor not repair 

When, over head, God's wrath is thunds 



An eagle (lew (o meet the rising sun : 

1 saw hia golden plumago in tho sky 

Ascend, till he inriiible heights had won. 

So, when its sad imprisonment ia done, 

• The mDsomed spirit wings its flight on Mgb, 

K All ntdiant with Faith's last victory. 



Yb gentle birds, Umt perch ftloof. 

And sniooth jnjnr piniouH oa nc^ roof ; 

Prqmriiig for departure taoncc, 

Ere winter's nngty threMa comnienee ; 

Like j'on, my bouI would RDootli hnr plttma 

For longer flights, beyond the tomb. 



I Tub Dove, let Iroee in E^Hsteni BkieR, 
Hetumiog fondlj home, 
Nu'er BtoopH to earth her wings, not flies 

Where idle wwblew roatn; 

But high Bbe Hboots, tliroogb air and light 

Above all low delay, 
Where nothing earthly bonnds her flighty 

Nor shadow dims her v 



2 So grant me, God, from cArthI; ci 

FrDm pride and passion, free, 
Aloft, through failh imd love's pure att. 

To bold my coarse to TTiee ; 
N o IntB to tempt, no art to stay 

M^ soul, as home she spiingH; 
Thy sunshine on het joyful way. 

Thy blBBsing on her wings. 



J 



1 SoNaSTEtt of the ruBsat east, 
Full Mid liquid is thy note ; 
Plain th; dren, but great Ihjr ritill, 
Captivaling at thj will. 

2 Small mosicijui of the field. 
Near my buwor tity tribute yield : 
Little servant of the ear. 

Fly thy task, and never fear. 

3 I will learD from thee to pmiM 
God, the Author of my days; 

I will team from thee to snR, 
Christ, my S&Tioiir and toy King ; 
Loani to lalKiur witii my voie«, 
Maku tlic dnking heart rejoice. 



. PooB wanderer I whither art thoa going I 
The rain descends, thu wind is blowing, 

The tea miiB high ; 
Tliy pinionB d^oof^ thy Kreoglh is gone. 
The long dark night is hastening on, 

And ah ! no friendly land is nigh. 








Oe haeae bwith tfae pole, 
Aa« 7M,M .B ikitf I kaid dw. 



CusB by the borders of die fringed late. 
And oa tbe oak's ex^trnded bou^, Ja aeen, 
*"'i«t time the loaves ll\e f«»Ui% i«t^-j» ■& 
gently marmai tlirou'^ &e ss\iwa wa 



Tlio gaudy Pbcasaut, riuh in varying dyes, 
Tlint foda alteruato, and allemato glow ; 
It«ccivi[]g now his colour from Uie Bkies, 
And now reflecting back Uie wntery bow. 
He flaps bia ninga, orects liis Hpotted creit, 
Ilia ilBmiug eyes dirt forth a piercing ray ; 
He swells tiie lovely plumage of his breaat, 
And glares r wonder of the Orient day. 
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K NIOHtlNOALE. 



Thou fairy amorist I in the forest singing. 

How sweetly wild ie thy melodious strainl 
Varied iu Bcconts, tremulously flinging 

Fragments of wonder on my iizxy brain. 
Spirit of lig^t ! Iho muaio of thy sang 

Descends upon me, even as a dream ; 
I pause enohojitcd, and would fain prolong 

Each ma^c note of thy impassioned theme. 
Where art Uiou sitting f---in the branohes high 

Of yon old oak, whoBs flowoc-embroidercd trunk 
Rests on a soft mat where the harebeUs lie. 

Its spreading roots 'neath mossy herbage sankT 
Minstrel of heaven ! is tliat thy laafy bower, 

Where, like the queen of beauty, thou dnt^t 

Thy gentle self in this voluptuous hour, 
As in a veil of innoccuce i«ro,^ei\— 
The Cealfiered choit \a tCRlftvert «\v.'h.\\'».xv-™A 



fc»8 



A (avourite haunt near tliee, and mute, and fvnit, 
They lislen, scuttered id the boughs beyond. 
Hueb 1 'tja the moDntain echoea that descend 
To nander through the trees t — the}' softly blend 
With every pause an answer so divine, 
Tbey emulate, aweet bird '. that gentJe Hong of 

thine.— 
Children of air ! prolong the flowery tale. 

Fill every bough, touch every living l«if. 
Let soft persuasive melody prevail. 

That every heart, forgetful of its grief. 
Like miue, exulting for an hour may he. 
Uplifted on the wings of wildest eestwy 1 



1 



I 

^^H How lovely, how soft, how melodious Ihy lay 

^^H It is calm bh the earth, it is clear as the heaven 

^^H It is soothing and sweet, like the requiem o 

^^B 2 Oh, what art thou Hinging I It speaks to mi 



1 Sweet bard of the woods, on Ihia still aummer 



Methiuks I could tell thee the words of thy 
BOog; 
Pure pleasure and graUtude beam through the 

And the BuniTneT evea Wb^"n-p «imri» **. 
along. 



3 Thou art singing to Hih trlio spread Tmit-ti 
and flon'era. 
And laid out the woods like a garden 



And fomiud thee a boner in many a tre 

i Sweet minstrel I aing on, all in joy as tlioi 

My spirit grows calm and sereue by 

Inja ; 

And I think ( tis a thotlght that enrapture 

heart), 
Jehovah, all nature ia full of thy ptaiee. 



L Beki:atii Iheee fruit-tree boughs, that shed 
Their snow-white blossoms od my head, 
With brightest sunshme round me spread 

Of spring's unclouded weather; 
In this Bequestered m 



;o greet, 



. To sit upon my orchard -seat ! 
And flowers and birds once m 
I' My last year's friends together. 



I One have I marked the happiest guest 
In all this eoTert of the blest : 
Hail to Ihes, far above the ie6\, 
fn joy of voice imd \^lv^iQ^^, 



Tbaa, Lituwt ! in thjr green tuivy, 
PreMding s|iiii( here lo-day, 
DoEt lud tiie reveU of the iSxy, 

And thie U thy donunioii. 

3 Wliile birds, nnd butterflies, and flovrerB 
MaIw all one band of panmoarn. 
Thou, ranging up and down the bowen, 

Alt sole in thy emptoymenl ; 
A life, H presence like the air, 
Scattering thy gtadnesB without care. 
Too bles^ wi^ any one to fair. 

Thyself thy own cnjoymejit. 

4 0pon yoD tuft of hazel trees, 
That twinkle to the gusty breeze. 
Behold him perched in ecstasies, 

Yijt seaming HtEl to llover ; 
There '. where tho flatter or his wings 
Upon bis back and body fluigg 
Shadows and sanny glimmerings. 

That cover him all over. 

G While thus befon) loy eyes he gleai 
A brother of the leaves he seemN 
When in a momeat forth be teems 

His little song in giiHhes : 

As if it pleased him to disdain 

And mock the fonn whioli he did fcin 

While he was dandng with the train ] 

Of leaves among the hutttet 




■a with ligbUame hmrt 
From tlieir lata slicltering cove depart, 
Spreading with joy the gnowy aitil 
To catch the favourable gnle ; 
And whyl BocAuae (heir curioUB sight 
Una marked tlie Halcyon's lanUtvurd lli^jht: 
Heralds of peace, to seamoii dear, 
Tliey go Ihoir lender brood to reitr. 
Tbo feafleSB bird in paticQca brooiU, 

Till rourteen suns liavo gilt the floods. 
And fourteen nighla tbeir dswa havu sUod 
Upo[i her unproWoted liead : 
Then, from tlicir silver priaon Eroo, 
Her nestlings seek the tranquil sea ; 
And sooD, in azure plumage dreet, 
Fomke the shelter of the neat ; 
But till tiiose wBteliing hours are past, 
Lest Budden swell or angry blast 
Destroy the Halcyon's fragile brood, 
The Uod of Nature sdlls Che flood. 

Oil, Christian pilgrim '. mark the care 
Bestowed upon the fowls of air j 
Aad Icnni to ohock each onitioiw l1iou|jht. 
That would a Father's luoray doubC, 
The clouds of oortb are rouod thue now. 
The storm is high, thy hopes are Ion- ; 
But raise thy draopiog head, and se<'. 
By faith, the rest reserved for thee. 



I - 

^^m Semuit of Christ, to thee are given 
^^V The endless HoIcj'dii d&ys of Heaven. 



I 

I 



The Hslcjon flew aeroas the atroam. 
And tlie silver brODklot caught the gleam ; 
Tho glittering Hash uf hts dazzling wings 
Was such BH the gorgeous rainboBf flinga, I 
Id broken fbjb tlirough the tearfal akj, " 
On a sunny eve in bright July : 
His radiant sheen the trees between. 
Like the spangled scarf of a fairj queen. 
Was rich to the view, as the gayest hoe 
Of the brightest flower that ever grew. 
Its blended beam was brighlec than 
The Orient lilies ef Shushan, 
Twining nronnd the brightest rose 
Id Sharon's scented vale that graws : 
Tho diamond drops from the brook that fli 
As along the eryatal wave it dnshad. 
Showed like the sunbeam glancing thrm 
The morning goms of pearly dew. 
A type of Hope it seemed to be. 
So soft, and &esb, and fair to see. 




301 TUESEU-Binp. 

I've wntched the sea-bird cnlmly gliilo, 
Unruffled, o'er the ocean tide : 
Uluc&red, she heard tho watora roar 
In foaiDing lireitberti on the shore. 
Fearless of ill, heneir she gave 
To rise upoa the lifting wave. 

The UDdnlating swells between : 
Till, as the eveoitig shadows grew, 
NoiaelesB, unheard, aiott she flew. 
While Boariog to her rock-bailt nest, 
A BUnbBBin lighted on her breast ; 
A moment glittered in mine eyo. 
Then quickly vaoiabed through the sky- 
While by the pebbly beach I stood. 
That sea-bird, on the waving ftoud. 
Pictured to my enraptured eye 
A soul at peace with God. Now high, 
Now low, upon the gulf of life 
RwBed or depressed, in peace or strife, 
Calmly she kens Che changeful wave ; 
She dreads no storm — she foare no grave. 
To her the world's tumultuous roar 
Dies like the echo on the shore. 
■ Father I thy pleasure all fulfil, 
1 yield me to Oiy sovereign will : 
Let earthly oomforta ebb or rise, 
TraDqtiil on thee my soul relies.' 
Then, as advance the shades of night, 
Lung plumed, she takes her haavcuwnrdHight I r 



344 FISHES. 

But as she mounts, I see her fling 
A beam of glory firom her wing : 
A moment — to my aching sight 
Lost in the boundless fields of light. 

EAST. 



302 A bird's nest. 

It wins my admiration 
To see the structure of that little work, 
A Bird's nest — mark it well, within, without : 
No tool had he that wrought ; no knife to cut. 
No nail to fix, no bodkin to insert. 
No glue to join : his little beak was all; 
And yet how neatly finished ! what nice hand. 
With every implement and means of art, 
And twenty years' apprenticeship to boot. 
Could make me such another 1 Vainly, then. 
We boast of excellence, whose noblest skill 
Instinctive genius foils. 

ANON. 



303 THE NAUTILUS. 

Up, little Nautilus !— Thy day 
Of \\Se and joy is come*. — ^ti'N&y I 

'Vs flood, that gVeaTOA «o Vrv^A 
% inonnng*B tuAA-j W^t, 



With gentlest surge scarce ripploH o'er 

Tho luoid gems that pare tho shore ; 

Each billow won its little spray, 

As maids wear wreaths od holtdk]' ; 

And maid ue'er daneed on velvet groen 

More blithely round the May's yauDg qaeen. 

Than thou shnlt dance o'er yon bright sea 

That wooes thy prow bo lovin^y. 

Then lift thy sail !— 'Tis shnmo (a reM, 

Hero on the Hand, Uiy pearly breast. 

Awny ! thou first of mariaerB ; — 

Give to the wiud all idle fears ; 

Tliy freight demands no jealuus care, — 

Yet navies might bo proud to bear 

The woodroDs wealth, the unbought spell. 

That toads thy mby-cinoturcd shel!. 



1 Where soutliem suns and winds prcvai 
And Dndulate the summer seaa: 
The Nautilus expands his ssjl. 

And Bouds before the freshening brtic 

a Oft iB a little squadron seen 

Of mimic ships all rigged eomptetc ; 
Fancy inrght think the fairj ((u^en 
tVaa sailing with het eV&o tkccAi- 



I 



I While with b» little d 



6 Prepared, should tempests rend the tkj. 

From harm hia fn^e bail to keep> 
He furls his sail, his ssr lay* by. 
And seeks his Bifetj in the deep. 

Theo safe dd ocean's shell; bed. 

He hears the storm above him lo&r; 
'Mid groves of coral glowing red. 
Or rocka o'erhong with madrepora. 

7 So let us csteh life's favouring gale. 
But if fate's adverse winds bs rude. 

Take calmly in the adventurous sail. 
And find repose in SoUtude. 





And give thoee acalea of silver while, 

So gaily to tiie cyo of iiglit. 

As if thy franlB were formed to rise. 

And live amid the gloriooa Bkies ; 

O it lins m&dB mo proudly feel. 

How like thy wing's impatient zeal 

Is the pore aoul, that BCOrna to past 

Upon the world's ignoble breast. 

But takes the plums that God has given, 

And rises into liglit and heaven I 

But when I see that wing so bright. 
Grow languid with n momenta ftiglit, 
Attempt tbe {Aths of air In vain. 
And sink into the waves again ; 
Alas ! the flattering pride is o'er ; 
Like thee, awhile, the soul may soar. 
But erring man most blush, to think. 
Like thee, again, the soul may Hnk 1 
O I Virtue, when thy ejime I seek, 
Let net my spirit's flight be weak : 
Let roe not, like this feeble thing. 
With brine still dropping hma its witig, 
Juat sparkle in Iho solar glow. 
And plunge again to depths below : 



n I leave the 



grosser tr 



ong 



K^ith whom my soni hath dwelt so long, 

-■ — - "n that aspiring day, 



1 



I Upok k rock's extrcmest rorgp, 

Bo<id4 which the faaming billows beat, 
I sat aad tisteDed to the imrge. 

Which threw its while qiray o'er mf feet. 

3 Long, long I lingcnHl, loM in thongbt, 
Stili gazing on Uie bounJIess Bea; 
In whose uueeagiog flow ia wioogfat 
An emblem of otemily. 

3 I gAthered From the pebbled share 

A shell, witli tsinbow beuitiea tinged ; 
And bome my ocean piiie I bore. 
With nuuiy-colonred sea-weed tnag^ 

i Aa lo my listeDiDg ear I held 

The Bbiaim; gem tho billawa g&ve, 
Witbin its finiy cavern swelled 
The mimic murmur of the wave. 

5 Though distant for my footsteps atrsye 

Through sliady grove or sunny pT 
Still, Btilt it« fairy cadence made 
An echo of tho roaring main. 

6 'Tib thus the aged Beaman droams, 

Wben anchored in liia (rnnquil hoo 
-inderingfiuicjutillh- - — 
■augh dark and atonr 



7 1 le slumbers in B land of peace ; 
lie heatB no more the waters' Htril 
But fiiithful meiiiorj still will tmco 
Tlie dangers of his cftrlj life. 



A curious cliild vrtio dwelt upon n tntct 

or inland ground, applying to hia eur 

The eOQTolutionB of a amooth-lipped Bhell ; 

To which, in silence hushed, his verjr soul 

Listened intonaely ; and his countenance soon 

Brightened with joy, fur mamiuringa from within 

Were heard, — «anorous cadences ; whereby 

To his belief the monitor expressed ~ 

Mysterious anion with its native sea. 

Eren mich a shell the univerae itself 

Is to the ear oF faith, and there are times, 

I doubt not, when to yoa it doth impart 

Authentic tidings of invisible things, 

Of clib and Row, and cvor-during power ; 

And central peace subsisting at the heart 

Of endless agitation. 
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1 Toil on I toil oa ! ye epkemeral train, 
Who build in the tossing and Ireachcrana 
Toil OD, for tile wisdom of man ye mock. 
With your aaad-based stniuturea and demos of 

Your colnmna the fathomless fDimtains lave. 
And your arches spring up to the croatcd wave ; 
Ye're a puny race, thus to boldly tear 
A fabric bo vast, in a Fcalm bo drear. 

2 Ye bind tile deep with your eecrct zone, 
The ocean is sealed, and the sorge a stone ; 
Fresh wreaths from the eornl pavement spring, 
Like the terraced pride of Assyria's king ; 
The turf loolcs green where the breakers rolled : 
O'er the whirlpool ripens the rind of gold ; 
The Beo-sniitohed isla is the homo of men, 
And mountains exult where Ilia wave liath 

3 Ye build, je boild, hut ye enter not in, 

Like the tribes whom the desert devoured in 

Prom the land of promise ye fade and die. 
Ere its verdure gleams torttt on your weary 

As the kings of the cloud-crowned pyramid. 
Their noteless bones in oblivion hid, 
V- olaniber unmarked 'mid the desolate mua, 
the wonder and pride of your workan 



WiKKD by hit wftrmor ray, the rcptilo young 
Como winged abroad ; by the light &ir upbarns, 
Lightar, [ind full of aonl. From every chink 
And secret curuer, where they BlGpt nwny 
The wintry BtotmB ; or rising from their tombs, J 
To higher life -, by myriodB, forth at once, 
Sivftrmitig they pour; of all the vuied hues 
Their beauty-hromiiig parent o»n diBcloBc. 
Ten thouoand fornu, ten thamand different tril 
People the blaio. To Bunny wbIotb some 
By fatal inBtinct fly; whore on the pool 
They,Bpartive, wheel ; or.aajiing down the Btream, 
Are Biialohed immediate by the qoick-ayod troot. 
Or darting salmon. Through thogreen-wood glailo 
Some lore to stray ; there lodged, amused, and 

fed, 
Tn the fresh leaf. Luxnriona, others make J 

The meads their choice, and Tlstt every flower, j^| 
And every latent herb ; for the sweet task, H 

To propagate their kinds, and where to v*p, ^M 
In what soft beds, their young yet undisclosed, 
Employs their tender care. Seme to the house. 
The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their Sight ; 
Sip round the pail, or taste the curdling cheese ; 
Oft, inadvertent, from the milky stream 
They meet their fate ; or, weltering in the bowlf 
With powerless win|^ around them wrs 



I I 

^^f Lo ! Iho bright train their r&dinnt wings onl^^^l 
With BiJvBp friugeii and freckled o'er with gold, 
On the gay iKHioui of some tsgnnt Sower 
They idly fluttering live thrar Utile liour ; 
Their life all (ileaeure, and their Inak alt pUf , 
All spring tiieii: age, and EDOBhine all their day. 
Not 80 the child of boitow, wretched man, 
His cause with toil canclndea, with pain began, 
That his high destiny he might diBcem, 
And in misforhina'a school thia IcBson learn, — 

tPleaanre'a the portion of the inferior kind ; 
Bnt gluiy, virtue. Heaven for man designed. 
"■ --•■ _ 

NoE wanting here to entertain the thought, ^^^^ 
Creatures that in cammunities exist, 
Le^, OS might seem, for general guardiansliip 
Or through dependence upon mutual ud. 
Than by participation of delight. 
And a strict love of foUowship combined. 
What other spirit can it be that prompts 
The zildcd Summer Flies to j<>" and weave 
"^rta together in the solar beam, 

i gloom of twilight hum their joy t ^^h 
=J 
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i SPHinKTi.v Cricket, ohirkiiig still 
^ Uerry miuic, abort aad slinll ; 
K Id my kilcheo take thy rest 
^ Ah a traly irelcomc guest; 
'" For no avila Bhall betide 

Tbnse witli wliom tliou doit reside. 

Nor ahoJl tliy good -omened Btruin 

E'er salute my ear in vain. 

With the boet I can invent 
I I'll requite tile eompliraent ; 
k Like thy sonnets, I'll repaj' 
B Little sounetB, ^uick knd guy. 

9 Thou, a. hajmlesa inmate deemed. 
And by liousewivB« mueli estaemed, 
Wilt not pilUgo for thy diet. 
Nor deprive oa of our quiet; 
Like the horrid ntt voraciouB, 
the liquorilh mouse sugAcioua ; 

► Xlka the herd of vennin iMiae, 



W Or the |iilferiug reptile ni 
L But oantont art thou tc 
I In thy chimney-conicc 



rt happier, happier br, 
f Than the hnppy gmsshopper, 
^Who, by nnture, doth piuiake 

lethlng of thy voice nad nmkc; 



Skipping liglitlj' o'ec [lie grass. 
As her BiiDny minntes pass; 
For a summer month or two 
She can aing sod sip the dew : 
Bat at Chriatmas, as In May, 
Thou art ever briak und gay. 
Thy conliuued song we heal-, 
Trilling, thrillmg, all the year. 

4 Every day ancl every night 
Bring to thee the same delight ; 
Winter, Bummet, cold or hot, 
Lftte or early, nmtlen not ; 
Mirth and music still declare 
Thou art ever void of care : 
Whilst with BorrowB and wiUi fears. 
We destroy our days and yea™; 
Thou, with conslajit joy and eoag. 
Every minute doet prolong, 
iVlukiag thus thy little span 
Longer tlian the age of Man. 



N*T, du not wftokinly destroy 
That harmleaa Fly, niy thoughtless boy I A 
Its huxzing hum, that vcnes thee, 
^ Is but an idler's uinBtreUy. 

ious of hia threatened doom, 
Je gaily courses round the room ; 



FearleBB alights upon thy iMok, 

Nor dreads that irritated look ; 

A gay loluptuary, he, 

Devotes his life to ravelty ; 

Anticipates no future ill. 

But sipa and gambols where Ije will : 

Yet the same Power, who bade the SUn 

His daily course of glory run ; 

lie, wbo sustains each rolling aphcre. 

And guides them in their vast career ; 

E'en to the lowly fly has given 

To share with man the light o! heaven. 

Go, busy Iriller ! sport thine hour. 
Brief though it be, as sunimer-flower I 
The wiutiy blast, that strips the tree. 
Shall bring the Elosing hour to then 1 
But, mark me, boy 1 the heedlcsa fly 
A useful lesson may supply : 
Like [lira, the youth, who gives Lis day 
To Pleasure's soft, insidions sway, 
Voluptuous joys his only care. 
Will Hud a lurking poison there ; 
Too tate shall mourn his wasted bloom, 
And shroud his blussoms In the tomb '. 




nliere the floHCTS of Paradise unfold, 
(buff fragrant neoUi from thsir cups of go 
There Bhall thy wings, rich as &a evoning s 
Expand and shut vith sileiit ecstasy! — 
Yet wert thou once a worm, a thing thai ci 
Uti tlio bare earth, then wrought a lomb uid 
And Buch is Man : sooD from bis cell of cla 
To bnrst a Scmph in the blaze of day 1 







1 BoHN with the firat light breath of 
When fades the rose to die i 

To Beek on zejilijr'a sportive wiug. 
The clear effulgont sky ; 

2 Intoxicate with aweela to make 
Thy couch 'mid opening blooms ; 

Poised on some fragrant flewer, to alialtt 
The light dnat from thy plumes ; 

When fades the last pale roee of eye, 

To bid adieu to tight ; 
And satiate with blisa, to leaTS 

These scouES for realms more blight : 

4 As BOmo pure spirit hither sent. 
To iviiom, bleat lot, 'tU given, 
To tantc poBh sweet to earth that's lent, 
'fhen wing its Bight to heaven. . ^, 



The HctivQ Bee on ramincr mora, 
HaugCB u'er field and verdant lltwn ; 
Studious to husband CT017 hour, 
And niftke the moHl of every flower. 
Nimble from stalk to stalk eho flieB, 
And lo»dH with yellow wax hw thighs ] 
Or from the cowslip's golden bella. 
Sucks hooey to enrich her cells ; 
Or evei^ tempting rose pursues. 
Or nips the lily's fmgrant deWB, 
Yot never robs the sliining btuom. 
Or of its beauty or perfume. 
Thus ahe performs m every wny, 
Tlie vftriouB duties of the day. 



All winter long content to dwell 
The tenant of his oMWe ehcU. 
Tlic same prolific season gives 
The BUBteniuice by which he lives, 
The mnlberry leaf, a nmple store. 
That serves him — till he needs no mi 
For, his dimensiona once ooraplete. 
Thenceforth none ever sees him eat; 
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Though, tUI-hk grawing tnii« b« put, 
Scarce erer ha is seen to fMt. 
That faoor ftrriTed, hi* work begins ; 
Ue apiiu Bod wMvea, and veayw and 
Till ritete opDD circle wooiid 
Cure lew sroimd him and anmnd, 
Conee&la him with t, vnl, tboogh aligl 
InipcirioBS to the keeneat light. 
Tiiua self-«nclo*ed, u in m ouk. 
At length ha fisishes hi* taak : 
And, though a worm, wheo be wms loi 
Or caCerpilkr, at the most, 
Whoa next we lee him, wings he wea; 
And in pBpilio-pomp appears ; 
Ilecomes oviparouB ; Eupplies 
Witli future worms and (atora fliea. 
The next eoming jear I — and dies I 
Wi^ll were it for the world, if all 
Will) creep about this earthly ball. 
Though shorter-lived than most ha be 
Were useful in their kind as he. 



Sipping the fnlgnuit houiod dew, a 
Thau Hyest from flower to flower, BUd b1e« 
With baoyaat thoughts, and Bpirita full of Bt 
Tbrougli fielda of ether lies thiiie siry way. 

2 Yet witet tliou onoe n reptile in the mire 
Unsightly; baring slumbered in thy call, 
Trangfonncd aud druuk with thuughta that bliss 

Thou earnest forth : — and I ahull brcuk thn 
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Hm>pv insect ! what can be 

In happiness compared to thee ! 

Fed with nourishment divine. 

The dewy mprning's gentle wine I 

Nature wuts upon theo still. 

And thy verdant cup docs All. 

Thou dost drink, and dance, and sing, 

Happier Uian the happiest king ! 

All the tlelda which thou dost see, 

All the plants belong to (hee. 

All that summer hours produce. 

Fertile made with early juice. 
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I ■ 

) V ■ Man for thee does sow and plough ; 

. '[ ; Fanner he, and landlord thou ! 

, '^"f Thou dost innocently enjoy, 

!i,, Nor does thy luxury destroy : 

: :';i ^ Thee country hinds with gladness I 

' "i.\ Prophet of the ripened year ! 

, /* * To thee of all things upon earth 

;,'!■? Life is no longer than thy mirth. 

J.} Happy insect, happy, thou 

Dost neither age nor winter know, 
i:, j But when thou'st drunk, and dancec 

Thy fill, the flowery leaves among, 
Sated with thy summer feast, 
'■■ f i Thou retir'st to endless rest. 



■*i\ 
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Turn on the prudent ant thy heedful 

. ! Observe her labours, sluggard, and b< 

No stem command, no monitory voio 

.:i"- Prescribes her duties, or directs her < 

Yet, timely provident, she hastes awa 

To snatch the blessings of a plenteou 

I When fruitful summer loads the teen 

j She crops the harvest, and she stores 

DR 
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1 Tnou cheerful Bee I cumc freely, come. 

And truvel round my woodbine bowor ; 
Dolight me with thy wandering hum, 

And rouse mo from my musing hour ; 
Oil 1 try DO more yoD tediouB fie1<U ; 
Come taste the eweels my gnrden yields ; 
The trcHHuros of ench blooming mmc, 
The bud, tlie b]DBaon],~all are thine. 

2 And, curolesa of this noonUde lient, 

I'll rollow na tliy nunblo gulden ; 
To WRtch thee imuBe, and chafe Ihy feet. 

And Bwoep tliem o'er thy downy hUpb [ 
Tbpn in it Hewer's bell nestling Ue, 
And all thy envied ardour ply ; 
Tlien o'er (he stem, though f»ic it grow. 
With touch rejecting, glance, and go. 

3 Nature kind ! O Labourer wise I 

That roam'Bt along the summer's ray, 
Gleoa'at every bliss thy life supjilies, 

Aud meet'at prepared, thy wintry day 1 
Go, envied go ; with crowded gales. 
The hive thy rich return awaits ; 
Bear home thy store, in triumph ji;uy. 
And shame each idler of the day ! 



1 LtTTtE inmnte, full of mirthi 
Chirping on mj kitclicn hearth, 
WhereBoe'er be thine abude, 
Alwaj'B harbinger of goad. 
Pay me for Ihy warm retreat 
With a aong mors soil Bud street ; 
In return thon shall receive 
Such B Btrain ob I can give. 

2 ThuB thy praise shall he expcest. 
Inoffensive, welcome gaeet 1 
Wliilo the rat is on tlio scont. 
Anil the moose with carious anoot. 
With what vermin else infest 
Every dish, and epoil the best ; 
PriaMng thns before the fire, 
Than hast all thine heart's derare. 

S Though in voice and shape tliey be 
Fanned as if akin to thee. 
Than surpasseBt, happier far, 
Uappieat graBahopperE that are ; 

Thine endures the winter lon^, 
Unimpaired, and shrill, and clear, 
Melody throQghoat the year, 

* Neither night not Ji.'iTvolftB.ii, 
Fufa ft period to flij \|\aT( - 



Sing then, and extend thy sptiii 
For beyond the date of mrtn : 
Wrotclied man whose years are spent 
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1 Bbiqut Stcaiif^cr, welcome to my Qeld, 
Here feed in safetj, here thy radiance yield 

To me, O nightly be thy splendour given : 
O could & wish Qf mine the skies command. 
How would I gem the leaf with Ubenil band 

With every aweetest dew of Hearen f 



2 Say, doat thon kindly light the Fiury tmi 
Amidst their gambols on the stilly plain, 

Hanging thy lamp u]»u tho moistened blada ! 
What lamp so lit, so pure as thine, 
Amidst the gentle eltiia band to shine, 

And chase the honors of the midnight shade I 

L S Oil may no feathered foe disturb thy bower. 
And with barbarian beak thy life dcTOut ; ' 

Ob may no ruthleea torrent of the sky, 

O'erwhelming, force thee from thy dewy ssi 

Nor lelDpest tear ^eo from the green rotrsat. 

And bid thee 'nudBt Vna XmaKOnat, movii'iai 



1 

la! 

is I 






4 4ueeii of tho inBeot world '. what leaves deKgibtt 1 
Uf Bueh tlieac willing bSDda b bown shall fbnn. 
To gimcd tliee rnmi the mshing raioa of ni^l, ' 
And htdo thoe from the wild wing of the atonn. 

fi Sweet ehild of stiUnesB 1 'midst the awful «ilm 
Of paosiiig nalure, thou art pleased to dwell ! 
Id happy eilence to eajoy that bnlin, 
^^m And shed through life a luetrc routid thy cell- 



Bleat when the pasHonH wild the aoul invade; 
How Dohler far to bid those whirlwinds cease, 
I'o taslo like thes the luxniy of peace. 

And shine in snlitude and shadu I 

^P O'er fnded hesth-Howers sjiuti, or thorny fiu^^^H 

B The filmy goBsanier is lightly spread; ^^^H 

Waving In every sighing air that stirs, ^^^^H 

Ab fairj' fiogera had entwined the tfaread. '^^^^| 

A thousand trembling arba of lucid dew ^^^^| 

Sjiflngle the t«:iture of tlie fairy loom, ^^^^| 

^ Am if soft aylphs, lamenting w "JinB^ ftnw , 

Hte " - wept departed aaira(«!T'BXT™s«na.V.w(Hv. 




Uut tho wiiiJ riBce, sod thu lurf reoeives 
Tlie glitteriug web : so ev»icw»n( (ode 
Briglit vipwB tliBt youth with a&nguina heart li 

So vanUh Bohcmes of bli&i hy fimc; made ; 
Which, fragile aa the fleeting dews of morn, 
Loavc but tlic willicroil licntli iLad biirrcii Ihoni. 
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That DVcrhaiiga tlio billowy deep, 

And licar the wxtors roar ; 
I luvD to aoc tile big wtTeH fl^, 
And swell tlioir boooma to tho skj, 
Then burat opoii the shore. 



I I love, when Mated on ita brow. 
To luok o'er all tha world below, 

And eye (be distant vale ; 
From thenou to see tho waving ooi 
Witit yeitov/ hue tha hi\\a a&ura, 
And btnd before ttiu %b.\u. 




3 1 lovo for downward In behold 
■] he shephwd with hia bleating fuldi^ 

And fapar the tinkling sound "" 
Of liHle bell and mellow flute, 
Waflfd DD zephjrrs boR, now mate> ' 

Then swell \a echoes round. 

4 1 Inve to nmge the ruIleyB too. 
And lowering hills from thenee ki 

Which rear their heads on Mgb 
When Donght beside, &ronn 
But one extended space betwooi. 

And overhead the sky. 

5 I tore to see, at close of daj, 

Sprend o'er Oie bills the aun's broad wj-, 

While rolling down the west ; 
When every cloud in rich attire, 

.nfiTB,^ 

G I love, when evening veils the day, ^^H 
And Lnna shines with silver mjr, ^B 

To ciiBt a ghuice aroaod. 
And see tea thousand worlds of light 
Shino, ever new, and ever bright. 

O'er the vast vaolt protoand. 

1 I lovo to let wild fancy Hfraj, 
And walk the spangled Milky Way, \ 
Up tn the ahining height, ' 

Where thouaand thousHnd burning n 



9 I love train thence ta t&ke my lligbt, 
Far downward ou tlie bMuos of ligbt. 

And roach mj native plun, 
JuBt BS the flwniDg orb of il«y 
Drives iiight, <ind minis, and shndes aw 
AnJ cLeers the world again, 



Now t gain the mouatain's brow ; 
What a landscape lies below ! 
No clouda, no vapouis intervene ; 
But the gay, the open scene, 
Dges the face of Nature show 
In all the hues of lioaven's liow ; 
And, swelling to embrace the light, 
Spreads arooad beneath the sight. 

Old casttes on Ihe clilTB arise. 
Proudly towering in the skies; 
Rushing from the woods, the spires 
Seem from henco ascending fires : 
Half his beams AppoHo sheds 
On the yellow niuuntain^heads, 
Gilds the fleeces of the floeka, 
And glitters on the brokea rocks. 
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The gloomy pine, tbe popUr blue. 
The yellow beech, the B^le yew : 
Thv slender fir that tapei growi. 
The Btuidy oak with broad-aprawl bt 
And, beyond the pniple grove. 
Haunt of Phlllii, qoeeo of lave ! 
Gaudy as the opening d«ini. 
Lies B long and level lawn. 
On which a dark bilt, sl«ep and higl 
Holds and chanoB the tranderiog ey 
Deep arc his foot in Towy's Hood ; 
His sides are clothed wiUi waving w 
Ancient towers crown hii brow, 
That cast an asvful look b«low ; 
Whose ragged waU* the ivy creeps. 
And with her arms from falling kee| 
So both a safety from the wind 
Un mutual dependence And. 

'Tis now the ntven's bleak abode, 

'Tis now the apartment of the toad ; 
And there the fox securely feeds. 
And there the poiaonoui adder brae- 
Concealed in ruins, moss, and weedt 
While, ever and anon, there falls 
Hugo heaps of hoary mouldered wal 
Yet time has seen, that lifts the low 
And level lays the lofty brow. 
Has seen this broken pile complete. 
Dig with tho vanity of state t 
But transient is the smile of Fate ! 
A little rule, a littlo away. 



Aud see the riTers, how they run 
Tbrough woods and mends, in shaJe itiiJ 
Sometimes swift, aomelimos slow, 
Wave Buceoediug wove, Ihoy go 
A vsrioofl journey to the deep. 
Like hamui life, to ondleBS sleep ! 
Thus is Nature's gesture wrouglil; 
To ioBttuct our vuidering thuaglit : 
Thus bIis dreenes grcon and gay. 
To disperse out cares BWay. 

Ever charmiug, evei" new, 

When will the landscape tjra tlie view ! 

TIlo fountain's fall, the river's flaw, 

TliB woiidy valleys, warm and low ; 

The windy eummit, wild and higli, 

Roughly rushing on Ibe sky '. 

The pleasant seat, the ruined tower. 

The naked rook, the ahady bowers 

The town and village, dome and farm. 

Each gives each a double charm, 

Aa pearls upon an Bthiop'a ami. 
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327 DEVONSHIRE SCENERY. 

1 Where Dart romantic winds its m&z^ course, 

And mossy rocks adhere to woody hills, 
From whence each creeping rill its store dis- 
tils, 
And wandering waters join with rapid force ; 
There Nature's hand has wildly strewn her 
flowers. 
And varying prospects strike the roving eyes ; 
Rough-hanging woods o'er cultured hills arise; 
Thick ivy spreads around huge antique towers; 

And fruitful groves 
Scatter their blossoms fast as falling showers, 
Perfuming every stream which o'er the land- 
scape pours. 

2 Along the grassy banks how sweet to stray. 

When the mild eve smiles in the glowing 
west, 

And lengthened shades proclaim departing day. 

And fainting sunbeams in the waters play. 
When every bird seeks its accustomed rest ! 

How grand to see the burning orb descend. 
And the grave sky wrapped in its nightly 

robes ; 
Whether resplendent with the starry globes. 
Or silvered by the mildly-solemn moon, 
When nightingales their lonely songs resume, 

And folly's sons their babbling noise suspend ! 



'. Or wlieii ti\B dickening oIduiIb fly o'er ihe k> 
And early moming boaiDa a dheerdil ny. 
Waking itiolodiuus Bongstera from ench titv ; 
Huw sweet beneath each dewy hill 
^mid the pleoaing sbades to Btray, 
Where neclared flowera the'a Bwoet* dial 
-tWhuso watery pearls reBect the dny ! 

Tu scBDt the junquirs rioh perfume, 

I Id pluck the huwthurn's tondtc brian, 

Aa wild beneath each flaireiy hedge 

Fair strawberrisB wicb violets bloom, 

L Abd every joy of Bpring GOOBpires ! 






rild s 



agBterv Trom each bush i 



ite the early walk, and breathe delight t 
P"What boBom he&vea not with warm BympallijJ 
ion the gay Intk aaliites the r— "^-^^ 
light I 
I Hark! where tlie ahrill- toned thnuh. 

Sweet whiatling, enrols the wild harmony t J 
F The liooBt warbles, and from yonder bush 
The cobin puura soft streams of raclodj' I 



I 
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Eaeli purple posh, fnch flinty spire. 
Was bathed in floods of living flru. 
Bnt Dot ■ setting beam conld glow 
Within the dark nvineB below. 
Where twined the path, in shadow hiil, i 
Round mnny a rocky pjTamid. 

Aloft, the ash and wurrior oalc 

Cast anchor in the lifted rocU 1 

And higher yet the pino tree hung 

His nhnltered trunk, and frequent flnn|p. 

Where seemed the clifis to meet on hig^ 

Hia 1k)WS athwnrt the narrowBd sky ; 

Highest uf all where white peaks glanced. 

Where glistening streamers waved and danoed, 

The wanderer's eye eould barely view 

The BUmmer heaven's delicious bine: 

So wondrous wild the whole might Heent ^^^1 

The Ecenery of a f^ry dream. ^^^| 



Onward amidst tlie copse 'gsn peep 
A narrow inlet, still and deep, 
Afibrding scarce such breadth of brim 
A« served the wild duck's brood to swi 
Lost for a space through tliickets veering, 
But broader when again appearing. 
Tall rocks and tnfl«d knolls Ihrar face 
Cuiild on the dark blue mirror tnuM ; 
And farther as the hunter atmyed, 
Still brooder sweep its channola modc- 
Tho shaggy mounds no longer stood, 
£nici;ging from cnlnn^lcd wood, 
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But, wave-«iicircled, seemed to Aoat, 
Liko CHfitlo girdled with its roout ; 
Yet broader flaods exlending Etill, 
Divide Uieiu fnnn their parent hill, 
Till eikeli, retiring, olaJniB to bo 
' tlet in an inland sea. 

DOW to issue from tlie glen, 
Ko pathway moots the wanderer's ken, 
UoleHs lie olinib, with footing nioc, 
' A bigh projecting precipice. 
Tbe brooins' tough roots bis ladder made, 
' Tbo hazel saplings lent tfatir aid ; 
And thus an airy point be won, 

te, gleaming with the setting sun. 
One burnished sheet of living gold, 
J^h-Katrine by beneath him roUed ; 
bi all her length &r winding lay. 
With promontory, creek and bay, 
, And inlands that, emparpled bright, 
floated amid the livelier light ; 

mountains, that like giants stand, 
iVo sentinel enchanted land ; 

I uu the south huge Bon-vonuo 
^^ u to the lake in maasea threw 

rCntgs, knolls and mounds, conTosediy hurled 
The fraginenW of an Gaclier world ; 
A wildering forest feathered o'er 
Bis ruined sides and summit boar, 
While on the north, through middle air, 
an beared high his forehead bare. 
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329 AMERICAN SCBNERT. 

1 On Susquehana's side, fair Wyoming ! 
Although the wild-flower on thy ruined wall, 
Aud roofless homes, a sad remembrance bring 
Of what thy gentle people did befall ; 

Yet thou wert once the loveliest land of all 
That see the Atlantic wave their mom restore. 
Sweet land ! may I thy lost delights recall. 
And paint thy Gertrude in her bowers of yore. 
Whose beauty was the love of Pennsylvania's 
shore ! 

2 Delightful Wyoming ! beneath thy skies. 
The happy shepherd swains had nonght to do 
But feed their flocks on green declivities. 

Or skim perchance thy lake with light oanoe. 
From morn till evening's sweeter pastime 

grew, 
With trimbrel, when beneath the forests brown. 
Thy lovely maidens would the dance renew ; 
And aye those sunny mountains half-way down 
Would echo flagelet from some romantic town. 

3 Then, where of Indian hills the davlight takes 
His leave, how might you the flammgo see 
Disporting like a meteor on the lakes — 

And playful squirrel on his nut-grown tree : 
And every sound of life was full of glee. 
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l^ruin mpcry niook- bird's song, or liuio of met 
While hearkening, reftring iiol their re'elfy. 
The wild deer itrched his neck fnim glKdes, >i 

Iben 
'shunted, sought liis v-oods and wildemeM | 

•guiii. 




O scbhk niftgtiifieent and full of glory. 

Viewed rrora this lofty summit in the aky ! 

SurptisgiDg fttr the power of poet's story, 
Smrce lo be nomprehended by the eye! 
Beneath my feet n kingdom aeems to lie, 

A mountain-guarded realm, s bright domain 

Of land and ocean, valley, hill, and plain. 

Below mo, northwards, lio the Lothiana three. 

Stretched wide between the n 

Fortunate flelda, and regiona rich ii 

Now bri^t with Autumn's ripe and yollol 

For on the waving slopes and tracts nnsbom 
The Autumnal sun hntb poured his tr " 

The Morfit, and the Penlland m 
Encircle, but surce close the westward v' 



For from the kingly Bumrolt wliera 1 MaiMl 4 
I scum to overlook the subject land. 
And yonder, glpaming on her mouatai 

LdiruL, Rojol city, aits enthroned ] 
A kingdom's gtory lleth &t her feet, 

With all that bx-daBOendud moaiuchB 01 
From this Bky- piercing &nd serene retreat 

I see her grandeur, but I bear no sound. ; 

In sooth, the city 'a din, the battle's roar,- j 
Or anytbinf! lika liie's CQQVuluva lieat. 

Or oven the billows on yen ocean shore 
Ne'er Hticrcd tbe sileut solitude nrsuod. 

Here only the aSrial hnrmonies 

Of Nature, evoQ tiie tempests of the si 
The thunder and the rain, commingle 



Between me and the mountains of the north, 
Reaohiog fat inland, flows the noble Fortb, 
To intersect a kingdom. Winding Tree 
Prom the blue waters of the German sea 
Towurda Stitlinjj'H royal W 

With all its creeks, and bn.yB, and rocky is 
There fionos the Boss Rock, as of old, i 

Of capUves mingled with tlie sea-fowls' c 
Upon its cruel steep. Now only moans 

The billow there, and night-^nd of Hn d 
And yonder, on the ocean's swelling btim. 
The Isle of May is seen, remote and dim, 
"™"'~ een the cloads and sea ! Then on my 1 

« Inchkeith, with its tower of guardian hght. 
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id imnnted by tbe bud's departing gluunt 

Ben-LoiDond, reariag higli his aummit bold, 
i And towering as in sovereign majesty. 
Bat yonder are tlie GmnipinuB, witli their peaks 

Cliid in the Buneliiue. GlariiiUH hills ! mine eyo 
Rests iiu your brow delightedly, and seeks 

To bleas the holds of ancient Libert)-. 

Hut from these mountains, and theFifeshirestmnd, 
I turu, aud gaze to far Nonhumbprland, 
(juHrded and crowned by Cheriot's lofty range. 

Now the ruinantie South before uie lies, 
And the grand landscape, by a wondroiw changp, 

la shifted to the eye. In vislA seen, 

in-tops that iniduay intervene, 
dale of Tweed, the wizard Eildon hills, 

Willi peakathat in tlio enchanting distance rise, 

Aud lose tiiemulres iu the far southern akiea . 
One wide and glorious prospect Tonn, that fill* *V 

With everloating ravishment mine eyes. ^H 

O scene, surpassing painter's, poet's art, ^1 

Of magic power to entrance the aye and heart ! " 
Socna of all loveliness and gnndaur joined t 
The sun, tbe elnads, the mountains, and the wind. 
All Nature's grander elenieuts combined. 
All iweet attractions of the earth and Bk,v, 
Unite b) form thy matchleHB linmiiiny. 
beautiful creatiou 1 world how fair '. 
BoDccllng alill the glory nnd the love 
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Expaudiof , noitliwarda, into lovely glcna 
O'e^rown with oopses, KDd prirneTii! trers 
Seqaeatered liKunu, whera woods DSct WHt< 
~ "" the eye imd ear with sylTui joy. 

^Sera enter we one of these narrow valea 

That, wiih its Dwa amall river, winds and 

tn many sweet meanders. It ia full 

Of flowers, and wilding ahnihs, and graceful tree*, 

by the hand of Natnre. There upspnng 
The oak, tha dm, and Scotia's native pine ; 
'Crawned, at this genial waeon, with the hlnom 
!0f hoDBymofclo sweet, and roses wild. 

how that brookj pleased with its 
banks, 

mcky Bhalvee, doth dally on its oouri 
._ still sweet inu»c of its waterfalls 
BnclisnUi the ear, and to the cliarmed sen 
Sounds like the mnrmur of a woodland dreaiq 

There in that quiet dell, upon ■ nonk 
Of level ground, won from the anoient wood, .1 
And eircled by a winding of the stream. 
Doth stand a little aanctuary, reared 
In shelter from the strong wind and tb 
And, in its shades, hid frnm the cniomi , 
That is the Church of HuMBtR. Lowly roofj 
pnried in sylvan Bolitade and peace. 
The stranger seldom sees it. To the eyes 
And footsteps of the hatnble worshippers, 
I Whose father* trod it« coorta, and loved it walli. 
It ia alone ^miliar, and most dear. 

ibowered in Mendly woods, and sunk beneath 



11; giounil, i^^^^H 
■Ms of men. t^^^l 



^Rrot 



TliP commoii Borbce of the bill; giounil, 

It ia ft alirine retired, bi pBaseni hy 

Iiirieible by night or il^y ; remote 

From imlilic (rafiic, or the hauMs of men. 

liut it IB witnettsed liy tho sun of heaven. 

That cheers it with bia brightest noon-tide beam, 

And by the Mara, that from tbeit lofty thiODcs 

l.ook dawn upon it lovingly. The winds 

And Btormg of every seiison blow around 

ltd oousecmted walla, and bumble tower. 

Nor visit tbem too roughly. There it staoda 

Within its vale, ia meek seeurily. 

To HhoH- nB how with peace from heaven and 

modest and the humble God will bless. ■ 



id that peaceful ahrine the church-yard IM 
A culm and still asylum of the dead. 
Where, lowly laid beside their native stream. 
Our nutic Cithers aleop. There hit thorn rest 
Among the trees that ftourished iu their youth. 
Bat now are old and withered o'er their grsvM 
Here holy quiet rcigna ; no sweeter phxa 
E'er could you Hod wherein to rest in 
And, fallen asleep in Clirist, to wut t 
That ushers In the Resurrection men 

O peaceful sauotuary 1 lovely stream 
Meek ornamenlH of this aweel-wooded vale ! 
St upon you, bright aa that calm sky, J 
_ irit of love and harmony* The af 
It breathes around be conaecrale to f 
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|4o Christian Faith tni Hope, Hora ma^ liio 
' prnjere 

Of hiiinble Piety bo ever heard, ^^ 

And holy hymna of praise, und Trnli divine. ^H 

lloro may the Bimple children of our fields 9H 

Still wonhip God, as in the days of old ^H 

Their aimple fathers; and, in this loiv Bpot, ^^H 
Deep in the bosom of their mother earth, ^^ 

lieaia to forget their cara, and mount to hcnvcn. 



Tnn horrid etage, by toppling convent orownnl. 
The cork-trees hoar that clothe the shaggy 

The mountain moas by acorching Bkiea em- 

Tlio sunken glen, wboae aunlesa shrubs must 

The tender azure of the nnraffled deep. 
The orange tints thiit gild the gn^oest bough, 
The torrents that from hill to valley leap, 
The TUM on high, Uio willow branch below, 
lined in OHO miphty aoene, willi varied beauty 
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333 A RUBAL SCENE. 

Through a be€ch wood the path, 
A wild rude copse road, winds beneath the light 
And feathery stems of the young trees, so fresh 
Tn their new delicate green, and so contrasting, 
With their slim flexile forms, that almost seem 
To bend as the wind passes, with the firm 
Deep-rooted vigour of those older trees 
And nobler, — ^those gray giants of the woods 
That stir not at the tempest. Oh that path 
Is pleasant, with its beds of richest moss. 
And tufts of fairest flowers ; fragrant woodroof 
So silver white ; wood sorrel elegant. 
Or light anemone. A pleasant path 
Is that, and such a sense of freshness round us. 
Of cool, and lovely light, the very air 
Has the hue of the young leaves; downward the 

road 
Winds till beneath a beech, whose slender stem 
Seems tossed across the path ; all suddenly 
The close wood ceases, and a steep descent 
Leads to a valley, whose opposing side 
Is crowned with answering woods; a narrow 

valley 
Of richest meadow land, which creeps half up 
The opposite hill, and in the midst a farm 
With its old ample orchard, now one flush 
Of fragrant bloom, and just beneath the wood. 
Close by the house a rude deserted chalk-pit, 
Jlalf full of rank and creeping plants, with briars 



i 



And pouiinnl roots of tteea h«lf covered o'ar 
Like some wiid shaggy ruin. Boautiful 
To me Is tliat low Surm, There is k peace, 
A deep cepow, a «lent hBmioiijr- 
Of nuure and of man. Tbe otreling woods 
Sbnt oat all baman eyes ; and tho guy orcliard 
Spreads its sweet world of bloaBoiDB, nil unseen. 
Save by the auiiling sky. That 
-To li'o and di ' 



2^ 



r SKy. inat nere a spot ^_ 

eminence our pace ^H 

pause, and ne have boTiM ^^H 

scarce oonsdoua tbat it UaaiJ^H 
feeding at tlie eyo, ^^V 



How oft upon yon ei 

Has Blaclieoed (0 & pause, a 

Tiie ruffling wind, scarce oi 

While Admiration, feeding 

And atill nnsated, dwelt upon the at 

Tlience with what plcnaure have we just diacerned 

Tbe distant plough slow moving, and beside 



Hia lab 



I, tbat e 



rved not froni tlis 



track. 
The sturdy awain diminished (o a boy I 
Here Ouse, slow winding through a level plun I 
Of spneioDB nieada with cuttle eprinkled o' 
Cunducta the eye along hia siDUous course 
Deliglited. Tliero, fast ruoted in tiieir bank, 
.Stand, never overlooked, our (avourite Blms, 
That screen tho herdiman'E solitary hut ; 
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While far beyond, and overthwart the stream, 
That, as with molten glass, inlays the vale. 
The sloping land recedes into the clouds. 
Displaying on its varied side the grace 
Of hedge-row beauties numberless, square towe; 
Tall spire, from which the sound of cheerful be! 
Just undulates upon the listening ear. 
Groves, heaths, and smoking villages remote. 
Scenes must be beautiful, which daily viewed 
Please daily, and whose novelty survives 
Long knowledge and the scrutiny of years : 
Praise justly due to those that I describe. 

COWPER. 



These are thy glorious works, Parent of Grood, 

Almighty, thine this universal frame. 

Thus wondrous fair; thyself how wondrous thei 

Unspeakable, who sitt'st above these heavens. 

To us invisible, or dimly seen 

In these thy lowest works : yet these declare 

Thy goodness beyond thought, and power divin 

MILTON. 
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